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BOMBAY AND WESTERN INDIA. 


OHAPm sxx?. 

A Forgottin Goteenoe of Bombay. 

It is not easy to write a sketch of an undistinguished man — 
or of one who seldom, if ever, rises above mediocrity, who passes 
through life without one brilliant episode, whose name exists in 
no biographical dictionary, and to whom no niche has been 
assigned in the temple of fame.* It is not thus with him of 
Plassey or the hero of Assaye, or even his ^dceregal brother the 
Marquis of Wellesley, of whom men spoke on his death in this 
magniloquent language : — 

“Europe and Asia, saved by tbee, proclaim 
Invincible in war thy deathless fame.” 

Though General Sir William Medows served his king and 
country weU in Europe, Asia and America, there is not one 
vestige to recall his memory, except that weU-known thorough- 
fare in Bombay which bears the name of Medows Street, and 
even it is supposed by many people to have some reference to 
the green fields which once surrounded the Castle and Fort of 
Bombay. That he did good work seems evident enough, for 
work may be good though it is not conspicuous. Here is an 
instance. One day in I788t as Medows was sauntering 


* The interest of this sketch is enhanced by the fact that Lord Hanis, 
great-grandson of the first of the name, came out to Bombay as its Gtovemor 
in 1890. 

f “ Downing Street, Aug. 17, 1787. 

“ Gektlembn, — ^Tn our conversation a few days ago, I thou^t it my duty 
to suggest to you the great importance (as it appears to me on a variety of 
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leisurely down St. James’ Street ho met by tlu'- nuMv.st a,<‘(a(l(Mit 
an officer who had served under him in Ainoric^i. That ofruun- 
was in very low spirits, as officers soinotimes arc, and lie liad 
sold his coinmisvsion. ‘'Have yon actually roexuved 
money ? ” " No/’ was the reidy, “ there, is a deday ol’ oiu^ day 

owing to the death of the Princess Amelia.” “d'heu,” said 
Medows, “you go and stop the sale, and come with me as my 
Secretary and Aide-de-camp, for I am ai)])ointed (iovornor of 
Bombay.” The sale sto]>])e.d, and Medows, in (‘.onjumf.ioii 
with Ihs brother Earl Man vers, insured tlui dt^jee.bul man's life 
for £4000 for the beiieiit of his wile and family, and they (‘a.me 
out to Bombay in the same ship, all whicli facts {i\v. sci. down 
duly in the life of General Lord ira.nis. 

The incident constitutes a notable link in a dniin of unfore- 
seen causes, for without the touch of Medows, avc art', sal'e in 
saying Harris would never Inrni become Lord of Siuingapa.tam. 
But more than this, and which fact onv read(TS will do wadi to 
bear in mind, it was Harris who, at tlic sa,m(‘. giaail si(‘g(‘, gav<,‘. 
Arthur Wellesley his first cominatul, a, ml which waus viiiiially 
the commencement of that long career of glory whiih surrounds 
the name of the Duke of Wellington, llarris waiilcd for om^ 
day, but — 

“A day may be a destiny, for life lives in but little, 

And that little teems with some one jot, the l)alanoe of all tinu*/’ 

The eighteen months of Medows’ Governorship of r>oml,)ay were, 
uneventful. 

Tlie Bombay of 1789 contained about 100,900 inhiibitants ; 
the great native town was only beginning to k])i'o,;i.<!. oveu' Uu* 
space it now covers, nor did Malabar Hill or Jb-oiw.li (Jaiidy 


aooomits) of sending some porson of omiuonoo and particularly a luiliiarv 
man as aoveruor and Commander-in-Chiof to Botiibay, ami Iwas iuducod 
particularly to call your attention to G-cuoral MedowM, wliosts clianiotcir and 
semces seem peouliwly to qualify him for that imwb imiKirtaut iKist. As 

Wiiitimcnts in writing, I have no husita- 
stating them to you, leaving it to you to make wliat use of tlioiuyou 
thiuk proper , , , I have tho honour to ho, Q'cntleiuon, 

“ your most obodiont, faithful Borvaiit, 

“ Chairman and Deputy-Chairman of Tho East India Company 



JOHK BEST. 


3 


exist as places of residence. The Governor lived at Parel, and 
sometimes at the Government House in Apollo Street. His 
income was Rs. 10,000 sicca per month, for, though the salaries 
of every European official and non-official in Western India 
have been trebled or quadrupled since that time, no change has 
been made in the emoluments of this high office, which remain 
as they did one hundred years ago. The rise in the wages of 
labour and the price of subsistence have not enhanced in any 
degree the silver money value of this appointment. There is a 
story told by Mr. Lushiiigton, Lord Harris’s Private Secretary, 
and afterwards Governor of Madras, for the authenticity of 
which he vouches. Sir William Medows arrived in Bombay in 
the end of 1788, and in 1790 assumed the Governorship of 
Madras, from which he finally retired in August 1792,* complet- 
ing less than four years service in India. Major Harris, who in 
addition to his duties as Secretary and Aide-de-camp, managed 
the Governor’s money matters both in Bombay and Madras, 
then handed him over, after settling every liability, the sum of 
£40,000. On some one expressing surprise at the amount, the 
Governor replied, “ Harris knows how he scraped it together, I 
don’t.” Neither do we. The money was no doubt honestly 
come by. It only shows what lucrative appointments there 
were in those days with perquisites attached to them, for con- 
sidering its purchasing power of almost every commodity that 
would be named by the political economist, the value of 
£40,000 then was equal to £100,000 of our money now. 

When Major Harris came out to Bombay he brought with 
liim a valet by name John Best, or as Medows called him the 
“ best of Johns.” John was something of a hero, for he was one of 
(and though bowled over by an accident, cheered on,) the forlorn 
hope at the great siege of Seringapatam in 1798, and when 
Medows died in 1813, he bequeathed a sword to this old and 
trusty servant. It illustrates the manner of the time that Mrs. 
Harris, who remained in England, fearing that her husband 
might not find time to write by every opportunity, com- 
missioned John to drop ]xer a few lines occasionally. One of 
these letters has been preserved, and we give our readers the 


* For some account of Medows, see Mefmoirs of a Field-OjfiQeT . — 
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benefit of it;^' as it lots in a stream of (liiyli,i*iit on tlm, mode. oT 
life at Parel, and the gay doings tluiro, wliicjli wii will for 
in vain in the larger histories of the time. No nnui is a. ln‘.ro to 
his valet, bat our readers will sec from this luiive, Uonibny ])i‘o- 
ductionof l78b, that Major J I arris was a,n exi'cption to the 
proverb. We may fancy John Pest and ])ossil)ly Ids lunstcn* 
taking a stroll along the sliores ol Ikudvbay, some Sunday aJl<(u- 
noon in the December of 1788, and s(;riilinisiiig tlios(‘. grave, 
stones, which have been recently exhumed in lh(‘. .Ma.rimi 
Lines, before the sea sand laid shut tluun out Iroin the. light 
of day, and possibly also like ourselves reading tlu‘, iiismiption 


=>* “ 1><>MI5A Y, rAo/z/ay// n, I7SU. 

“Madam, — It gives mo great pleasure Id iu(oriu you, by llu^ ship ‘ rriiic.i^ 
William Henry,’ which is Uiought to he tlie lirst ship (,0 liottdon Iroiii this 
coast, and I am glad to iurorui you that luy luasUu* is in perfeot good lu^alth, 
and ill a very coiiitortahlc healthy situation at ])rosout', and I liopi? you will 
receive this ill good health and prosjiority. And ever siiiei*. we h'ri- hoiidiMi, 
Madam, there has hoena groat many ]>loasant alfairs past, wliicJi did give nu^ 
tho greatest comfort in the world; for to see eon(*.eriiiiig itiy iniisler (m Itoiird 
the ‘Winterton’ — wo had not hoeii long on board Indon*, tli(‘,y all S(*t‘M, iVoin 
ray master’s good pleasant looks ami civil helnivioiir, that he wiis lh<‘. 
sensiblest mail on board, and in a shout time they all bceain(‘. so very inne.li 
pleased with him, that they did ask his advice at all times, for he perfeiitly 
at last gained all their favours; and if ho had wanted any favour, or asked 
the captain to forgive any man when ho was angry, it was always graute.d. 
And when we lauded at Bombay, in two days all wjis ready to onlcrlain the 
gentlemen when they came to dine with the Governor, for every day the, re is 
twelve or twenty difleront men at least every day, and they do make very 
free and iiass the time cheerfully, which is very pkjasant to see ; lor 1 have 
often thought in my breast, if you did see how my master makes all the 
gentlemen so happy, it wou’d in tho first 2 >lii-ce, it would surpidse any ])ors()n 
for to see, it is so w^oll carried on. And my master sits at the head of the 
table, and tho General at tho side, for he gives all the care to my imister, and 
he gives the gentlemen many Dread hints that it is alJ Col. Ilarris’s, which 
makes it appear very jdeasant to me for to see thoiu at all times like two 
brothers. The Governor very often tolls tlio gcutleinen some gooil story 
concerning Ool. Harris, and they both agree in tho same in such good nature, 
that it makes it very pleasant; and my master always drinks a glass of wine 
with every strange gentleman at table, and sometimes a great many, to the 
great pleasure of all the peoide at table; it looks so well, that when any 
strange gentleman comes to dine the hrst time, tliey seem ([uitc surprised, 
and all the time keep their eyes fixed ujion my master ; so, 1 think, the best 
comparison I can make is, they look as if they were all liis own cliildren. 
But I am sqrry to see the gentlemen live so fa^st; but, to my great comfort, 
my master is as careful as ever he was at home, Jiiid in every ])articular 
careful of his self. And this wine, yon must know’, that ho drinks, is three 
parts water. If you will put two glasses of water and one of inadcira, and 
then a little claret, you will not perceive any dificrcnce, and tho claret, one 
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'' Bell Carlton, Senior Merchant,” * and asking inwardly, Who 
was he? 

Medows, Harris, and perhaps John Best were very likely the 
most notable men in Bombay in the year 1789. They were all 



LOUD OOKNWALLIS. 


Bombay men in this sense, thongh their constant residence did 
not extend over a period of eighteen months. 

Medows must have been a man of ability, or he could never 


(dass of water to ouo 2 ;lass of claret. This I always mind myself, and give 
him, when ho calls for madcira or claret. hope, Madam, you will forgive 
mo for giving myself the great honour of writing to you. 

“ I am with respect, your most obedient servant, 

“ John Best.” 

This letter, in its original spelling, would have been more arnusing and 
natural, but the copy in Mrs. Dyer’s liandwriting is alone forthcoming. ^ 

Mon lived very fast in those days, as is sufficiently evident from this 
the note on p. 0. John know what would please his misti-ess, so he dashes 
the claret with a good deal of water. 

* Boll Carlton, a civilian, arrived in India, 1769. 
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have held the appointments wliieli ho did. It is ([ulU‘. tnu^ Mini. 
Lord Cornwallis superseded i:him in the hrst Mysore Wa.r, hut it 
was the same Lord Cornwallis/wlio, on resignini^' the viceroyalty 
of Ireland in 1801, appointed Medows Goininander-iii-C'hieL ot 
the forces there at one of the most important jinK‘tures in Irish 
history, an oillce wdiich he held for two years. 

Men do not — cannot — always succeed and, thont»’h Cetuo’al 
Medows took the wrong side of a hedge at tlu‘, first sieg(‘. ol 
Seriugapatam and exposed Cornwallis to imminent jeo|)a,rdy in 
the darkness of the night, his superior ollicor did not set it down 
as an unpardonable sin, that could never he atoned lor hy any 
gallant act past or future. No man felt the wound of an un- 
successful exploit more than Medows, for even tlK‘. imnde.nt t(» 
which wo allude made him lose lus head. When tln^ salute 
was being fired on the capitulation of Seringa]>atani he, was so 
stnng to the ([nick that he very nearly i)ut an end to his 
existence !* Was ho brave ? As brave as iuiy soldim* that, ever 
lived. In the American war h(^ was knocked off his horse, tlu‘, 
ball passing through his back, and he did not shrink IVom (ex- 
posing himself to the hottest lire, and could not see, (languor, until 
some friend would jhimp np beside him with a“ If yon, sir, think 
it right to remain here, it is my duty to stand by you,’' and lue 
would then descend somewhat reluctantly from liis ixn’ilons 
position. Was he a good man ? All I know is that Gemnul 
Harris was one of the beat of men, and if Medows had not been 
a man of worth, he would never have been his bosom friend. 
The friendship which subsisted between Modenvs and Ifarris is 
one of the most remarkable in military history, or in any history. 
It is strange that so few novelists have treated of such attack- 
ments, for surely the story of a fast friendship such as ibis luis 
abundant materials to rouse the imagination of the writer and 
engage the attention of the reader. Of love and murder nowa- 

* “When Cornwallis saw him in the morning ho siiid to him in a sharp 
interrogatory, ‘ Where had General Medows been disposing of luinsolf ? ’ 
This stung him to the heart, and shortly after he tired a pistol at himself and 
lodged three slugs in his body which wore extracted. Ho expressed lumHolf 
sincerely penitent, and afterwards could ho oven facetious on the cv(int. 
‘Mr. Medows had had a misunderstanding with General Medows that 
had terminated in a duel in which matters had been adjusted.’ ” — Price's 
Memorials, 1839. 
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days we have in all conscience more than enough, aye, usque ad 
nauseam. Why don’t they change and give ns something 
passing the love of women ” — not onr love for them but their 
love for us ? A friendship of fifty years in many lands and 
under varied circumstances is not an everyday occurrence. 

It is not always that men remember to speak well of their 
early patrons. Change of affection, interest or position, the 
violence of party or political hate, the proiiunciamento of some 
religious doctrine by the one not held by the other, these are 
some of the thousand and one causes -which lead on to estrange- 
ment and inevitable alienation never to be recalled. It was not 
thus witli Harris and Medows. Distance could not impair it 
nor time witlier it, nor altered position — the breath of en^y — 
the voice of calumny could not sully a friendship so pure and 
disinterested. 

It began when Harris was seventeen and Medows twenty- 
four, some boyish duel that Harris had with a friend of Medows 
bringing them together. This was in 1762, and until 1793 they 
seemed to have been constantly together. They had fought the 
Americans on the Delaware and drove them into their works, — 
on Long Island, — ^they tumbled -over a gateway, littered it with 
straw and slept together within the eighth milestone from Hew 
York. 

They fought and beat the Drench at the Yigie in the West 
Indies, as you may still read in military annals, and together in 
the East Indies they stormed Bangalor and Seringapatam. 

Fanny was the wife of Medows, and Harris rejoiced in his 
Haney, and when wounded and unable to stretch a hand or 
move a limb, ‘'It's lucky that Fanny does not know tliis,” or 
‘‘ I wish I were with Haney,'’ were the only words that escaped 
from their lips. And here they are at Parel,"*^ on this Christmas 
day of 1788, as John Best hath it, “ like two brothers,” the 
Secretary in the seat of honour at the head of the table and the 
Governor ot the side more honourable than ever. The dinner 
is good. “ Yes, but it’s all Harris,’' says the President, and so 
the joke goes round, and as the night advances, mirth loud 


* High up, outside the dining-rooni, and which was the chapel when 
Parel belonged to the Jesuits, is a plaque on which is printed— 

‘‘ Built by Honourable Hornby, 1771.” (Copied, Nov. 2, 1887.) 



8 A FOlKiOTTWN (iOVKUNOU OK UOMIJAY. 

eiu)iiL>'li to sliako the wiills of the old conviMit you iui,nii( lu'itr 
it at Belvidere. [ do not Avoiulei* that. l\r(‘.(lo\vs oxorcised a, ^^'ront 
dominion over Kavria. 

Kaye may tell me tliat ]\'[edo\v,s was not. iJu*. lua'omplislua! 
General, am^ther that lui \va.s can'hxss of his ariiiirs, and ;i ihii’d 
that he was idle and ineomi)oteiit, hut hi‘. must have, luul a, soul 
of goodness in liim, and [ ei'.aso to inanad thai. Ihirris yirhhal 
up his heart — surrciulemlatdiseroti()ii, would have goii(‘ ladwtMm 
him and a cannon hall, as h('> said hiinsidh if lu‘. only kni‘\v it 
was coming. Good man ftfedows, wlum you \V(uv, ( \iinin!iiid<u’- 
in-Chief in Irolaml, if all stories aw, tru(\ you visilful ilu* sink 
soldier, and saw that his food and heddiiig wau'i' as tlu‘y ouglil. 
to he. And so, reader, it canui to pass that tin* man wliosi^ 
name is not to he found in the diidioiiary of hiogra,phy was 
never forgottcu hy the Lord Ifarris of IVlmout and (hi‘. Mys(U‘e 
in the Peerage of England, nay (‘.vc.ii afU‘-r his pra.is(‘s had Inam 
sounded hy the Duke of Wellington, for at tin*. ag(^ of thnu' 
score years and ten, in a. docnnnmt iideiah'd for the <y'is (d‘ 
posterity, Harris wrote (hnvii, I o\r(^ all my lami^- and loiiuim 
to Medows.’* No sketch of tin', one. can Ix^ writtmi willnud. 
reference to the other; if yon' wish Meilows you tnust gn io 
Harris, for they were linked together in the bonds of a,n indis- 
soluble friendship that monlded the framework of tluar li\'(‘s. 
Brethren in arms! In arms did we vSay? Wni, in (^anything 
comprehended in the holy name of brotluu’hood, comiauval wilJi 
which the proudest honours in the roll of fume, or {.he diammuls 
in his coronet, were as the small dust in tiui hahima*.. Hunr 
love was like that of David and Jonathan, and tlu» wortls of 
Bums on his early patron express the airoetion which Harris 
bore to this now forgotten Governor of Bombay 

*‘But ril remember thco, Cdoucairn, 

And a’ that thou hast done for mo.” 


* Por several details in this sketch wo are indebted to Colonel Norman, O.B., 

whose familiarity with every detail of Bombay history is beyond all praise, 
and all the more creditable, as his long service baa boon in the North or 
North-West of India. Now General Norman, in coinmaud of the Bengal 
contingent in Burma. 
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CHAPTEE XXXVI. 

The Duke of Wellington in Bombay. 

“ I am ubmnmhivallaj as wo say in tlic East, that is, I have ate of the 
King's salt, and therefore I conceive it to be my duty to serve with unhesita- 
ting zeal and cheerfulness when or wherever the King or his Government may 
think ])ropcr to employ me.” — Hej^hj of the Dulie of Wellingto'ii, on a friend 
remarking to liiui that he had heen reduced from his high ranh to the 
command of a brigade of infantry. Hastings^ Sepiemher^ 1805. 

“ I was feasted out of Bombay, and I was feasted into it.” 

Duke of Wellington's Despatches. 

A LOVE-PASSAGE. 

“I THANK you Tor tlie picture, of which, however, I inust 
ohsoiwe, with luy friends here, that the two or three glances 
which you mention made very little impression on the fair 
artist, us the picture is as lUce anybody else, as it is of the 
person for whom it is intended. I shall write to her, never- 
theless, and I propose to tell her that I am glad that those few 
glances made an impression upon her memory so exceedingly 
favourable ; and I have em]oloycd a gentleman Irere to draw the 
iricture of a damsel in the character of a shepherdess, which I 
shall also in’oscnt as tlie effect of the impression made upon my 
memory by the fair artist. 

“ Aetiitje AVelleslet. 

“ Seritigupatiiin, Kov. Gth, 1801.” 

This passage is crystallized in one of the Duke’s despatches — 
shall we say like a gem in a lot of rubbish ? It is addressed to 
Jonathan Duncan, Governor of Bombay, and tells the old, old 
story of romance, love, and flirtation. Poor girl ! 

When the Duke was a gay young aide-de-camp at the Irish 
Court he was engaged to Dady Catherine Pakenliam. AVliile 

VOL. ir. ^ 
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lie was in India she had been attackctl l)y sinall-pox, and 
shortly after he left England she wrote to tell him lier heant}^ 
was gone, and that he was a free nia.n.'*^' 

How could a young lady, living in Uonihay, (‘,x]HU‘ted to 
know all this in those days, when betrothals were not proclainuul 
from the house-tops ? 

The Duke was thirty-two and an nnconiiiionly hjuulsonu', 
man, and we do not need his ])ortra,it hy Lawreiuje to iM us 
this. He is deserihed hy Moiiiitstua.rt ICI]»Iunstoiie, in his 
Bombay and Poona days, as almost at time.s boyish in his 
manners. We need not therefore M’omlta‘ that a. r>onil)ny 
young lady fell in love with the Duke of Wellington. Diere. 
were dozens more no doubt. 

hai»|iy could T lio with (otlicr, 

Wore C ullior dour chnrinor aAVJiy ! ” 

The wonder tons is that the Duke (‘V(‘r got out of tlie i>hire. 
Who this lady was we shall neven* know. .Mrs. .1 lough, who 
was with us until the other day, could lia,v(‘, told us all aboul, it. 
There were some good skctchers among the lloiuhay hi(li(‘s <il* 
this period, and Mrs. Ashburuor, the friend of Sir da,im‘,s 
Mackintosh and Amelia Opic, has left us a bt'-autifnl vignd tti in 
Basil Hall s travels. But, piiiuter or lov(U‘, there is iiotliing to 
be ashamed of. It was a juire, a tendej*, a-iul a lolly i)a,ssion oii 
her part. 

“As in tho bosom of ibo stream 
The iiioonboaui dwells at de.wy (fen, 

So trcndilinj'' puro was teiuhu- love 
Within tho breast o’ hoiuiy Jtjau." 

And we may well believe that slio never teld her levo (sxe.ejit 
on this occasion, Mheii she confided tlie yreat secret to that 


Siva. 

24th, 1873, ascii cisht.y-<Msht, and had danced 
With the Duke m Lonihay. Widow of the lata Uol. Jt. II. IbjuLdi Mililxrv 

] 8 fi 0 ■'inu'riod ill tJakmtii’ ill IHOl'I 
TOinW Toi ^ mounted to tlio top of tlio Hmiitaiy (JouuuiBHiimor’s Ullico iu 
Dhobi lalao, five stones up.”— Dr. Uowlctt, hiov. 1, 1887. 
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“ Erahmanised Scotsman/’ ^ J onatliaii Duncan. His ear was 
never deaf to the cry of suffering humanity, as we may still see 
from the bas-reliefs on his tomb in the Bombay Cathedral. 
‘■Infanticide abolished in Benares and Hatty war,” in capital 
letters, proclaims him the great law-giver, fiiU of mercy as well 
as justice. What wonder, then, if he turned away his attention 
from the contemplation of the sickening land tenures of 
Salsctte to the bright eyes and tenures that bound him to the 
softer sex ? And the Duke — 

“Ave Maria, maiden mild. 

Listen to a maiden’s prayer.” 

Bhe Genius of Flirtation came to his aid in tliis great extremity. 

“I cannot aU day be neglecting Madras, 

Or slighting Bombay, for the sake of a lass.”t 

Happy thought. I shall write to her, nevertheless.” 
Reciprocate her affection? No, not exactly; pay her back in 
liev own coin ; do to her as she hath done to me, send her her 
own portrait as she hath sent me mine. 0 thou Iron Duke ! 

A glorious picture this! Old bachelor J acting Uach-foot\ 
to a distressed damsel, and the hero to be of a “hundred fights ” 
with one more fyghte added to the number. 

Tlio Duke indicates that the picture was that of anybody.” 
There was one distinguishing feature in the Duke’s physiognomy 
tliat made him differ from most men. I wonder she did not 
manage to paint his nose. I have half a doubt that the Dul^e 
eliminated this portion of his features in his hasty estimate of 
the portrait, and that at that particular moment the genius loci, 
a la Pepper’s gliost in the shape of Lady Pakenham, was 
looking over his right shoulder. 

There is a bungalow at Khandala, erected by Mountstuart 
FlphinstoTie (Governor, 1819-27), where he very often resided 
It is situated on a knoll overhanging a great precipice, clown 


Mackintosh thus designates him. 

+ Lord Macaulay, 
j iEtat. 45. 

§ Gro-hetween in match-making. 

C 2 
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which a water-fall tiiuiblcH> 1200 in lour wii(*.ct‘-ssive falls. 
Wliat if, when the snows of a<»’C had descended on tlu^ lair 
shepherdess, at some ])Oint near this, sIk*! dre.w Iroin lie.i’ a! hum 
the picture which Wellesley had scmiI. hm’ his hrow had Ikkui 
laurelled by one single victory? You, may rest assurisl ihat il- 
was brought forth from its luding-phuu^. ladtlun* in pain, nor in 
sorrow, nor in anger, but to a (UdigbtiHl {amily and Iriemls, 
herself more delighted than all ilu) niSl-. And (ben lii(‘.rt‘ wa,s 

TiiM dukk’s Nosn. 

If he never saw his own u(»s(', nor tint nose in lli(‘ pieiim* 
which was gifted to hijn in ISO I, nor any of (li(‘- InmdrcMl 
duke’s noses scattered over th(‘. wovhl, il is e(‘rtain- ami who 
can paint like Natures? — tluit he sa.w this ()n(\ m^ar Khandala.. 

Tlie Duke was very retic(mt on tlu^ sul)j(‘e.l. of th(‘- ladit's of 
Lombay or the Deklian. In all ih(‘. volnnuvs of his Indian 
despatches, one and only oiu',, (*-omes in for a, shan‘. of pa,m‘gyrie. 
Of one he says; frihe is very fair and very handsouu‘, and w(dl 
deserves to be the object of a tn^a-ty.” lie wrot<) this at 
Panwel The lady was a widow, luit the treaty alhnhul to had 
nothing to do with matiiinoiiy. I think ii- wa,s Itud 
contmin — to give the lady a (Jov(U‘nment pension of Its. 1200 
per mensem if she did not marry.’^ 

TIIR nUTCK TN INDIA. 

The Duke of Wellington was about eight yi^ars in India. 
(1797 to 1805). He resided in Ihnnhay in Mandi a.nd A]>ril, 
1801, when he came to hurry off Sir David Daird’s expedition 
to Egypt to meet the Great hTapoIeon ; and again from Ma,reh t.o 
May, 1804, after the battle ol'Assaye.f Ihit from M"areh, 


* The widow of Hana Fad navis, 
t Leyden^s lines on As.sayo maybe given lioro : — 

“ Shout, Britons, for tlio battle of Ashuye, 
For that was a day 
When we stood in our array, 

Like the Lion’s might at bay ; 

And our battle-word was Oonciuor or J)i(*. 
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to July, lbO-1, lie wfliS in or Qljont tlie BomliEiy Presideiicyj nnd 
Ids two great victories of Assaye and Argaum * were gained in 
our neighbourhood, within 200 miles of Eombay.f ° Bombay 
may therefore claim to have some part in the military education 
ol this illustrious hero, for Assaye and Argaum are the first in 
tlio long roll ol his conq[uests which history records, and it was 
on the burning plains of the Dekhan that Arthur Wellesley first 
tried Ids ’prentice hand at the art of war. 

THE BOMBAY OF HIS PEEIOD 

was not like the Bombay of to-day, except in its topograpldeal 
surroundings, and even these have been modified by land re- 
clamation from the sea. It was “ a city fortified,” and its walls 
enclosed a population of about 100,000, with as many outside. 


House, rouse the cruel leopard from his lair, 

With his yell the mountain rings; 

And his red eye round he flings. 

As aiTow-like he springs. 

And spreads his clutching paw* to rend and tear. 

^I'liere first arrayed in battle wo saw, 

Par as the eye could glance, 

The Mahratta banners dance. 

O’er the desolate expanse, 

And their standard was the leopard of Malwa. 

Ihit when wo first encountered, man to man, 
hlucli odds came never on. 

Against Greece at Marathon 
When they shook the Persian throne, 

’Mid the old barbaiic pomp of Ispahan. 

No number’d might of living men could tame 
Our gallant band that broke 
Through the bursting clouds of smoke. 

When the vollied thunder spoke. 

From a thousand (s)moaldering mouths of lurid fiame. 

iK 9i( ^ He 

tSlioiit, Britons, for the battle of Assaye; 

Ye who perished in your prime, 

Your hallowed names sublime, 

Shall live to ceaseless time, 

Your heroic worth and fame shall never die.” 

— Norton’s Early Letters of Thomas Carlyle, vol. i,, p. 8. 

* Assaye, September 23rd, 1803 ; Argaum, November 28tb, 1803. 
t “Your victories have taken place in our neighbourhood.”- -JJomSay 
Address^ 1804. 
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The walls were then in as great a state ol:' iiei’I'ectien a.s (hey 
ever had been. For a Imndred years men had laam stumbling 
over half-hewn stones and heaps of nnslaked lime. Tlnm^ wc're 
no houses on Malabar Hill. Otir venerahh^ '* e.itizen, Mr. Man- 
ahjee Cursetjee,t has pointed out to us the sili' of (ho house 
where dhe Duke resided. Tlic walls of the staiile onl\' now 
remain, and the site is on your right opiiosite (he. wood-wharf 
as you ascend the steep Siri road, now muo.li a, vailed of by 
foot-passengers as a short cut to Malabar Hill and tlu>. l.adies’ 
Gymkhana. 

Tli6'r6 is 

A GREAT EEARTXt OE M,ATRRI;aLS 

out of wliicli to frame the story of tlu^ ])iilve in l)Onil)ay. 
The fluctuating nature of the Jlnglish, ])o[nihiti(m hcrt‘. forliids 
anything like continuous tradition ha;nde{l down iVom age tn 
age, as we have in Europe. M()r(^ovcr, our sulijcet was just 
then emerging into fame. Somebody said lately that it was a. 
pity Mrs. Hough burned her diary. Ikirlia/ps. The.rc^ are diaries 
and diaries. We are certai.u, liowcver, of this, tlmt it is read 
calamity that the diary of Sir Jaiiies Mack'intosh coveu's iioiU‘. 
of Wellington’s history in Bombay, nor, indeed, in this pressi- 
dency. Strange to say, the Dnke liad left a. wiuik befoiai he 
arrived, and was already writing inixltituditions dtispaiatlu^s 
under the shadow of that great battlement of trap a, ml la,terite 
which we now call Cliauk Point when Mackiutosli wa,s sailing 
over the Fifty Fathom Flat within sight of the jiromised hind 
of Hindustan. Had it been otlierwise we should certaiuly ha.ve 
had mauy notes from a profound observer and most ae(a)m])lisluMl 
scholar on Arthur Wellesley. All memory of the nuui ha,s now 
died out, aud we venture to state that there is not a. single ma,n 
alive who recollects the .Duke of Wellington in. Imlia. itveii 
His Highness Aga Khan Mehilati, the descemhnit of the Old 
Man of the Mountain, the hereditary chief and unvcwealed I ma,m 
of the Ismailis, upon whom sat so lightly tlu^ burden of four 
score monsoons, remembered him not;$— so is it with tlie 


Mr. Manakjee possessed a gold locket with the Duke’s hair in it, anil 
a letter fr^ the present Duke, authenticating the same. 

I Jl. n. Aga Ilhan died in Bombay on the night of the 12th April, 1881. 
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Honourable Nusserwanjee Pramjee^ the Nestor of the Parsis."^ 
Ten years ago the case was different, but the “ Blind Pury with 
the abhorred shears ” has cut the last link. Jadavrao, of Male- 
ganw, came to Sir Bartle Prere in 1867, and pointing to the 
battlefield of Khirki, said, “The place is much changed since I 
was here fifty years ago.'’ He bore arms when the Duke was 
in Poona, in 1803. There is thus no option to us except to 
deliver ourselves over to conjecture, or be content with such 
things as we liave, in the shape of the miscellaneous scraps 
which are furnished to us by the despatches and letters of the 
Duke of Wellington. 


THE duke’s triumphal ENTRY INTO BOMBAY. 

Be it known, then, that the Duke of Wellington, otherwise 
Major-General Wellesley, entered Bombay on the 13th March, 
1804. He caino fresh fi*om the victories of Assaye and Argaum, 
and Bombay did him all honour. The route by wliich he 
entered the city is still visible to us, and very much the same 
as it was then, except that a structure here and there — 

‘‘Battered and decayed 

Lets in new light through chinks wliich Time has made.” 

It stretched from the Dock-gate opposite the old Court House 
to the old Secretariat, then known as Government House. The 
course of the procession was thus the Dock-head to Apollo 
Street, which was lined from end to end by all the troops then 
in the garrison, and packed by a dense mass of human beings, 
a sea of turbans, with a sprinkling of European and Parsi tojpis, 
far as the eye could reach, until it terminated at the Cathedral 
and Bombay Green, The old Court House f had once (1776-84) 
been the residence of Governor Hornby, and was for its time a 
palatial-looking building. The porch is a lofty colonnade sur- 
mounted by a balcony, which afforded a splendid coign of 
vantage, as it directly kced the Dock archway, and enabled itt 


♦ Setli Nasirwaxiji Framji Patil, died 21st March, 1892, aged 88 years; 
antCj Vol. I., pp. 218, 246. 

t Now the “ Great Western Hotel,” ante, Yol. L, p. 436 ; and infra, p. 42, 
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occupants to catch, as lie onior^’otl, a, lirst <>iinii)S(‘ of tli(‘. illus- 
trious stranger, the hero of Assayo. 'We s(*,n,r(j('ly ask if 
this verandah, on a day sucli as this, was (duH'kfulI of tli(3 youth, 
beauty, and fair hair of England. Wo, lie. looking at tlunn and 



OLD COURT IIOUSK, BOMitAY. 


they at him, the Duke, amid the roar of cuuiiou and the hlavo 
of trumpets, made his way to Government House. 

Great preparations had been made for his reception, for it had 
been known for days that he was to arrive from Panwel in the 
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Governor’s yaclit. Tlie CliaiiiLer of Commerce was then in- 
(‘lioate, and tlie Town Council and Corporation without form 
and void. hTevertholess a Mr. Henshaw ^ was voted to the chair* * * § , 
and commissioned to present an address signed by 123 non- 
olllcial EnglLshmen, we presume. The last tableaux are the 
Duke, Jonathan Duncan, and Mr. Henshaw, each rising in 
succession to speak on the great question of the day, all 
very hot, and though enjoying themselves, glad when the 
whole business was terminated and gave way to a series of 
dinners, balls, and tlieatrical representations. We may here 
ol)serve that the Duke was a close-shaven man, as were all 
Ids contemporaries, Nelson, lake, Abercromby, Mackintosh, 
arid Malcolm. t The reign of the long-haired savages came 
in witli Sir Charles Napier, “ the bearded vision of Sind/’ 

Jt was a. Irig day — a haraHUn, Bombay, with one bound, 
st‘.eiue(l to burst away from the clouds of misfortune which had 
(uiveloped her; and it was no wonder she sought relief, for 
storm and lire and famine had done their worst, and her cup of 
irdsevy had been well-nigh filled to the brim. Five years had 
passed — and such five years. The elements of nature seemed 
to (M)nspire with the violence of man, and the century had 
dawned amid gloom and disaster to the settlement. There had 
been a great storm at the close of the monsoon of 1799, in which 
1 r.M.S, llcsolutiou,” 1000 native craft, and 400 lives were lost 
in the harbour. Tlien a fire broke out in 1803, which destroyed 
threc-fourtlis ol‘ the Bazaar, Barracks, Custom House, and many 
])ul)lic buildings. Jn 1802-3, the clouds having refused to give 
their rain, a famine raged $ only equalled in intensity by that 
of 1812, and in 1802 a domestic incident threw the whole 
colony into mourning, the Persian ambassador having been shot 
dead l)y one of our own sepoys in the public streets.§ 


* Latulod in India, 17G4. 

t Muuro also as well as Sir Barry Close and General Lawrence of a 
lormcr gonoration. — Vide Fortraits in Historical Fecords Isi Madras 
Hnroptan Megiment, 1843. 

X “ JUco was imported into Bombay to the value of 50 lakhs, by which 
tlioro is no doubt that the lives of 50,000 human beings were saved.” — 
Mackintosh. 

§ “ They patched up such affairs easily in these days. One lakh in presents, 
Ks. 50,000 in pensions, and the body sent in a ship of war to Kerbela. It 



18 


T\m DUKE OF WJarjNdTON IN noi\ir.AY. 


The period bad been thus one of iiit.oiis('st anxiel-y, b'jirs 
within and fightings wiihoiit. Hiid not N(ds(m wvittini ( {ovc'.rnor 
Duncan that if Nai^oleoii was siic-cossful in Kgypts J)onihay 
would come ncxti" As (‘iicli day da.\vned the, llagstahr on 
Malabar Point was narrowly watelunl a,nd tlu'. lH)rizon s(‘.aAva,r< Is 
eagerly scauuod. It will bo voinKMiilHM'cd tlia.t Thana. wa,s Uuni 
the outpost of Pndtish dominion, ami th(‘. oidlook a, cross t]i(‘. 
creek was black and dismal, a, ml bhiclon* a, ml disinalhn* on, 
great plains of tlic Do.khaii l)oyond tlio \V(‘sU*,rn (Jlnits. Th(‘. 
farther you went tlio worse it l>oca.m(‘. TIumx^ was a, cnnrt at 
Poona and a court at llaidarabaiL J>aji Ihio sits on the van’aanlah 
of the Somwar Palace and hca-rs with d(‘.liglit tlu'. y(dls of tlu‘, 
brother of Holkar as lie is being traiu])letl to death by an (‘.le- 
phant,^ and ITolkar’s vicegerent, Am ritrao, l»y way of ri'piM’Hal, 
threatens to give ovoi’ Poona to plunder a.nd hum it to aishe.s. 

Sydenham, the Pesidoiit at tlu^. court of IJie Ni/ang (‘.onsidm’s 
it as '' a sort of exi^erimout to determinu with how litth^ inoi’ality 
men can associate togctlior, and sc^eius to tliink ihat the most 
atrocious ruffians from the brothels and ina.ssa.(a’t^sor Pa,ris iniglil: 
here be teachers, and even models, of virility i lolkar laid become 
so besotted a drunkard as almost to havi^ lost Ids senses; a-fler 
an excessive dose of chorry-braudy lie phiclcs the iiirba-us from 
the heads of liis chiefs and beats them like the lowest slaviss ; *’ t 
and Sindia was so bad that the Duki^, of Wellington, on Illst 
January, 1804, almost driven to desperation by his (‘Diuluct, 
wrote Malcolm, then at his camp, “ It will not be a bad plan to 
bribe the prince as well as his luiuistors.'” 

This represents the rulers of the wide av(^a of Maratlia 
dominion, but Pesliwah, Sindia, Plolkar, and Nizam, it wa.s all 
the same. But we must not ignori*. 

THE CONDITION OF THE m^OlM.E. 

And our witnesses shall be two men of Europiiau rtiputatiou 
who had singular opportunities of extending their observations 


was afterwards remarked in the Shiraz bazar that wo might have ton 
ambassadors if we paid for them at the same price.”— Malcolm. 

* l^^l* t Mackintosh. 
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in the Deklinn and Ivonkaii at this period. We premise that 
their report will not be a one-sided one, neither biassed by 
senseless prejudice nor overweening indulgence. Neither of 
them disliked the natives of this country. Wher Hormasjee 
gave a masque ball, Mackintosh was among the revellers. When 
Dady was dying, he lianded over to Mackintosh the care of his 
two sons, wlio afterwards became merchants in Bombay. '' I 
havc‘- olfcrcd you peace, and you have chosen war,” said the 
gi'cvat Duke, and the words were uttered by the same man wdio, 
on the hold of Assaye, sent for a havildar of the 4th Cavalry, 
who had dashed among the enemy’s horse and bore away the 
standard, and then with a gentle pat on the back said, acUlia, 
hamiihu'-jmrLadwv. And a jamadar he was made. There was 
no collusion, as Wellington and Mackintosh never met nor 
corresponded iti India. Indeed, they were political opponents 
during tlieir lives. 

The Duke of Wellington did not disguise from himself or the 
])ublic the means lie liad acquired, or the capacity with which 
lie was gifted, for writing on the condition of the people of 
Weshu’u India. 

No man,” he says, has ever had so many opportunities of 
contemplating the subject in all its parts, and possibly no man 
has even' adverted to it. 

There is not one of them that can he implicitly trusted. 

'' .Thimine rages in the Dekhan. Habits of industry are out 
of the question, and men must plunder for subsistence, be 
destroyed, or starve; no law, no Civil Government, and no 
army to keep plunderers in order — and no revenue can be 
collected ; indeed, no inhabitant can or will remain to cultivate 
unless he is protected by an armed force stationed in his 
village. 

Dive miles from roona, a dreary waste overrun by thieves. 

The only system of the Peshwah’s Government is that of a 
robber. 

'"The Peshwah is callous to everything, but money and 
revenge.” 

And on the march to Poona, — except in one village, not a 
human being was left for a distance of 125 miles from Miraj to 
Poona.” 
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So much Ibr Wellington : now for JMiickiiiloslu “ No ])oli(*o, 
no administration of Justice, except such as the vilhigo systiMii 
of India suiijdics. It would be (lini(iiilt to say for what tax is 
paid, except it be to bribe the sov(u*eigu not io murder or rob 
the inhabitants. 

''Carli to Tulligaum. The country is ban* and little (Silti- 
vated, the road is lonely, and the whole district scuuns un- 
peopled. 

'' Jelliall to Bejapore. I'or Iburteen miles tin*, only living 
(features that we saw were some }»retty parr(,)<|ii(‘,ts, a ])ji,rtri(Ige, 
a hare, and a herd of deer. Y(‘,t our road was through ii, 
country that had been universally cultivated, iuid wilJiiri a, f(iw 
miles of what liad l)ceuonce one ot tin*, most superb caj)itals of 
the East. 

'^Tlie number of women cnslavcid and (‘.ond(nniied to 
pjerpetiial iinprisonmcnt in such loatlisouu*, dungeons, without 
occupation or amusement, without knowhulgc^ or a.c,(M>mi>lis]i- 
meiit, without the possibility ota good ((uality which (‘-onlcl ris(*, 
so high as to deserve the name of virtm*, is, pmbaps, tlui 
strongest instance of low or depraved tyranny that the worbi 
exhibits. 

‘‘The insecurity of this country is not occasional or tem- 
porary, but its usual and probably por])ctual statci. 

‘‘In the dominions of the Teshwah, Nizam, &(*.., tluy in reality 
exercise no functions of Government cxce])t that of c,ollecting 
the revenue. In every other respect they throw tlu^ rcuris oii 
the horse’s neck. In their dominions there is no police*,, no 
administration of justice , sovereignty is to th(*m a ])(u*fe(Jt 
sinecure.”* 

This is what the people and country had eonui to. Tin*, 
auestion now arises, why did we not 'leave thcisti besotted 


“ Ihe Maliratta Goverimieiit from its foiuulation lias bocu oiio of l}i<‘ 
most destructive that ever existed in India. Jt nov(u* reliiKioinJicd tLo pre- 
datory spirit of Its loundor Shivajee. That s])irit grow witJi its power, and 

the Gauges to the Kaveri, this nation was 
little better than a horde of imperial thieves. All other Hindu tribes took a 
pride in the improvement of the country and in the (^instruction of temploH, 

Mahrattas Jiave doii<5 nol liing of 
this kind; their work has been chiefly desolation. TJiey did nut setde their 
revenue m the improvement of the country, but in ihi\ (^xatMiou of an estiib- 
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Governments to work out their own destruction ? And this 
brings us to a second question, 

WHY WAS ARTHUR WELLESLEY HERE ? 

The answer is easy enough to both these questions. The 
holders of the 'iiiasnads of Western India were at this time 
brewing a sharp poison for us to drink. When the treaty of 
Bassein, restoring the Peshwah to Poona, in 1802, was signed, 
Holkar held up his hands and said, You have taken away my 
turban.’’ It was to prevent probable combinations among the 
Maratha powers, the end of which would have been to have 
Iriven the English into the sea. That was the reason why the 
Duke was here and that Bombay was filled with joy and 
rejoicing in Marcli 1804. The answer to the first question is 
that we did not arrest the decay of these Governments : they 
literally died from the contempt of the native populations. 
Conceive any man wishing to get back to such times ! The 
Duke, in February, 1803, was told by the Viceroy that Ihs pre* 
sence was wanted at Poona. This brings us to 

HIS CELEBRATED MARCH TO POONA.’^’ 

And the Duke shall be his own historian. We marched to 


lished tribute from their neighbours, and in preiiatory excursions to levy more 
tribute. Though now fortunately obliged to relinquish their claims, the wish 
to revive them will never cease, but with the extinction of tlieir ]')Ower. A 
government so hostile iti its principles to improvement and tranquillity ought, 
if possible, to be completely overthrown .” — JSir Thomas Mimro to Governor- 
General, Novemher, 1817. 

* We are indebted to an eminent Bombay civilian for the following, 
which clears up the topography of the Duke of Wellington’s famous march 
of 60 miles in 32 hours, from Baramati to Poona, on 19th-20th April, 1803. 
With a force of 10,(il7 men, of whom 1709 were cavalry, he left General 
Stuart’s Headquarters at Harihar on 9th March, and crossed the Tungabliadra 
on 12tli March. He reached Miraj on 3rd April, and appears to have 
marched steadily thence towards Poona. Hearing on the 19th that Amrit 
Rao was still near Poona, and that he was supposed to be about to burn the 
town, he marched on with his cavalry — 112 Europeans and 1297 natives. 
The infantry followed, reaching Poona on 22nd. The route was by the 
“ little Bor Ghat,” a route often mentioned in the annals of 1800 to 1820. 
The Ghat is near the eastern end of the cliMin which runs eastward from 
Singarh and Buleshwar, and before the construction of the Dewa Bapdev and 
Katraj Ghat was the only practicable road across that range of hills. 
Though superseded by the I'apdev and Dewa Ghats for traffic to Poona by 
road the Ghat is still kept up, as it is on the line of communication between 
the Uroti railway station and Saswad, Jejuri, and other places on the line of 
the old 8atara road. 
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Poona from Seringapatam, tlic di,sLaiu*-o ))oing noarly six imudixul 
miles, in tlie worst season of tlie year, tbrougli a. counl ry wliicili 
had been destroyed by Holkav’s army, and with lK‘aA'y guns at 
the rate, upon an average, of thirteuii-aaid-arhalf mil(‘,s a, da,y; 
and halting twelve daysibr orders, wea,rriv(‘d a,t roona. in two 
months from tlie time we marched. On this ma,rc,li \\\\ lost* no 
draught cattle. 1 remained in tlie neighhoiirliood ol‘ rooint, in 
a country which deserves the name of a, d(‘Si‘rt, for six woidcs, 
and then marched with the train in tIu^ sa,m(^ s|.at(x . , it has 
frequently been necessary for tlie troops io ma,reh, for many days 
together, a distance of lifteon to twenty miles da.ily. h(‘.a,vy 

artillery always accompanied them. Upon on(‘ o(»,(*asion i found 
it necessary to march a detaclnneut. sixty mih^s in t hirty hours, 
and the ordnance and provision e,a.iTiag(‘-s, (Irawn by tlu^ 
Company's bullocks, accoinpamhul them. . . TIk^ nninlun* ol* 


Great Marchdn: — ‘M oiico iiiare-lKul in , India, scAaaily nidos in wlntl. i 
may call one luarch; it wiiH aficr Assayo, to iln^ hnnlnr.s of tJu' .Nixain’s 
territory n gainst a body of predatory nal ivos, whom hy tins exlraonlimiry 
march I sur})riaod in tlioir camp. 1 mov(f(l one morniini; about lour n’ldock 
and marched till uoou, when I, had a rest till about (dglit in tli<M'v<’uim»- 
when I set out and did not Htop till about twoUn^ uiid'-duy--— wivciity miles 
from my first point. I bad before A asayo imwh^ anotlim* Ibnu'd urn mil wbicli 
saved Poona, but it was not so far, hardly sixty miles, uud I took more lime 
to do it, but it was a surprising imwch.”— j‘l. W. (Jroker’s /'fojev’.s, J,W8I 
Duke of Wellington lofjnUnr, ' 

The Kussian march of about a month from Kinderbw on the (bspian to 
the Sea of Aral, April^May, ISTJJ, was “ one of the mdst remarkabb^ imulo 
by any army in any time. Tlie diutance was greu,t; tlu^ road lay tbrougli 
a desolate desert in which there was scauady a w(‘ll, and tbo means of 
transport were utterly disproportionate.”— .Mibiliau, (b.///u(uV/y//ur; (m thr 
Oms, 187-1. 

“Henry Y.’s march to Agiucourt, fJfch to bMtli Octobtu*, HIT). Tbr(M) 
hundred and twenty miles in eighteen days, a rate surpassing any cmUuuoua 
marching mcorded of late years.”— Arl Uar in f/wMami Jt/oH, by 
0. W. C. Oman, 1885. » j 


“In 1809, the troops under Ucnoral Jhd)t, Crawford maridied to ^Palaviu-a 
a distance of sixty-two English inilos in twenty-six hours in {,he Jiotbist 
s^son of the year, each man carrying from fifty to sixty potimls wei^dit 
Had the Mstoriaii Gibbon known of such an effort, l,o would liavm spartufliis 
sneer about the dejicaoy of modern soldiers.”— and Hfotfrs in iU 
FeninBula, by Sir William Napier, K.O.ll., 3855 ^ 

The Corps of Cuides ‘ I am making,’ naid Henry 'Daly, tli<m Ckun- 
mander, as he started with alacrity on lus lionourablc missitm, * and 1 intend 
to make the best march that has boon lioard oS in Judiju’ Ami was as 
good as Ins word. In tweuty-two days at the very hottest season of the y(sar 
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cattle yhich have died are really not greater than it worrld have 

been at tlie grazing ground.” 

v “0"^ on the inarch to Ahmadnagai', Assaye, and Arganm, 
ivith the emU llmidm which was given to him by his brother, 


ho made a forced march of five hundred and eighty miles, from Peshawar to 
ilelili, a,nd his men came into camp, as they were descrihed In? 
wituess, ‘ as firm and light of step as if they had marched only i mde ’ ” 

lOoh i JiiM 9, 1857, that the Guides anived before 

Del h. ihey had accomplished a distance of five hundred and eicrhtv miles 
m twenty-two days, and that too at the very hottest seas™ oftZ 
ihere hael been but three halts during the whole march, and those only by 
special Older. It was a march hitherto unequalled in India, and in point 

lon -^ 1 f Plasseyj Coote with troops from Eagamahol to Patna, eleven 

S; 5—.., .,,0 i„na„d „a 

hi^ Priiiseps Ameer Khan Lord Luke is said to have marched sktv 
miles lu twenty-tour hours. Orme, I think, calls the twenty-four hom^ 
walk, iiicludiii^g pursuit, seventy-two miles .”— of Lm-d Lawrence 1884. 

wough Uami Land, p 104, 1887. Joseph Thomson did forty-five 
geop-aph, cal miles m a straight line, i.e., fifty-three English miles-in s/rpem 
tiiic coiiise seventy miles walk — in. t wen ty-t wo -hours. ^ 

With reference to the allusion made by the Yiceroy in liis speech at the 
Imicheun on liis visit to the Contingent Mess at Bolaram, to one of its 

of the most remarkable achievements 
iccoidcd, lie believed, m military history, in covering nearly six hundred 
miles m thirty-one days, and which has been received with a great deal of 
scepticism the following extract from the Pield Services of the Haidarabad 
Coiitmpjiit shows that his Excellency was well within the bounds of historical 

“ llic 1 load-quarters, 4tli Cavalry, under command of Captain Byam 
inarcdicd Iroin Lolararn on the 5th October, 1836, in the direction of Gumsu/ 
(or t le luirpose ot co-operating with the Company’s troops in suppressing the 
iel)t‘, hou in t nit district, and m order to join the force before the commence- 
ment ol hostilities, Captain Byam marched to Gumsur, a distance of five 
Imiidred aiu leighty-eight ^ in thirty-one days, and brought in his horses 
Ircsh, lor actioii. Ihis ollicer received the favourable notice of the Madras 
Co \'cri uncut (vide Proceedmgs, dated 29th November, 1836). 

Oil tlic arrival of this detachment at Bolaram on the 20th March 1837 
iho Lesidcnt was pleased to re-publish the following extract from geiwW 
orders by the J.ught Honourable the Governor in Council, dated Fort Saint 
George, the 4th March, 1837 

The party of His Highness the Nizam’s Horse under Captain Byam like- 
wise merits special notice. In order that he might be in time to loin before 
the commencement of hostilities, Captain Byam made a march of five 
hundred and eighty-eight miles in thirty-one days, and brought his men and 
Jiorses to the frontier of Gumsur fresh and perfectly efficient; his services and 
tlieiis were, during the time they were employed, fatiguing and incessant, hut 
were performed with unwearied zeal and alacrity, greatly to their own credit 
and to the benefit of the public interests.” 
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the Viceroy, to do, in fact, aixythin<T lie ])lcastul, oitln'r o(‘reiisiv(‘ 
or defensive, the hoAV and when being hdl ontiudy to himsidf. 
Would any of these victories have boon won if tli(‘. l,o]egm])li 
had then been in operation? W<‘. may )>e (■.('.riahi Mud. inon^ 
cattle would have died. 


lxiee; nTSorriJNE at naoai;. 

Wellington was glad to ta,kc the 7HtIi Ihginimit of Kigli- 
landers with liiin. Malculnds folding wa,s that tlieir (Ja.(di(*- dr(‘ss 
would have an excellent e.lfect on ilies oinany ! ( )nr l‘(^ad(‘rs will 

recollect that this was the regiment whose j)ip(‘rs (‘iilivmuMl 
Poona in 1871), and we may add also the S(*ol.s dinina* of Mud 
year. The following incident oeeairrc'.d Ixdbiv. tln^ slorin and 
capture of Ahmadnagar on 1,2th August, ISO.'h Oapta.in < Irani, 
a young officer of tlu‘. 78tli, gave a ]>arty to his frimids in ca-inp, 
and asked Captain Prowu’s ])i]Kir to a,miis(5 tlumi, S(> that they 
might listen to the ])ibrochs and daiuHj t.o i.ln‘. nuds. (dptain 
Prowii was an old man and an Knglisluuan, a,nd it would ha.V(‘ 
been no compliment to have asked him. M(‘V(U'tb(d(‘ss, bis jiiper 
having been asked without liis knowledges, he took nmbragi* al. 
this, and at evening parade addresscMl (Iraut. ()ra-nt ri^pIitMl 
that he would scud for the pi])er as often as Iu‘, phuised. “Sir, 
you are but a boy, and nobody but a l)oy would tcdl im*. so/' 
Then came the dmouemmiL A fihuid was c.alhul in, who 
recommended a challenge, wdiich was acci^pUul, a, ml in the dm*! 
Brown fell dead. General Wellesley tunuMl thi^, IVitanl out ol* 
camp/‘tliat such a wretch miglifc not lui,v(‘, the opportunity of 
sharing in tlie honours of an axiny whicdi li(‘, had thus dis- 


This was followed by a Jolter iroin (ho (hjvoriioMlonond in (loniual, 
expressing satisfaction at the tcstiimmy borne (o the Mlio’unic.y <d‘ tiui d<‘('.iud»- 
inent, and remarking that“tho conduct of the body rccioiitly (MUployod in 
G-umsur reflects great credit upon thcinHclvcs an<l their <u)uuiuunliiig oniocr. 
Captain Byam, to whom the llosideut was rotpiosicd to oouiiauuioatc (he 
approbation of his lordsliip in Conncil.’’ 

A correspondent writes “ The Jbiidarabad Contingent’s fainoiis nuinh nf 
over forty years ago, alluded to by the Viceroy, is nothing as (‘.onnKircd with 
the march of the 2nd Cavalry if. C. from Moininahiul to Aumngnbad, n 
distance of ouc hundred and seventeen miles iu two days, in undor 
Captain, now General, Abbott.” 
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graced.” Poor Grant was in a terrible state at the storm, and 
under arrest as he was, and unarmed, lie rushed off — the first 
man at the top of the ladder, from which he fell a corpse, t 


NATIVE OPINION OF THE DUKE. 

Gokhla, a Maratlia residing in camp with a body of horse, 
\vnL‘ote tlius to his friends : — 

'"Those English are a strange people and their General a 
wonderful man ; they came here in the morning, looked at the 
Peta wall, walked over it, killed all the garrison, and returned 
to breakfast. What can withstand them ? ” 


TJiAITS. 

It would be a great mistake to suppose that the Duke of 
Wellington in Western India was the soldier only, or that he 
merely changed the soldier’s garb for that of the diplomatist to 
write on miglity thomos. We have seen that the condition-of- 
tlie-jicople cpiestiou was not beneath his notice. He, possibly, 
was the first man who wrote on the philosophy of an Indian 
faiuLue ; and it would astonish some of our administrators now- 
adays to find that their pet schemes and original ideas have 
been anticipated by him. He contributed something to hanking 
by his celebrated saying that "high interest means had 
security.” Wc have no comments of his on foreign exchange, 
and wc suspect that trade in Bombay during these years was so 
harried that sterling hills were driven out of sight. But no 
cambist or inland hanker in the matter of coins or Jiundis 
could catch him asleep. An unfortunate military man in Poona, 
relegated to conduct the finances, received such a castigation 
that he must have remembered it to the day of his death. "It 
is useless to write any more on the subject. Should biUs be 
again drawn at Poona, the Government of Bombay wiU furnish you 


* The Duke of Wellington fought a duel with the Earl of Winchilsea in 
1820.”— JPa/Z Mall Gazt^Ue, July 20th, 1888. 
t Abridged from Maxwell’s Wellmgton. 
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with an account of the ratoH of ex(*linn<j^’(^ at wliic.li (.h(\y draw 
their bills and yon can r(‘i>‘ulate your raXtvs a(‘(*or<lin,^’Iy.’' On 
the receipt of this tlio Poona Ix'oann'. ch((}> and l.luhr 

countenances fell. Ib^ could thus 1)(‘ plt'nsnnt and uiiph'asanl. ; 
''lofty and soar to tlios(‘. who lov(‘d him not, lio thosi‘. (had lov(‘d 
him sweet as suinnier.” Put not always. 

'‘When in r)onil)ay I liad much c.on v<‘r.salj’on with nnnvautilc 
gentlemen tlieve.” Yes, lu‘. did md- think this luMU'adh In’in ; 
not a ceremonious or " liow <ry(‘. do a.c<jnainla.ii(Y‘, hut redolent-, 
as in Charles dbibes’s <3asts with nundi ta,lk ahont. niomw, wiiu'^ 
and horses. 1I(‘, Jia-d a grevat r(\ga.rd for Porhi^s. Tin*. lions(‘ had 
been establisln^.d some tw<‘,nty yea,rs previously. “ ^^u■h(^s/’ lu‘. 
says, "is a bad judge of horses.” Put h’orhes had nioin'v, and 
this M^as what tlu‘; (h)V(‘.ruiiient a.t this part i(*uhn‘ (iiu<‘- stood in 
much need ol. Thc‘. (lovernnHUit had sandalwood in a. growing 
state, trees we mean ; in fa-c-t, wlui.t (liarh's II. roughly lernn'd 
"an excrescence', ol tlui (‘.arth [irovieh'd hy (hid for l-ln^ pa 3 ’m(‘nt 
of debts, ’’ which was cvidimtly the vUwv taJoai of tlnnn hy th (3 
Governmont. lAjrh(‘.s cjonhl pa.y tln^ nunu'y now live, lakhs, 
ten lakhs,— it was all the same to him -and he. did pity it, and 
cut the wood on the Mangulor ('.oa-st aJ'te.rwai’ds. So W(‘. find 
in the last letter which the .l)nk(3 wroUi to rionathaii l)uiiciui, 
Governor of Bombay, liofovo loa.ving India, thi^. vtny words W (3 
were prepared to expect: "27th Kebruary, bSOo. ,i\Ir. ,l'\trbe.s’s 
sandalwood business will be selth'.d to liis satisfaction.” He 
had time to note when in Boiuhay iJiat it (r\(*c.ll(Ml aJl other 
places in India lor making ca-rtwlnuds, to which tlu^ lal-e 
Qandahar campaign boro witness. lie had t-ini<‘. l-o at-teud a 
garden-party at Manakjiic Ourstitjee’s fa,(b(‘,r’s hoiist*., which you, 
can still see. He liad tiino to groan over his hunl)ago, atid fea-r 
that he "would walk like old JNnneroy during tlui rmmi-indoi' of 
my life.” He went into convulsions over th (,3 jok(‘S, written, 
spoken, or practical, of "mad .Malcolm;” and we can sohunnly 
aver that there is a tamarind-tree at tins foot of tlu'. Siri roa.il 
under which he cursed the Poinhay (iovorumcnt, for doing 
Avhich he feared he might bo burned in clUgy on the Bombay 
Green. We are bound to believe that ]w. (domb the 
(ladder) and gave an obelus to the Jogi, wuff/o and was 

rewarded by a glorious view from Malabar Hill, miuuw steamers. 
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cotton-mills, and all that sort of thing. Such was Wellington 
in all his i^hases.'* To one he writes, “ Give him a hint that I 
am in the hahit of hanging.” To another, I shall send to Mrs. 
Stevenson in two days some cabbages and celery-plants, and in 
about a week her rose-trees.” 


“ So various lie, 

III all his parts tlio world’s epitome.” 


JIEllE AliE TWO NOTABILIA. 

I know but one receipt for good health in this country, and 
that is to live moderately, to drink little or no wine, to use 
oxcTcise, to kec]) the mind employed, and, if possible, to keep in 
good liuuiour with the world;” and he adds, 'Hhe last is the 
most dillicult, for, as you have often observed, there is scarcely 
a good-tempered man in India.” 

When the clouds of the monsoon of 1804 were beginning to 
form ho found tliat 5000 of the soldiers would be in rags during 
the monsoon. Ho solved the difficulty by giving every man his 
])icce of cloth and milking each his own tailor.i 


The lato' Sir ,loaoph Arnoiild, (b. 1815, d. at Naples, 1888), Judge of 
bt>iul)ay High Court, 1859 to 1800. Oroker thus notices young Arnould’s 
iip])Ciiranco at Oxford when the Duke of Wellingron was installed CliaDcellor of 
the University, Juno 11, 1834 : — “Then began imitations, Greek, Latin, and 
Jhiglisli. A Mr. Arnould (scholar of Wadham College) repeated some very good 
verses on the IJonpice of SL Bernard; and after alluding to Buonaparte’s 
j)asKage of the Alps, and praising his genius, &c., and recounting all his 
triumphs, ho suddenly ai)ostropliiscd the Duke and said something equivalent 
to — invincihlc till he you. At that word begun a scene of enthusiasm 
such as I 3 icver saw ; some people appeared to me to go out of their senses — 
literally to go mad. The whole assembly started up, and the ladies and the 
grave semi-circle of doctors became as much excited as the boys in the gallery 
and the men in the pit. Such peals of shouts I never heard ; such waving 
of hats, haiulkcrchiefs and caps I never saw; such extravagant stamping and 
clai)ping, so that at last the air became clouded with dust. During all this 
tlic Duke sat like a statue ; at last he took some notice, took off his cap 
liglitly, and pointed to the reciter to go on ; but this only increased the 
enthusiasm, and at last it ended only from the mere exhaustion of our animal 
powers .” — Crokefs Tapers, vol. ii., p. 228. , 

D 2 
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TFIK DUKE OF WELLtWJTON IN Dl)arr>AV. 


WAS THE DUKE AT MATUEIIAN ? 


We arc afraid not; at IiLs^cainj) at (?li()\vl<(‘. lu‘ (KnounMl 
much foolscap, and several longtliy d(‘S])al/(‘h(\s of niv.at iuoiiumiI, 
are thus dated. 

The question becomes tin's — whelluo* ma.n in full powau' of 
body and mind, and enibued with a stron*;- l()V(‘ of s(‘.(muu’v such 
as Killarnoy, could have rosiskui paying it a visit wIumi it was, 
as it wore, at his very elbow. It c.a.u b(‘, a,rgu(‘d on si<l(\s. 
It was the inonth of May: that was bad or good; a stiller pull 
then than in any other month, but Mallnu-aii 1ms Hum a. (‘,ooI(‘r 
climate and offers a greater contrast to the luMlnd plains Ixdow. 
Olio of two things is certain : if h(‘ wcuit, lu^ (h'siroyeil a. pair of 
Wellington boots; if lu^ reinaimxl a.t (duiuk, h(‘ had a, lioi- night 

it on 18th May. We could lbrgiv(‘. his slaying away if lu^ 
had only squclclu'd the maternal progimilor of t.hal; sc-onmlrtd a,l. 
the mention of whose nanu'. th(‘. world still grows paiig and who 
must have in 1804 l)eon making mud i>ii‘S soimevlu^n* about 
Uhaulc.’*' 

There was no want of roads. Theiv. was Mui old (.hank 
road, up wliich fifty years afterwards an eh'phant c.aiTiixl Lord 
Elphinstone from the liauibagh to tlui summit, and ilic.ri^ wa.s 
the breakneck ascent at One Tree Hill, who, it. Iu^ c.onhl luivt^ 
stuck his feet into the uotchos cut out of tlui ro(‘.k (h(‘. wa.s not 
a stout party) and boon rewavdiul by a glorious vit‘w from tlu^ 
summit. 

He would liavo scon a j)laiti uk l)ig as lOsdraclon, l.onn(l(>il 
by the Ghats, and at his foot tho jnnimujViihh'. tents of vvhieli 
his camp consisted, outside one of wliicli wei’o |>ie(iinito(l liis 
two horses, Pat and Diomodf <iuiotly nnincliing tinsif gratn. 
He would have hoard the bnlbnl and tho guidon uriulc., and soon 
the so-called bird of paradise with its long tail. Hitting like, a, 
gleam of sunlight from glade to ghido. And ho wonhl hav<i 
drunk from those percmiial fountains that hnhbhi up from the 
stony valley of the Mni. He would have so.on the Dliungar 
wending his way slowly into umbrageous depths to saorilico a, 


* Nana Sahib. 

J 
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cock at the black stone which he believes came clown from 
heaven/^ 

In vain vritli lavish kindness 
The gifts of Grod are strewn, 

The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone — 

Yesterday, to-day, but not for ever. And if he had remained 
long enough, he might have bid a final adieu to the lumbago in 
his back and Dr. Inverarity. 


KOTE ON THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON’S BOMBAY BESIDENCE. 

To the Editor of the “ JBomhay Gazetted 

Sir, — The writer of a note in your issue of Saturday anent the site of the 
house in which the illustrious Duke of Wellington resided while in Bombay 
has awakened in me some dormant memories of bygone days. 

Upwards of six-aiid- thirty years ago I had the honour of being an 
occupant of the same house. My landlord was Mr. Cursetjee Manakjee, no^v 
long deceased, who was the father of our worthy townsman, Mr. Manekji 
Kharsedji. (You will please note that, in compliance with the require- 
ments of modern scientific literature, I am compelled to spell the son’s name 
secimdum artem.') 

For the benefit of the curious in such matters and historians in general, 
permit me further to relate that the house, which was called Surrey Cottage, 
stood at about half-way up the now non-existent eastern brow of Malabar 
Hill. The excavated debris of that part of the hill, as many of your readers 
are aware, was utilized some years ago for the purposes of the Back Bay 
reclamation. The house comprised a somewhat spacious and lofty hall, with 
wings and long verandahs at the sides and back part. In front there was a 
porcl], to which led two carriage-ways from different directions of the large 
compound. One of them passed by the still-existing stable near the Biri. 
Your correspondent remarks that its walls are standing. He might have 
added that it has a roof, and that it continues to be used as a stable. 

The hall commanded a nice view of Back Bay and a portion of Girgaum, 
also the Esplanade and the Fort. The Duke, with his eagle eye, must have 
more than once, I presume, scanned the scene with some interest. Of an 
evening one of the most striking sights that met the eyes of myself and my 
friends, as we sat on the landing of the tall flight of stone steps which led up 


* Dr. Wilson used to remark that there were some grounds for their 
belief. His opinion was that both this and the Black Stone of .Mecca were 
originally meteoric stones. 
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to tlie liall from the porch, was the loii^ line of lugubrious f hiring (ires wliich 
burned at the Hindu creinatioii-groimd, tiioii noi, scn^iuied, as now, by t.bo 
high, wall on the west, or sea face. 

Cholera was frequently rampant iii those times ... A good many y(^ars 
had to elapse before bo (Arthur Crawford) and his smiitary army in\'a<l(‘d l.lu' 
quondam stinking lanes and alleys and bazars of this city, and cleared a, way 
the feculent accumulations of ages, tbiis removing lb<^ ba-tih^ sources of 
manifold dire diseases. 

Mr. Cursetjee Manalcjco know the Duke personally, and bnd sn|»pli(‘{l his 
army with ])rovisions — ])rinci])ally nee, if I am noi, oblivions of wliat li(‘ told 
me. He always spoke to me most entbnsiastically of I Ik* Duke, wIkmo In^ 
regarded as a perfect boro. Ihit poor old Cursidjee bad liis troiibh's, and lln^y 
were multitudinous. Out ol bis transactions with the Indian ( Iovt*rnnKmt. 
there arose a mighty lawsuit brought by him against iJn^ Honourable lOiist 
India Com[)any. Jn the midst ol liis eulogi(»,s <d’ tint Oiikt* h<^ cotild no(, Indp 
bitterly reverting to bis case and bis grievances, lie laid fortilied liinis(‘lf 
with the opinions of great lawyers, oiu^ of whom was ('luiiu'nt a<lvooali<‘ 
(Jhitty. All of them were in bis favour, hhpiityjmd right nplndd liis claims, 
but alas! be could not sui^eocd against powerful riobn Company, who, 
however, offered him a liberal compromise. Ibit Ciirs(djee bad sometbing of 
the. Iron Dukes nature in him. Ho would not give in, imd was gann* to the 
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ALD )UXtIE CASTLE. 

“ I was born at Aldourie on the banks of Loch Ness.” 


CHArTEE XXXVII. 

Sm James Mackintusit; or, Bombay 1804 to 1812. 

Between* 1804 and 1812 four men appeared in Bombay who 
ultimately attained the highest object of human ambition in 
war, in politics, and in literature. There were giants in those 
days, and we have seen what of Bombay interest centres in one 
of them, the greatest of them all. Mountstuart Elphinstone 
was the second. He was twice offered by different administra- 
tions the Governor-Generalship of India. John Malcolm, the 
third, fought his way from the cot of Bunifoot, in Esbdale, to 
the portals of Parel, became the life-long friend, the bosom 
friend, of the Duke of Wellington. These were the three 
mighty men who, by the sword and diplomacy, extended and 
preserved the boundaries of British dominion; but it was 
reserved for a fourth to keep alive the flame of liberty witliln 
them, and illustrate by his genius the realms which they had 
either subdued or defended. That man was Sir James 
Mackintosh. He still appears the most splendid character in 
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the whole range of Bombay history — made lo love a.nd to 
be beloved, with a transparent intellect that sluul an tde(d.vi(*, 
light on everything it touched, and an imagination that, soared 
far above the coiuino]i level of mortals. Jl(^ sta-iuls on a. 
pedestal peculiarly his own, and h(‘. is more ithmtiliiMl witli 
Bombay by a long residence in it. Indecnl, so im])orla,nt does 
this appear to his biographer tliat h(‘, devohis live hundred out 
of the thousand pages of his lihi to tin', Boinhay poiiiou of it. 
He arrived in Boinhay in May, ISOd, and Ul’t it in No\annlH‘,r, 
1812. “The cares and duties of a la.niily ol)lig(‘, iia^ to provohh^ 
for them in other climates,” Jlis mother thhal in 17711, wlnui 
he was fourteen years of age. In simst‘,s than on(‘. Iu‘, was 
a Scottish oiplian. 'When he wa.s Ih‘.cord(‘r of Jiomhay h(‘. 
wrote — “In licr last letter my motlu‘.r sent nu‘- two Scokdi 
hank-notes, of one ‘pound (uich, wlnhih s(U‘.in(‘.(l al» (hat iinui 
an iiiexluiustibl(*. fortuiu*..” 

UOMUAV A Dirnn lUiACK. 

“The neighbourhood is hcautifiil ; but what avails all this in 
a cursed country where you cannot ramble amid tluvso scmies I 
As for society the back-room of a London book-stdh‘.r\s sliop 
is better. There is a languor and a lolhtirgy in tlu'. sotne-ty h(U‘(‘, 
to which I never elsewlierc saw any appvoacdi. It is all a. (iheal,” 
he exclaims. “ If ever 1 rise from tlie dead (he means, no donhi., 
getting out of the Bombay grave-clothes) I shall be vmy glad to 
travel for the sake of seeing clever luou and beautiliil coiui(,rics.” 
And again, “Our climate may he endurcul, but I hiol, liy its 
constant and silent operation, existence is rendered less joyous, 
and even less comfortable. I see around me no e.xtraord inary 
prevalence of disease, but I sec no vigorous, eluanlul lu^alth.’” 
All quite true from his own standpoint, and equally initrue from 
the standpoint of others, for the Bombay of llic period under 
review, to an ordinary mortal, could not liave beon a very dull 
place. There were, no doubt, at that txmo dull and heavy men 
in Bombay. "We have more tlian a suspicion that Jonathan 
Duncan was a dull man. Tie was the natural leader of society, 
and his influence must have made itself everywhere apparent 
A man cannot live thirty-nine years in India without being 
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soiiicwliat flal)l)y, leaden, or lethargic — Ijralmaniscd, that is 
T\riickintosh’s word in describing Duncan. Hence we fancy that 
doiiathan Duncan was as dead as a door-nail to the brilliancy of 
^^'it or tlie pathos of sentiment. He was too far gone even for 
tlie surgicail operation proverbial for Scotsmen, and would >sit 
|)(n'fectly helpless amid the subtle flashes of wit that fell fiat 
and ])ointless on Ids Forfarshire understanding. Mackintosh 
mayliave resented this, found the verandahs of the old Govern- 
mcMit House in A])ollo Street much too narrow for him, took 
rr(UK'.h-leave aiid sauntered into the llombay Green to seek for the 
KSoutlierii Cr('),ss or soar in regions of transcendental philosophy. 
And tlui most likely of all times would be that in winch 
7Vrthur Wdleslcy said tliat Jonathan Duncan had lost his head. 

I hit tli(ire was another, and a much more cogent reason, why 
llackiutoslL found llombay a dull place, and one special to 
himself and apart altogether from individuals, and having 
nothing to do witli the gloom which we have seen overspread 
r)ombay in 1(S04. It was two years before Mackintosh cleared 
his cxiKUises and established himself in Bombay. He was 
thirty-eight ycuivs of age when ho arrived, and had already lived 
one lir(‘. in Loudon. Not a life in a garret, for though he had 
made a fruitless start with his Edinburgh M.D. at Weymouth, 
to praeJisc us a ])bysician, he soon found his way to London, 
and luado the acquaintance and friendship of some most 
(‘ini lien t and gifted men. He had attended the trial of Warren 
Hastings, had obtained great distinction by the publication of 
Ymdiciw OalliccVj had been the guest of Burke the aged at 
Beaconslield, and the friend of Charles James Fox, of whom 
Buike said that ho was the most accomplished and brilliant 
dca)atei* that the world ever saw. He had founded in his own 
house the King of Clubs/' consisting of twenty-five celebrated 
men. that coming to Bombay was really like coming to a 
city of the dead, a copy of the greatest change, as sayeth the 
preacher, from ceiled roofs to thatched bungalows, from living 
like gods to dying lil^e men. 

He found Jonathan Duncan in place of Henry Brougham, 
Charles Forbes for Mr. Eicardo, and Dr. Keir, Civil Surgeon, for 
Hallam the historian. His spirit sank within him, and he 
uttered those words of despair. In those days steamers were 



^^4 sui eiAMK8 mackintosh; oij, i;omiuy ISO'I 'ro 181‘J. 


iiiikiiowii, luid iL was ii vt‘,ry ‘‘■lonij;’ (-ry lo Loch Awe. I>ui it 
is not given to cvciy iiiiiii to lx- u IJiciirdo, and it- may have btum 
well for Mack iiitosli and well for posterity (hat. tnght y(‘ars ol 
affluent ease and leisure were allorded him to gather up his 
iutelloctual wau'S in the inty of Ilomhny. i>(‘sid(‘s, diilness is a. 



Tirw iioNoiriiAULU jonammian mi scan, 
uovKiiNua or noMitAV ITaH-dSl I. 


comparative term, am! luippiness a ine.a,Burt‘, ol' the (ai])aeity of 
the individual for enjoying it. ‘nv,ehl(‘,s for ploasim^,'' sa»i(l an 
honest Scotsman on Ids rctnrii from that London aile.rwhitdi 
Sir James Maoldiitosli sighed in the latUnauiss of liis heart: 
and we daresay that Mr. Ifenshavv, th(‘. voluble month-pi(uu‘, of 

* 1’ho English nows was often eight months in fiinling its way to Ihanbny, 
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the Wellington entertainments, and of whom history records the 
vox ct iirctcrea nihil, was in the seventh heaven of delight, while 
our modern Proinetlieus lay chained to the roch of Mazagon, 
plus nios(iuitoes and prickly heat. We cannot, therefore, agree 
that Pomhay Avas a bad place for Mackintosh. William Erskine 
came out with him and became his son-in-law, and, if we mis- 
take not, has given to Bombay two generations of Civil Servants. 
One iiiorniiig a young man called upon him with a letter of 
introduction from Ilobert Hall. He also became his son-in-law, 
r>abylonian Bich, the afterwards Eesident at Baghdad. 


'rilE DTAUV AND LETTERS OF MACKINTOSH 

let ill inu(‘li light on tlie Bombay society, 1804 to 1812, and 
unconsciously on himself. At first we seem to look backwards 
across the haze of seventy years, and see looming in the dis- 
tance, at the end of a long avenue, the shadow of a great man 
under the portals of Pare!. But gradually the intervening cross- 
lights disappear, and by the aid of what he has left us he comes 
forth from the region of shadow and dubiety, and walks the 
earth again with a character not dim or tarnished by time, and 
with an intellect as lofty as ever animated the sons of men. 

The feeblest effort of imagination can thus picture Mackintosh 
as he once lived among us — on the judgment-seat — moving amid 
his icllow-citizens, or in the bosom of his family. His face and 
form, his daily amusements and avocations are familiar to us. 
Pare! has been given to him as his residence by Jonathan 
Duncan, who is a bachelor and does not need it. His wife is 
the iirst lady in the island, and with five daughters constitutes 
the household. The dining and billiard-rooms are almost the 
same now as they wore then. The rooms are spacious, and the 
verandahs long and wide. 

HE nri) GOOD WORK IN BOMDAY. 

Ills accomplishments were versatile. He wrote observations 
<m the finances of Salsette for the Governor, which were gladly 
availed of by him. At Duncan’s request he wrote the funeral 
sermon on the Viceroy, the Marquis Cornwallis 1 He wrote to 
the newspapers. The man who in after years was asked by the 
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noblemen and gentlemen who were then the lenders of tlu', 
Whig party to write an epitaph for Fox’s tomb in \Vi‘Stiui lister 
Abbey, on hearing of his death, did not disdain to »son(l his ]mne- 
gyric to the Bomljciy Courier.^ lie founded, t'vc'. lu‘. hail be.eii 
many months here, the Bombay Literary Soc'iety, wliiidi lias 
grown into the Bombay Branch of the J^oyal Asiatic* Soedoty, 
mid he sent out the books wliich const iLut(‘. (he foundation of the. 
noble library which adorns it. Of that Soeaety lu‘- was the. first 
president, Charles Forbes, treasurer, and Williain Evskims 
secretary. But above all, and what was not known until after 
his death, and the value of which increases with the la,|)se. of 
years, he brought his comjnv.hensive intellce.t to lK‘.ar n])on tliosii 
social questions wliich underlie all (ioveriinuMit, a.nd in his 
delineation of the Dekhan in I8()r) answers for us, and those who 
come after us, the question wlicther our Ixaiig here, now is a 
good to the natives of India. 

lie had the wisdom of the si‘.er and \n’ rote, for postindty ; - 
where there is no vision the people perish. As long, tluu’id'ore, 
as the written letter remains, so long will Mackintosh continue 
to be a most powerful ally of tlie J>ritish (ioveAnimmt.f 

This will do for 

A QUIET DAY AT l‘AUKn. 

Our host sends a man to rouse us before daylight. Hnhoh! 
i^alich I Those dreadful words still Unger in our (.‘.ars, uttered by 
the hamal to the sleeping Christian. 0 thou merciless heathen ! 
But there is no rest for the wicked, tio, ipiick as thought, we. 
hurry into our clothes, with not a glance to spare for Uu‘. 
uliioudte of Charles James Fox in our dressing-room, rush along 
the corridors, stumbling over tlie domestics, who litter the 
place like the sheeted dead, descend the iioblc ilighi of stairs, 
greet our friend and master in his leather breeches and top- 
boots, his Scotch terrier ''Tartar” meauwliile giving tongue, 
mount our Arabs— he on Sir Charles (Irey, T on'^Bobboiy- 


* “John Lawrence in 1845 wrote some excellent letters to the Delhi 
Bosworth Smith’s Life of Lord Lawrence, 1883, Sir llorbert 
Edwardes also nnder the nom dejolume of “ Bralianiiny Bull.” 

t We have made large drafts on this subject from his writings in other 
papers. 



A MORNISra- RAMBLE. 


37 


■walali ” — and with one long canter are in Maliim woods. The 
false dawn is past, and already the sun’s first rays dart through 
the trees their silvery sheen. 

Here we draw breath. We are told that this noble forest is 
noted in our oldest maps, and certes it is a goodly sight.* Such 
Xialms ! date, dum, fan, cocoa, betel, and the acacia, 

“ Bending 

To cartli tlicir Icaf-ciwn’d lieads, 

Tjike youtliful maids when sleep descending 
Warns llioin to tlieir downy beds.” 

Our talk is luiscellaiieoiis — ^Aldoiirie, KellacMe, and spearing 
saliiioii on the Don, with a sindnlding of European polities and 
Bombay police hills. On and on, until in Salsette a new glory 
l,)ursts ui)on us in the palas tree, called the flame of the woods, 
sotting, as it were, with its scarlet flowers, the very forest on 
:(ire ; iuid wc‘. are told that it gives its name to the battle-field of 
Pliisscy. And yet another wonder, the silk-cotton tree, a 
iaarv(‘.l of floral magiiilicencc, decked in wool and scarlet, like 
the hride of King Solomon. Keither gulmor nor hougainvillcc 
adorn the scene. t We i‘cturn. After a bath we are more 
buoyant than if we had emerged from a liammam in Cairo or 
Damascus ; i)ass into the verandah, and exchange greetings with 
a. number ol‘ young faces, their hair waving in the morning breeze, 
and some of whom have never yet set eyes on poker and tongs. 

The library table groans with new books, a most refreshing 
sight to a new comer. MdMurgh Ecvicio in blue and buff 
livery ; Schott’s novels and lays ; Burns (the Kilmarnock edition) ; 
and a curiosity wliich Elphinstone found at Peshawar, a book 
printed by Cassendi in Paris, 1646, and presented by him to 
his pupil Bernier, the great Indian traveller, with Bernier's 
name written by himself on it.J 

*** Lady Burton was greatly fascinated by the Mahim Woods. 

t “ Ponciana Beguii a nntivo of Madagascar, introduced into India within 
the last sixty years.” — Brand’s Flora of India^ 1874. JBougainvillm, so 
CiiJlc(l aft(^r a French botanist, and also a comparatively late introduction. 

X See Constable’s Bernier, pp. xx., 1. Elphinstone’s love of old books 
which had a history is exemplified in the copy of Da/nte in vellum which 
ho presented to tlio Bombay Asiatic Library. It is dated 1321, or 20 years 
only after his death, and Sir George Birdwood estimates its value at a lakh 
of rupees. In excellent condition. — September 30th, 1890. 
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Butluish! MacldntoHli itrOs prayers; lie did so on l)Oiir(l 
all the way out, and a fdl rt*adcr 1 k‘, is. Ihvakliist com(‘,s on 
the scene, which we proceed to deniolisli. 8ir rhiiu(‘,s l)iisy at 
his Ichichn, two hoiled eggs, three eii])S of tea., and tAvo ol‘ 
coffee. Padre Ma,rtyii from (Calcutta, vulgarly (*alUul ‘M.lie 
Saint,” has come in, wlio afterwards died in Pokat,t and whos('< 
praise is nowin all the churches; so wt*. had the. nov(‘Ity of 
grace before and after meat, all standing. Jlnch discussion on 
grammar and mcta])hysics ; wo read, lounge, write,, and loiter 
away in the beantifiil apartments that (iontain th(‘. librjuy. l)in(‘ 
at four. Prom half-past Jive to seven walk on tiui (.(‘.rra.(*.(‘. a,n(l 
walks of this noble house and gardmi ; drink U^a at scuam ; and 
from half-past seven to ten, bed-time, onr host rea.ds to his wifi^ 
and children aloud in his light vest and whiter jiveket. .Addison 
and Milton are Ins favourites. Hut 'Passo also a,u(l novtds, Ibr 
Scott lias just burst upon the scene, a.nd Ma-dame. de. Stiud (M)nu»s 
in by turns. Tlio (Jerman governess is goiui — married, we* 
suppose — l)ut the girls are not without education, a.ud their 
father helps them in their study of (Jerinan, Italian, and Krmudi, 
— of the last being such a master that he eonhl <*oi*res])oml witli 
a French statesman, or debate in Fnmcli in a court ol' hiw, 

A NOISY DAY AT TARA LA. 

I lia^Dpened to be in Bombay in flauuary, J8I1. Sir tfames 
was then living at Tarala, Mazagon. It was not so ornatt‘* a. 
house as Parel, but it was roomy and had a iims vitnv: Pa,nd 
had none. Lady Mackintosh had gomi home, it was tlio tinn* 
of the races, and a good deal of fun was going on. Tlu^ rae(\s 
were then in the morning. Wo drove to the Orand Stand, 
Byculla, aiid there mot Lady Ouscley. Sir James was (dotlied 
in white vest, breeches, and a frock-coat of gream silk,$ a-nd 
Lady Ouseley resplendent in Genoa velvet, with three ostrich 


“'‘Boll,’ acute liot-bifcing.” — Jamieson, “llis vuk?o was nasak’*— 

Sydney Smith. 

t October 12th, 1812. Sue p. 04. 

j “ In the portrait of Jonathan Dancan possessed by Mr. J. I), liiveraritv, 
Governor is painted in a green coat and Nankin vest.”— J. 1). liiveraritv, 
Oct. 1st., 1890. 
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plumes towering overhead and nodding in the breeze. I never 
saw such roads — they were as finely macadamised as those now 
in England, and long before the name of that celebrated high- 
wayman was ever lieard of.’^' The Elats were a caution. 
Packard’s horse won, and he was in ecstacies. Tyler of the 
Indian Navy pointed out the horses, and knew all about them. 
The Arab horses, of course, did not run so quick as the English 
horses at Newmarket. That evening forty sat down to dinner 
in the strictest etiquette. Being left out in the cold, I had no 
lady to take in. I was amused afterwards by a married lady 
asking me if I had been “ shipwrecked.” I had never heard 
the word belbre in this sense, and imagined it referred to the 
voyage out. 

I never saw men eat so little. Coming from the land where 
Lord Bra,xfield had said that a turkey was an awkward beast to 
eat — too much for one, and too little for two — I know that my 
father’s retainers would have been thankful for, and made short 
work of, the ghost of the feast, which must have been quite as 
bulky as when we sat down. Every dish was put on the table, 
and the air was heavy and overpowering. I remember that the 
party was stiff until the champagne passed round. The men 
drank fairly well : Sir James only cold water. We had been 
drinking Shiraz, the finest wine of Persia ; but no sooner was it 
discussed than Malcolm set the table in a roar by his adventures 
at the Court of Sindia. It was the story which he had told 
Wellington, and which Wellington sent on to his brother the 
Viceroy, the Earl of Mornington. During a darbar in the tent 
of Sindia the rain came down, filling a corner of the flap with 
lialf a ton of water, and the solemnity of the darbar was suddenly 
arrested by the falling cataract, Oh, Jasus I ” and a hideous-yell 
from an Irish ofiicer named Pepper, who had been suddenly sub- 
merged, at which the grim countenance even of Sindia relaxed. 
Malcolm was a perfect Jupiter Tonans, six feet and a half high, 
and as strong as an ox. Had he not carried for a few feet grain 
in sacks on his back to the weight of 830 lbs., and a pipe of 
wine up the stairs of the Eesidency at Bushir ? It was long 
before the toast of the outward bound ” was given, for the 


* Captaia Basil Hall. 
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ladies were made much of, and song and soutinunit followed 
each other in quick succession. Drink to me only with tliim^ 
eyes/' and a Scotsman out of conipliinent to the liost ga,vc‘ Tlie 
Lass of Inverness.’*' We lingered long over the Madcn'in. La,dy 
Ouseley played beautifully on the ])iano. A. lot went in for 
billiards. Malcolm, wlio was an iide])t at cards, made'. n]>S(*.v(U*al 
parties.* I happened to join EIjdunstoiKMvitli two lady ])ar(;- 
ners at whist — it was long whist, and a (*.a])ita,l ganuMvo lia.d. 
My partner gave me a, ])inch of sindr from lu,n- box : W(^ 
were still in the age of ^'smdly Oliarloitc^.” I nt‘.\'cr saw a. man, 
play a better game than Elphinstone, and so (‘.ool, for he wa,s 
well tried. We laid not been long seated ludbr(‘, his (‘y(‘, c,a,uglit 
sight of Ills sccrcfcary, standing like a,n ap])arilion b(d;w(‘cm 
the pillars of the verandah. IFe had just a,rriv(‘d from Toona 
with had news, and w(‘. km'.w it, for lui had a (n.ll-bihi fact^ and 
you might have led liim with a straw. Jhit. Klphiiistoiu^ in^.vtM* 
tlinchod, changed countonanco, rcvolaul, nor played a wrong 
card; and as lie claimed the victory — mjhi, hii., li(‘ ([uietly 

rose, after giving the secnxitaiy a t(n*ribl(‘. (jvtffl. tinmirc, .11 (5 
then saw the ladies into their ])alan(iuins, wisluMl them good- 
night, and turning round to the secaxdnvy wilh a. ''good-(‘.v(‘n- 
ing,” heard all he Lad got to say.f Everybody was in giv.at 

glee. Mr. , glorious, chasing Mrs. ronnd tlie libra-ry to 

o])tain a kiss. I looked into the smoking room, a portion ()1‘ 
the dining-room extemporised for tliis jmrposci : Urn. Knglishnicm 
squatted on their Persian rugs d I'Aralw, and as many 
going, with so much gurgle-gurgle and lnil)blc--bubbii‘, as if 
there had been so many stones in their tliroats. Yon could not 
hear the sound of your own voice, or distinguish on(‘, face from 
another, as the smoko through ton i)air of nostrils (illed the 
room to suffocation. The floor was covered with cross-hogged 
men and naTgliileJhfij tluo twisted c*.oils of which appearcMl like 


‘Malcolm in his youth was very fond of cards. ‘I have been in my 
very eady year^ the victim of such habits, and was only saved by tho 
combined workings of distress from debt, and a strong call from men of 
whose regard I was proud, and who added to tbo respect I owed tliciu as 
supei^rs all the claims of friendship.’ ’’--Kayo’s JA/c of Malcolm. 

t We think the locale of this incident was Poona; but it docs not 
matter much. 
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snakes in many a fold. It was a mercy there were no curtains. 
I remember nothing afterwards. I had often heard of “ a 
Malcolm row,” and a “ Bobbery dinner,” but I did not see one 
the whole time, I was in Bombay. 


CALLS. 

I made a number of calls one afternoon with Mackintosh. 
hTobody then ever dreamed of forenoon calls. Some of the 
bungalows were near Belvidere and Belmont, for example. 
The^ Eickardses were in Belvidere, as the Drapers had been 
forty years before them, and I heard much of Eliza, t and how 
she had turned the heads of everybody except James Forbes, 
who merely viewed the creation of so much beauty and accom- 
plishments as a phaosophical study. At Love Grove we met 
Maria Graham, the author of the charming letters, and she told 
us the sad story of its name : of the young lover who, in en- 
deavouring to save his sweetheart, shared her grave ; both were 
drowned, and their bodies washed ashore, one at each of the 
promontories which abut from the V ellard ; and how a temple 
was reared on each for the offerings of the love-sick and the 
delectation of the facLirs. At Breach Candy Mackintosh pointed 
out the whereabouts of the only battle ever fought by the French 
and Enghsh on the western seas of India, $ and in which, if I 
understand the matter rightly, we were “ confoundedly licked,” 
said the author of Vindicice GclIUccb, by that gallant nation, 
though our men fought bravely enough. In this way we pay 
pleasant visits at the Mount, Randall Lodge, Nonpareil (Mal- 
colm’s), and Surrey Cottage. The peopk werQ so many that 
I have but a confused recollection of their names ; Lushington, 
Money, Forbes, Abercromby, Frskine, Warden, and Salt. Old 
Duncan was so ill that we could not see him ; indeed, a few 


* “Belvidere stood at Mazagon until a few months ago.”— Dr. A. Leith’s 
Sanitam Bepori, 1864. “ Mr. Glover, the contractor, while removing the hill 

andoasting it into the sea, lived in Belvidere, and I remember he^ 
was used for years as the P. & 0. aub.’’-.Geo. B Ormiston, May 5th, lb88. 

t Forfurtlier information on Eliza see Cliap.XAXi., Voi. 1., p. 41b/.; and 
Sterne’s Thackeray’s Murnmrists, and Abbe^PGxynal. 

{ The “Apollo” and “Anson” engagement, 1747. 
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days afterwards Dr. Koir sent ns a notice ol‘ liis di'afli. And 
short as the distance was between his house a.ml tli(‘, ( 'aUietlral, 
we all got dreadful headaches at the ruiuiral, by walking in tlui 
sun wilhoiit our hats at four in tlie ailcnaiooii. ^.Fluai tlie story 
of steam navigation in America reacdied ns, and how a. ])assagi'- 
had been made ot one Imndred and sixly inih‘s in iliirty-two 
hours from New York to Al])any, Mjndviiitosli was in tM‘,stasit^s. 
“This,” lie said, would ensure a. ])a,ssag(^ from rortsnioiith to 
Bombay in about a hundred da}^” JI(‘ exehiiimul, “Why weiv, 
we not born a century later!” Sir Ja.nu',s was |)orn in IThh. 
In 18G5 the ])assago was made in twcnty-oiu‘. diiys, 

Oil the occasion of the deatli of .Lord Cornwallis Sir rranicvs 
preached hy jirovy in Bombay Cathedral. 3I(‘. Jiad luum asked 
by the Governor to write tlic funeral sermon, and he did so, and 
it was preaclKul liy tlio senior clui])lain.^ We all W(‘ids ofcumrsc^, 
Mackintosh ineludod, and it was most a.inusing, ifsiicli a, word 
can bo used in coiinectiou witli a funeral sinauon. The jauaclmr 
stuttered over some of the finest passages and r(‘,a.d otlnu’s ixtr- 
lunctorily, and with nncon(*.ern ; took a pinch of snun^ a,nd 
sneezed in the middle of the peroration so loud as to siiala*. som(‘. 
monumental medallions on the walls. There wa,s litth'. of dt^nlJi, 
I assure you, in our heads when wo came out, a.nd the laughing 
was continued at intervals during the Jbllowing day; ah ail 
events, I can vouch for myself. 


ON THE JODGMENT-SlfiAT. 

Before he delivers his address to the Grand Jury, of which 
W. T. Money was the foreman, and to give a composiid dignity 
to it, he reads the 1st vol. of Eobertson’s ITidorn of ScotlmuL 
The statement seems theatrical, but it is perfectly sinccrci. At 
half-past five, it being then almost dark, and wifcliin the old 
Court House, t on the afternoon of Monday the IGth of July, 
1811, Sir James Mackintosh rises from the judgment-scat* Ho 
assumes the black-cap and pronounces sentence of death on 

L^e ‘‘ published with the Senior Chaplain’s name .” — MachintosVB 

t Now the Great Western Hotel, ante, p. 15* 
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James Estelow, an Englisli soldier, for the murder of a mean 
Hindu at Goa. Erom his diary we learn that he never signed 
a paper with more tranq^uillity than he did the death-warrant. 
But he is now pale and emaciated, and his voice falters as 
he pronounces the words of doom. The circumstances were 
peculiar. Mackintosh had never done the same before, and will 
never do it again. In a judicial administration extending over 
seven years, a population of 200,000 had been governed without 
a capital punishment, and without increase of crimes. On 
Saturday morning at five minutes past nine the procession from 
the gaol to the Esplanade passes his own residence at Tarala, 
Mazagon. He sees it. Patten, the gaoler, in front in a small 
carriage. James Estelow follows, dressed in black, handcuffed, 
and with a rope round his neck, with the hangman in a large 
car, surrounded by a guard of the sheriff's peons. See in this, 
0 1 my Aryan brother, the even-handed justice of the Sarkar ; 
for what does his white face avail him now ? The scene closes 
amid great excitement. Nothing like it since the Malays, who 
murdered Lord Nelson's brother, were hanged on Gibbet Island. 
Eifty thousand natives were on the Esplanade, and most of the 
European inhabitants were present.* 


AN UNSPOKEN BOMBAY SEUMON. 

'' I have just glanced over Jeremy Taylor on the beatitudes. 
The selection is made in the most sublime spirit of virtue. For 
their transcendent excellence I can find no words to express my 


* « Two incidents may be mentioned of his judicial administration in 
Bombay. He had a great abhorrence of perjury, and sentenced a woman to 
iive years imprisonment, during which period she had to stand once a year in 
the pillory, in front of the Court House, with labels on her breast and back 
oxidanatory of the crime of which she bad been guilty. 

“ Eive prisoners, expecting to receive sentence of death, had provided them- 
selves with knives to assassinate the judge and then commit suicide on them- 
solvGS. The project was discovered, but Six James did not increase the 
sentence beyond what he had intend^ — ^twelve months imprisonment. He 
said: ^If that muiderous project had been executed I should have been the 
Erst British Magistrate who ever stained with his blood the bench on which 
he sat to administer justice. But I could never have died better than m 
the discharge of my duty. When I accepted the office of a minister of 
justice, I knew that I ought to despise unpopularity, and slander, and even 
death itself. Thank God I do despise them .’ of Englishmen, 1837. 

E 2 
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admiration and rovcveiice. M>luss(ul arc- U h'- nu‘.rc* * * § ,iliil, lor lilu‘y 
shall obtain mercy/ ^Ihit on a^s tlio tdiud of ({od bowedw ol, 
mercy/ At last the divine speaker rises to lln^ snininil; of moral 
sublimity: ‘Blessed are they who are pcu-siunitiul Cor rii^httMms- 
noss’ sake/ For a moment, ‘0! Teacher r>h‘sse(l/ I tastci tlie 
unspeakable delight of leeling mysidf to 1)(‘. lu'tter/’ This is 
akin to a meditation of Dr. Chalmers. 

MACKINTOSU AND WILSON. 

As we draw this paper to a close w(', feed tb(‘. touch ol‘ a 
vanished hand, A name rises that must be still lV(*sli and gnum 
in the memory of our readers, tlui Missionary, Fhilaiitliropist;, 
and late Vice-Chancellor of blio University of rximbay. Thougli 
“their graves are severed far and wide by inounb, a,ud stnuiin, 
and sea,” by force of contrast, by force of c.omparison, by the 
like and the unlike, these are Jlomhay brotliers that ('aiinot lu^ 
divided. Though living at diHeront ])eviods, Mackintosh t and 
John Wilson are knit together by a two-fold bond, an inhaisi^ 
love of literature and a deep and abuliug devotion in tlu‘. s(‘rvi<,*.(‘. 
of the Almighty, not AhdaUah the slave of Cod, l)iit tlui willing 
and intelligent instruments of Ilis high beliests.J (JaJedonia, 
stern and wild, was the nurse of these gentle and loving natmxis. 
No two men in Bombay ever had such troops of fricuuls, tlu‘, one 
in his Sj)artan simplicity on the Cliff, the other at l^t^el. "flujy 
had great gifts, but great as they were, greater than the gold and 
frankincense of India, true wise men ot tlio Kast, they laid tluuu 
at the feet of their Master. Memory in tlui oii(‘,,§ imagination 
and memory in the other — towers of strength, (Uiahliiig Wilson 
to grasp all Oriental loro, and Mackintosh to soar in the tnn- 
pyrean of Philosophy and History, without a single comiaicr in 
tlie land of their adoption, and very few in the land that gave 
them birth. Both mingled IVcudy with the natives, bcdli were 

* Chalmcvs ms the porsonal frieiul of Loth MackiiitoHli and Wilson. 

t July, 1880. — Last month the Kiiglish papers recjordoil tlnj deatli of a. 
daughter of Sir James Mackintosh, ageuL SI), uol Mrs. Kich or Mrs. I<h*skiiie. 

{ “When Sir James Mackintosh was dying a friend saw liis lips ruovx^, and 
when the car was put down it caught th(i whisper, ‘Uod—lovc — the very 
same.’ ” — Life of James lloherlson, of J^e'fnlnf/t.un, ]). 317 , ISHT. 

§ We believe that in Dr. Wilson’s library there was nut a single novel. 
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most tolerant of other men’s ojpinions, both ^\"ere brilliant con- 
versationalists, and both vrere easygoing and careless of their 
own money to a degree. 'What shall we say more ? That they 
never stooped to anything mean or mercenary, that they never 
debased their great gifts to the service of sin, that they con- 
quered their position by the hardest industry that ever issued 
from Highland or Lowland home, that they never Ijartered away 
their principles to the powers that be for a piece of bread, and 
that at last they seemed to reach “ that maturity of moral stature 
ill which the conHict between inclination and duty is over, and 
virtue and self-indulgence are the same.” ^ Mackintosh was a 
great patriot, great on the freedom of the slave and the liberty 
of man, — on Wallace, on Tell, and Kosciusko; but Wilson’s 
ideal transcends the dreams of philosophy, and argues a virtue 
beyond that of the xiurest patriotism. It is not every man who 
can refuse a comfortable settlement at home when within his 
reach. It is not every man who would divert away a gift from 
himself, to even the noblest purposes of the University.f Other 
men than Warren Hastings have had their Daylesfords. Wilson 
had none to look forward to in this world, except six square 
feet of earth in the Marine Lines, of which he was at length, full 
of years and of lionours, duly infefted. The valedictory cheer 
at the Apollo Bandar which awaits the warrior and the states- 
man had no charm for him, and he did not covet it. It is this 
that endears Wilson to thousands of his adopted countrymen, 
and will do so, we venture to say, for generations to come ; for 
to him was reserved this supreme distinction, that he, and he 
alone of all the conspicuous characters that adorn the history of 
Western India, Mackintosh included, elected of his own free 
will, when he was young and vigorous, to live and die in India 
for the benefit of its people. To this his hie .was consecrated, 
and for this he died. 

* “1831. — On Saturday saw Sir James Mackintosh (at Jeffrey’s). A 
broadiah, middle-sized, grey-headed man, well dressed, and with, a plain 
courteous bearing: grey, intelligent (unhealthy, yellow whity) eyes, in 
•which T)lays a dash of cautious vivacity (uncertain whether fear or latent ire), 
triangular unmeaning nose, business mouth and chin, on the whole a sensible 

official air.” — Thomas Carlyle. -m , . it i. 

f Bead the history of the foundation of the Philological Lecture, 

“with which we had something to do. 
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“ Write me, my dear mother, iilioutcvoryhidy iiiulovTrytliinjziin (^luilKM't.nuld.'” 


CHArTEll XXXV 111. 

Mototstuart Eli’ii iNB'n ink. 

In 1861 Sir Edward Colebroohc pimaitcd a nunuoiv of Mount- 
stnartElpliinstoneto the Asiatic Society in London, and in iHilO 
Dr. Wilson read a paper on the sani(% subject to tli(‘. AsiaXic 
Society in Bombay, to both of which w'o are indelitcd for most 
of the information we at present (1883) possess of the life- and 
labours of this illustrious man. Wo may add also (hunt DnClls 
History of the MaJmUas and the masterly mimiies \\diicli 
Elphinstone wrote in India, and Ins paper in 1831 on Liditm 
Policy, whicli attracted universal attention. Cololuooke kimw 
El])hinstone intimately during the last twenty years of his life, 
and is well fitted for the task; so we have every rcasoTn Lo 
believe that, in his forthcoming biography, wc will obtain a.jnsb 
estimate of the character and career of one whose name is known 
and revered throughout the whole of Western Indiu,^ 


Published in 2 vols. 1884. 
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His will, we understand, debars the publication of liis diary, 
but Sir Jolm Kaye has already given us a few quotations from 
it. Why do people not burn their diaries, if they object to 
their publication ? This was Mrs. Hough's plan, and she did 
right. 

The great outcry of biographers nowadays is no letters.” 
But in his case the letters are voluminous, for Elphinstone was 
a man who lived before the age of telegrams and penny posts, 
and kept up the habit of lengthy correspondence to the last 
days of his hfe on aU sorts of subjects, principally Indian and 
pohtical, from which we may now fairly claim a full exhibition 
of the opinions and principles by which he was guided during a 
long and most eventful period in the history of British India. 

ITEMS. 

The fourth son of Lord Elphinstone, some time Governor of 
Edinburgh Castle, Mountstuart Elphinstone was born m 1779.* 
His cousin tells us he was an idle dog in his youth. 

Principally under tutors, some time at the High School of 
Edinburgh, he sailed for Bengal in 1795. Placed in the 
diplomatic ser\ice under Barry Close at Poona, 1801. With 
Arthur Wellesley, 1803. Commissioner in Berar, 1804. In 
1808-10 he was with the Embassy to Kabul; 1810-17, 
Eesident at Poona; 1817-19 Commissioner; and 1819-27 
Governor of Bombay. He spent the rest of his time travelling, 
but mostly in retirement, in England, and died on the 20th 
November, 1859. 


PORTRAIT. 

Mr. Elphinstone was in the forty-first year of his age when 
in 1820 he became Governor of Bombay, and being a man of 
temperate and active habits, and fine natural constitution, was 
in the very prime of manhood, and in the fullest vigour and 
health. He was close on six feet high, but a slight stoop made 


* Called BO doubt “ Mountstuai-fc” after the seat of the Marquis of Hastings 
in Bute, who, about this time, was rewarded by a Peerage for his services in 
the American War, and afterwards became Govemor-G-eneral of India. 
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him a])pear floincwliat loss tall tluin lie Wiih this ti'ivin.1 

impeiibction n,fi an excaption, li is lijjjuro ^vas a iiobh^ oiu‘, ; liis 
conntenancG, as iimnovtalkod by the chisid of t’hant,ri'.y, was in 
iiatuiv/s most pleasing niould.'*^ It was oval aaul soniewlait thin; 
the loity Ibrehoad and deep-seated, (*.alin, i*(‘Jle(*4i\'e (\vc‘, iinirkiiig 
tlie man of talent, llis nose was janinimud., a.iid sligldly 
acpiiline: it was thm, as were the (dieeks a,nd lijis ; bis ('oloiir 
iucUning to pale ; his skin ])nre and tra,iispa,rent ; his liair was 
light, soft, and silky. His usnal oxjn'ession was that of 
sweetness, benevolence, placidity, a,nd r(‘i)()S(‘-. IVIani exeilnd 
his wdiole countonanco lighteil n]) wii-h a, glow of warmth, bis 
bright eye gleamed out, and his thin lijis bei'.oniing (‘onipress(‘d, 
showed, though jilacid, he wa.s far from inaniina.le. — though 
Timisnally traminil, liow easily lie could lui awalnnuul intio 
energy and lirii. His luinds were soft, whiter and hcnuitifully 
delicate. He was, indeed, the most distinguisliiul and tlie most 
popular of the Governors^ of Jloiuhay, a,nd oiu‘- ol‘ the most able, 
and upright statesincn of modern times. 11iis, we bth'eve, is 
Dr. Luist's pen-and-ink sketch. It is that of a. nuui of gent le, 
blood, built xip by ages of ease and cultivation. This is not t.lie 
burly form of Malcohn, the fanner’s son, nor th(‘,so the rngg(ul 
features and gnarled and warped foreliead of Coliu Campbell. 

POLITICAL. 

Elphinstone was one of a noble band whom Kdinlmrgh sent 
forth at the close of the eighteenth century; the.re weiai Hormu*, 
Murray, Brougham, Jeffrey, Marhintosh, and Elihinstone. 
These throe last were hot Bepublicans in their bums, — a, ga.ih 
soon to be exchanged for more sober livery, the Idne and buff 
of the Udioiburgh Remao, There seems to hav(i been a doubt 
in the king’s mind, when Mackintosh in 1804, who was then 38, 
was being sent out as Eccorder of Bombay, f that the opinions ol‘ 
the author of Vindioim Gedlivm were too pronounced, but, on 


* The portrait in this volume is from tho painting hy Sir llionuus 
Lawrence. 

t Mackintosh had been designated in 1801 to go out to Calcutta ns chief 
of an educational Institution.— Scott’s (ed. 1830), vol. ii., i)p. 70, 74.— P>. 
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being assured on this point, he shrewdly observed : A man 
may be allowed to cliange his opinions ; his principles never.’’ 
Elphinstone, when a boy, sung Qa Ira and the MarseillaisiC, and 
his young friends in India on his arrival — ^by way of burlesque, 
we suppose — presented him with a tricolor cochade and cap of 
liberty. “He had no stereotyped prejudices,”^ but the early 
views which he imbibed, though experiencing many modifica- 
tions, never left him, and the Whig peeps out at intervals to 
the end of his life. 

By liis accidental meeting with Mackintosh in Bombay in 
1811 and afterwards, Elphinstone, though a man of independent 
thought and action, must have been brought to some extent 
under the sway of his intellect, which was irresistible and 
dominated all within its reach. He it was who urged upon him 
to come before the world and publish his book on Kabul. But * 
under this head, and as illustrative of the strength of ElpMn- 
stone’s mind, or the tenacity of early convictions, it is a curious 
fact to note that, li\ung in so close proximity with the Duke of 
Wellington, and sharing with him an entire campaign, at the 
very outset of his career, and with a mind apparently so flexible, 
the pupil did not, like Malcolm, fall in with the Conservative 
views of the great captain. He did not do so, and did not suffer 
by it. It was George Canning, the author of the Antijacobin, 
who in 1819 recommended him to the post of Bombay Governor, 
and it was Lord Ellenborough’s Government that offered him 
the Yiceroyalty in 1834. And when he became the Nestor of 
Indian politics, two Governors-General of different shades of 
politics sought his society before proceeding to their Govern- 
ment, as the greatest authority for the East. 

EOCENTKICITIES. 

If Elphinstone had lived in the Middle Ages, he would at 
one time of his life have been imprisoned like Eoger Bacon, or 
burned for heresy or witchcraft. There was something eene 
about him — what the world or the vulgus of it considers un- 
canny. Once he lived a gloomy and a solitary life. Of women 


* Dr. Wilson. 
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ho seldom or iiovor speaks, and iieitlun* lu‘ nor liii; lu^plu'W Lord 
Elphinstouc, (ioveruor (LSniW)!)), were inarryiii,i»‘ men. 'Wine, 
was poison to him, aiul ho may 1k‘, chiinuu! as lu'arly a. (olal 
uhstaiuer, lie discardcul all superilnoiis ariides of drc'ss, and 
all suporjQnoxis arLieh^s at food. Instead of a, .s/Ls-A/, \vhi<di 
Mackintosh carried with him to the sofas of Lii,n'land, la^ niondy 
rested his dicad on his hands, elostul liis tyes, and with his 
elbows on the tabhs shipt tli(‘. sltu^p of (ho j'nsL Ih^ tone up 

the nsc of beds. It was prt'posU'.rous in a man in 

Ml possession of Ins faxuiltit's, mmdal and phssieal, to lay 
himself down prone, in inju»’l( nanus sIuiuIkm' like Mu* li(‘asls of 
the stalld*' Lie. sliook liinisidf out of Iiiseliairal llii‘ iiiaairtld^ 
Inmr of 4 a,.ni. to read tlu^ Antlifinu' ol‘ Sophoeh’s, when Male.olm, 
wiLli tlic ‘‘ De.iVs lactrinr^ Iniiks’” ludbix*. biiu a( was 

not even woii(Ierin,n' wludher it was tinn* for bis ;';ii(‘s(s to ep or 
stay, lie dcJif-iiLsl to xvalk on (Viy//.y ]>r(‘e.ipic(^M, wilh the sound 
of falling water btmeath him, a, ml wa,teh tlii' pert urhal ion ol‘ 

the aides-dc-tnui]) in following his t‘.\’a.mpli‘.t lit* (hdighh'd to 

investigate the inaimors a.iul customs of tlu' nativ(‘s, by roaming 
mcof/. during the iiighL like the .Duke of SuUuu’laiid, tbnuigb 
the bazaars and Eort of Jiombjiy; and ou(H‘, anxious to 
e.Kperionco a new sensation, he was S(um on e.aund-back at. 
midnight, bobbing up and down in Uu‘. da,rkiu‘,ss,' an i‘\pi‘rimHM‘ 
which Albert Smith describes ‘‘like sitting in an arm-('.hair on 
the top of a hansom cab.” 


UTS IIISTOliV OK TNUIA 

is his Quarpium opus, Wliile everyone admires the ziail wliie.h 
enabled liim witli nmdi care, researclu and ae,cura<',y to luring 
together so great an amount of iurormatioii in a form so eon- 
tinuous and compact, it is a subject of universal r(‘gridi ilmt lie. 
did not prosecute the history of British liitlia. Tliis liook (am 


Many years after this he was asked by a friend the reason why. lie, 
promptly replied, ** Becanse 1 was a f<K)L'* 
t Lhere is a toditioii ayhe toot of Torna that a laic imme.ular (iovo.rnor 
who ascended it, found himsoll on the top without any (lomiianionH. Dis- 
crotion, however, is sometimes the better jiart of valour, and his tollowers 
need not bo ashamed Where braver hearts have failed,” 
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only be looked, upon as an instalment of a great work which, his 
mind foreshadowed,* * * § but which failing health, a sense of weari- 
ness, or languor, the advice of friends, or the callousness of critics 
— for though he was inditlerent, he w^as not insensible to human 
applause — prevented liim completing. Or was it the glamour 
which the appearance of Macaulay’s essays on Clive and Hastings 
(wherein he marshals these heroes on a field of the cloth of gold) 
threw over all that generation ? f Whatever the cause, he was 
bowled away from the subject, and never returned to it again ; 
and the loss is irreparable. Hor wherein lies the significance of 
all his labour, if it is not to antedate our times and prepare the 
reader for the coming day when English rule should put all 
authority under its feet ? What is the history of India to us 
if it has no connection with Europe ? And you may go back, 
if you like, to the expedition of Alexander the Great. So when 
we read of Tughlak and Mahmud Bigarah, or wade through the 
annals of Timur or Baber, they seem to us no more than the 
fights of the kites and the crows, compared with the acts and 
deeds of the race which rescued India from their oppression. 

GOVEENOES OF BOMBAY. 

There is not a Governor of Bombay but some e^il thing has 
been said of him.J Sir John Child § was the brother of Josiah 


* “ His decision to write tlie Bistory of India and to pxitlish it, was finally 
made when Lord Jeffrey advised him to do so.” — Life, 1884. 

t This question asked in 1881 is ansvrered in the affirmative hy Elchin- 
stone himself. What was guessed at is made abundantly manifest in his 
diary and letters, 1839-40, published in his Life hy Colebrooke, 1884. 

t “A Governor of Bombay must always be hated.” — E. Colebrooke’s 
M, Mphmstone, vol. i., p. 347. 

§ Sir John Child was educated at Eajapur in Eatnagiri from the age 
of 10 to 18, with his uncle Mr. Goodshaw, Chief of that Factory, and being 
a smart boy, discovered that he carried on private trade with the funds of the 
Company, and informed upon him! Goodshaw was cashiered, and he at 24 
“ was laird himself,” that is, chief of the said factory. He w'as created a 
baronet in 1684, but the title became extinct in 1753. His arms were : — 
vert two bars engrailed between three leopards^ faces or; crest — a liou’s 
face or, between two laurel branches proper; motto — Sjpes alit. His brother’s 
family in England became not only rich, but allied with noble houses ; and it 
is on record that Josiah Child’s widow — ^he who was Chairman of the East India 
Company — survived until 1735. This was the acme of the Child family, for 
eleven dukes and duchesses used to ask her blessing, dear old hodie! and, it 
was reckoned, fifty great families -would go into mourning for her. Hear 
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(Jliild, the Olijviniian ef th(‘. Kiisl India, ( 'oiiipany, and lu^ w^as 
a.cciised t>i‘ in a,l versa, linn nl* t.lie (^al.liedral funds.'' \’a,ux was a, 
traitor. Piartliohanow ’Harris aful Tlioiuas I \vi‘r<' in h^a^ane, 

with astral 0!2;<n'S.t Of 1 lornby, wlunn wt‘, Iiav(‘ always <‘oiisidered 
a line old iellow, we ha,v(', seem a.{M‘,usa,(ions of e’r(‘ed, lusf' o(' i^aiii, 
and tliat lie was anythinn' Init a <.?entli‘,inaii.t Jonailian ,l)\m<Nui 
wa,s a Scotsman : no Ir.irder Uu‘n<j; c(ad<I be, said of a num in 
India in the end oftlu'. ei^hhuudh century, for a Scoisinan was 
branded, and, like, thin, wanihuH'd ov(‘r t,lu‘ faci‘ of ih(‘ earlh. 
Ent ho was nioi’e: a Erahinaiiisc'.d Scotsman, whaiever find, may 
mean, an old “haveriipi^ bodied' wlio had lost, his Iu‘ad.§ Kwu 
Nei)ean was a nip-cheese and had bcAUi a pursm* in llu* N;iv\. 
and the more credit to liiin.|| Mahadni was a, fool ; but no(. such 
a fool. Sir Itoberl (Srantll iiiunorla-listul Lovc^. ( irov(‘, by making 


llinM and iliis alse— tiiai. no man can loll where Sir dn|i\i riiildV i>rav(‘ is. 
Thu Wic/i, 1)0. (lied was Idno, but 1 have ml diwuviard his plaiHMd’ sepulture 
ill Jndiii. J*r<d)iU)ly it was one of ilie fine matiseh'ji wliieli were demolished 
at ]\hmdhaufs lmryiu^-,u;romi(l uoar the IVHvperajw on t,h(' eve of llu‘ opeuiu'-' 
of Seiiti]iur in 17(10. When Sir didin dhihi died (he Calliolnd walls were 
staiuUn^ libcen (eet hi,i»;h, iheuijih /a Zaa/y/e /inar he. naild not *;o tluTe. 
T1 10 Bombay Cailicdral W'ns net for this CJhihl. Ills hroih('r, Sir dosiah 
OhiUl, born in KJ^O, died Juno .l(ilM,i, w’ns 3iu\de a baronet in HITS, ami liis 
second son, Sir llicliard Child, was raised to the Irish peera^n in I7IS as 
Viscount Castioniaino, and in 17iii was made Karl M'yluey, 'rh(' tiih* 
became extinct with Ins son’s death in 1784. ’I’lie he.iirss, i.ndv iOnnna 
Child, married Sir hoberl Lon.i»: of Drayton, Bart., and Ikt tii'seiaidaut 
Cathoriiio Tylncy Long, carried the forUme of tlie Childs to 'William 'J’ele- 
Jylncy-Lojig-Wcneslcy, afterwards tourth Karl of IVloniington, di(^d :i8r>7, 
(Burke’s I\<erti(jc, and Hedges’ JJurry, ii., 1 Bi.) 

Sir Josiiili Child in a great degree dominated the (Binpanv at heiiit' as his 
brother Sir doiiu did in India. He seems to Jiavi^ dictated niosl of (he 
Company’s correspoudenee, and to hijn is probably <liio ihv. Iblhaviie’- 
remarkable passage :—!/h Fort aS7. G<w</c, l^Mi \kr.. .lUST; “ ^riiat vvi)ieh 
we promise ourselves in a most CH])0cjaU manner iVom our iievv Brt^sidt^nt and 
Council IS fJial they will eMail ish mdi a Pordiv ofeJrdl und mmhvnf power 
and creaU and secure sack a large rmnnv. to mamtaine. both at Ihufplaee.as 
may he the foun datum oj a targe, wall-grcimdcd, sare J^iNunisn ]}ominion in 
India FOR ALL timis to comk” (Hedges’ JJiamj, ii., 117. WB. 

^ Hamilton. 


t Ovington and James Forbes. 
t Donald Campbell, 1783. 

§ Wellington Despatches^ 

II Stocqueler. 


m 1830 first brouRl.^ to oiial-lc ,)(ivv.s to 

sit m ParliMiioDt.”-i,/e of the Mrl of Hhafleshm/, im, p. :i87. “ lloDort 
Giant who rather failed a fortniglit ago, recovered his jiower and most 
vigorously excited it, in an answer to North, Both were somewhat floored 
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the sluices and main drains and singing liis hymns on the 
battlements of Purandhar. Kever mind ; his hymns ^\ill be 
sung in Anglican cathedral and Methodist meeting-house when 
you and I are forgotten. Even Gerald Aungier, the first and 



SIR JOSIAH CHILD. 


greatest of our conscript fathers, the almost impeccable Aungier, 
is taken to task by the Eev. Mr. Anderson of Kolaba as if his 
religious phraseology savoured of insincerity. 0 thou Aungier, 
be not righteous overmuch.t 

on this occasion; G-rant was the most argumentative if not quite so orderly 
and magnificent as liis antagonist.” — Sir James Mackintosh, March 8, 1831. 

* Oriental Christian Spectator, 1838, and see infra, p. ill. 
t Anderson’s Western India, 202. ^‘Eev. Philip Anderson, buried in 
Kolaba Churchyard, ISSl, ‘very high church.’” — Dr. Hewlett, Sanitary 
Commissiouer, who knew him (1887). 
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iiELrcaouw. 

Now iliougli Elpluiistone was not cliargod with any of Ihoso 
things, he was not allowed to leave lloinliay iinst'aMied. And 
it must he conlessed that there was souudJiing about his (dear, 
mirror-like mind that attracted the luisilisk (‘ye a.iid hniath of 
detraction. 

*‘A hi'oaih may inako it as ii hn^al.li linth iujkIc/’ 

So one fine nujrnhig, when his sky s(‘nnu‘d )H‘.rleei,ly un- 
clouded, a little specie, no bigger Ilian a man’s luiiid, a.])j)(‘,a.r(‘d 
on the liorizon, and the words “donliter, S(a‘,|)ti(‘., and iinhelicjvor ” 
were whispered hy a held ollicer — and piinlc.d, ll so ]ia]rp(‘mul 
that in 1825, shortly hofore his death, Ihshoji lldau’ was giK'st, 
in Bomhaylor two montlis, of Moniitstnart Klpliiiistoiie. lie 
it was who sang — 

“Prom many an aiieb'iii. rivco*, 

Prom many a palmy [ilaiii, 

11 icy call us to <l(div(‘r 
The land fnmi oitoPh chain.” 

And this was one of the errors ho sought to deliver the land 
from, lie left on record that in all essential jioiiits Kljdiin- 
stoiie’s views were dootrinally eomuit, and that he laid done 
more for Christianity than any otlun* (Sovcuuior had ever at- 
temi)ted. It was of little avail wlier(‘. most needtuk Thirty- 
three years after this, when Elidiinstom^ di(‘.d, an eminent 
journalist* in London wrote: life closed in idiilosophic 

beauty and Christian repose.’' The editor of the journal in 
which it appeared was taken to task, and the whoh*. (piestioiii 
had to be gone into domvo. There is an Ajiostolioal siumssion, 
and though Bishop Hcber was dead, 3)r. Wilson was alive ; and 
when in 18G0 lie appeared before the Asiatic Society in Txnnbay 
with a paper on Elphinstone and his services, he took good care 
to tell his hearers that Elphinstoiio’s nispcct for religion was 
exactly as intimated by Ihshop and mentioned by ilie 

* William Jerdan. 

t April 19, 1827.— “I have a Olniroli Bible which I oan road at nidii ami 
do read with pleasure.” 

April 26, 1827.— “ I find I can read my Bible by candlolij^bt, which is an 
immense point gained.” Extracts from his Diary.— Xi/e, vol, ii., p. 197, 
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way that he had been a contributor to the Bible Society, was a 
friend to the Scottish Mission, and on several occasions had 
granted plots of land to the Americans — the Doctor adds — as 
shown in their annual reports.’’ But why do we speak of such 
things ? Were not the same tactics employed by a coterie in 
Edinburgh in 1868, in the case of the removal of a renowned 
principal from Poona, and when the appeal was made to Bombay, 
wisdom was justified of her children? And did not the same 
old man whose bones now lie in our Scotch kirkyard again 
raise his right arm, and by one telegram silence for ever the 
tongues of the malefactors, and vindicate the cause of truth 
and righteousness ? * 


CHARACTER AND ACCOMPLISHMENTS. 

If Elphinstone had been a Eoman, he would have been the 
Marcus Aurelius of our school days, something of the soldier, 
much of the student, and a great deal of the stoic. Did not the 
Duke of Wellington, after witnessing his bearing at the battle 
of Assaye, teU him that he had mistaken his profession and 
ought to have been a soldier ? When Baji Eao, from his palace 
window at Parbati, saw the last of the Marathas disappear behind 
the hihs of Ganesh KMnd, he knew whose was the hand that 
caused their disappearance. No one could guess that under 
such a mild exterior there was concealed so much firmness and 
determination. But it was there. When Commissioner at Poona, 
a conspiracy was detected, consisting of Brahmans and the most 
desperate of the military class. Elphinstone immediately blew 
away the ringleaders from the guns. Sir Evan Nepean was 
then Governor of Bombay, and, alarmed at his hardihood, 
advised him strongly to ask the Governor-General for an Act of 
Indemnity, which he indignantly rejected. ‘‘If I have done 
wrong I ought to be punished ; if I have done right, I don’t 
want any Acts of Indemnity.” He had some terrible nights at 
Poona — the memory of one still remains. And we have the 


* Sir Alexander Grant, late Principal of the University of Edinburgh, died 
December 2nd, 1884. — See Quasi Oursores, (Edin. 1885). — 
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words of tlie great Ciiiming that, Avdieip otliri’ iiias(ci--iiiiiKls 
failed, he foiled the chicaiieiy and inacliinations of llnii, r„i,o ;it 
every hand. 

When he arrived in England, lie tells ns willi cliame(;eristi(; 
humility that, when in conversation with, the men of his day, he 
invariably soon found himself out of his depLh, and t(') le'iiu’aly 
this he would retire for severiil nioutlis at a, tiiiui (o a, roadside 
inn and pursue his studies witli all the anlnur and i)(‘rs(.-v('ran( e 
ol a young scholar. Long ore tins he was familiar with I’ersian 
and Hindustani, Froncli and Italian, and ivith lril,-in, and when 
over fifty he perfected himself in Greelc. 

One fact ought not to bo omitted in .Ids Indian da,ys : liis 
devotion to horsemanaliip and the chase. He Imd hiit one pace, 
and that lyas a Jiand gallop, and, like some other (,<o\’e,rnors 
had a bad fall and broke Iris colhi.r-hon(\. He h(!caine mi active 
member of the Poona Hunt, and wa.s often seen among a .otuu,,’ 
of eager sportsmen in tlic grey of tlic morning af|,er tlm jackal 
Put pig was his delight. The wild boai,’ of Seothm.l hail been' 
displayed on the armorial hearings * of the Elphiiistones a'ms 
before the name of India had been heard in the (.laledonhin, 
forests. So his ancestors having sworn a I'oiid ;i, gainst tlie ..•rne- 
some beast, he transferred it from tlie hanks of tlic tiarrou to 
the Muta Mula, and went at him witli a will. 


'‘The bristly boar 
In infant gore 

Wallow^s beneath the tliomy sliadc.’’ 


He had always a native shikaree in his caini., and wlienevm' 
he brought MuiUr Elphinstone proclaimed a holiday, and il; wa,s 
not his fault il he had not the first spear. A yonim dr'mnon 
Cooper— was iniich chagrined that he couhl 'not tiake irsiie-u- 
Elphinstone mounted him on one of his best Imrses, which Iiuhl 
the young soldier alongside the hog, ami lie delivered his sik'h- 
“ Ton have won your spurs nobly, » said Elphinstone, and 'ilnuh- 
him a present of the liofse. And we have seen .somewhere tliat 
111 old age at Ilookwood, wlien liis eye was dini. imd, his nntiiral 


* Argent, a clievron sable, between three boars’ 
of the field, and langned aznre.—B. 


beads, erased 


gules, armed 
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force abated, the presence of a friend from India ^voiild kindle 
him into animation over some old, old story of “the boar, 
the boar, the mighty boar/’ In Bombay we are told that though 
he was surrounded by young men he never suffered the slightest 
indecorum, and if any one after dinner indulged in a clouUe 
entendre he would not say anything, but puslhng back his chair, 
broke up the party. He left the bulk of his moderate fortune 
to his nephew, Lord Elphinstone, who sur^dved him only a few 
months. They were both buried at Limpsfield in Surrey. 

BIOGRAPHICAL. 

Ho man has so peculiarly identified himself, and for so long 
a time, with the history of Western India. Elphinstone was in 
Poona in 1802, the year after Baji Eao put to death Vithoji, the 
brother of Holkar, by dragging him at the foot of an elephant, 
and he was in full possession of his faculties when in 1858 he 
heard from his nephew, Lord Elphinstone, an account of the 
Indian Mutiny. He was present at Bassein in 1802 at the 
signing of the famous treaty.* He went through the whole 
campaign of 1803 with the Duke : Ahmadnagar, Gawilgarh, 
Argaum, and Assaye. He it was in 1808 who first brought 
to Europe the knowledge of Afghanistan — ^that country which 
has twice during the last forty years shrouded so many families 
in gloom and sorrow. As Commissioner in Poona (1810 to 
1817), he foiled the machinations of Baji Eao, and where 
Malcolm was hoodwinked, tore away the mask and revealed 
the enemy of England. He was not terrified by seeing his 
house, the English Eesidency at the Sangam, in flames, his 
library and everything he had except the clothes on his back 
burned to ashes. He emerged a hero from the glare of the con- 
flagration, and history has blazoned the name of Khirki on his 
shield of arms. He settled: the Dekhan. When he first came 
to Poona the province was overrun by banditti, and the land 
around its suburbs could, not be let for rent. Look at it now. 
In 1821 the President was able to write of his Government: 


* “ Shortly thereafter he paid a visit to Belvidere, Bombay, in 1802.” — 
Colebrooke’s Eljphinstone, 1884. 
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“It has repelled predatory invasion, restrained inU'stiue dis- 
order, adniinistored eipial and impartial justiee, and has almost 
extirpated every branch ol' exaction and oppression.”* His 
Government of ISoinbay (181!) to 1887) was nea,rly limitless- 
his efibrts for the education of the natives can never he for- 
gotten, for even shonld the two great stnutiires whieli liear his 
name in Iknnbay erumhle to dnst by the decay cd' time or by 
hunian or elemental violence, his name will remain as that (if 
a great, a Just, and a true (iovernor, who was content to do the 
work of apart, when the ((■overnmeiit of (,he whole of India lay 
before him, and who, W'ith the ]ieerage of Kiigland within his 
reach, preferred to live and die an untitled si-iiai id' the nobility 
of yeotlaud-t His statne is placed in St. raal’s, where lie the 
bones of his great friend and master, the Duke, (d' Widlingtoa. 


* Minvte ou Khmidcsli. 

t Ou (iiic occiiskiuOiu-lylo diiicil with us In mw'l, Mduutstiiart - 

luidit was iiitcivstiiif; to luitu liuw (wo men of such (lil'l'ri’ciil, anlctiisiciits 
fratevuised ou the spot, oiiuli roconiiisiiig the iiohio (jiudilies of tie* dtluuv 
Uarlylo spoke tho liroiulosl Aiiuniulalo dialect and was very hluid, in niiuiiioi-! 
His laugh was quilo iid'octious, it was sucln a genial roiii'. .Mr. I'lliihiustoiaj 
told Oiirlyle tho story of Mahmud of (lliaziii, ]i:iyiiig ilm fuuioas iioot 
herdausi lor tho lahourof thii-ty years in writing the tiliali Niiineli, iviili a 
sackful of coppers. Carlylo expressed volicimml. e.mleiMpl, laughed heartdy 
at his OWE wrath, and (lien iiskcd— “.Is this h’erdausi deadV Mr.s. Coli'u 
Mackenzie, Ulorms ani Hiinshim »f a Soldier's Lifv, ISH l. 
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CHAPTEE XXXIX. 

Sir John Malcolm. 

PRELIMINARY. 

The time has now come w^hen the fame of Sir John Malcolm 
must rest upon hooks, either books written by himself or the 
records that remain of his life and doings. There may be stiU 
men in Bombay who remember him, and the so^(>gh of him may 
still be heard.* But tradition is an uncertain monitor, and 
must soon give up the ghost, leaving us to fall back on the 
written letter that remaineth. At Mahabaleshwar, the loved 
names of Charlotte, Amelia, Kate and Olympia, wife and 


* Mr. S. S. Bengallee, C.I.E., relates that it is still a custom for people in 
Bombay from up-country, to tie a string round the arm of their child to 
ward off evil spirits. This thread is called “ Malcolm Dora.’’ — Ausr. 14th, 1890, 
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daiagliters, have been written by Mubjolim on tlu'- (‘.\'c'rln, sting 
hills, and his noble statue still looks down n])on ns as \v(‘, (oit^cn' 
the portals of the Asiatic So(*.iet\y. Jhit these', nioinorials jire 
local and ])erishable, Chantrey deals with tlu^ oni.ew* IVanu'Avovk 
of the man, and a magniKociit framework it is, I(^a,viug un- 
touched the story of his life. Wliore^ (^haiitrey ends History 
begins, and the divine chisel shaiu's tlu'. block from Ibirnlbot 
into a glorious body, not indeed without spot or wrinklt^, but 
beyond the power ofniiirhle to express or (h'limrate. 


(lALr OOIINTUV. 

"'1^00, Jock, my man, be sure whan you’re aw;i, y(‘. ku.iin ym' 
lieid and keip yer face clean. Ff ye diiiim, y(fll jist b(', smit 
back agen.” Thus moralised his old mirsi^ whihi (U)ml)ing Ids 
hair for the last tinu'. cto he left TUirnhs)^'^ Ih', nuiu'.mlx'-nul 
the words, didn’t he?--aye for .many a day inkiiltul a,t (Mimp 
fires, from Madras to Isfalian, when,'. ‘Mke laugh wa,s ri'.iuly 
chorus.” There is a world of hard philosophy in tlui old crontfs 
observations, and it is not for nothing tiu'. Rc-ot’s ‘Mia.m(\ 
coming” is here shorn of its attractions. To (it‘,org(', and 
Margaret Malcolm ton sons fatal seven dauglit(',rs wi'.re borjj. 
The young birds wore in laet kicking eacdi, other ovcir the nest., 
and an additional one was given by the old aiursi'., ht'yond 
anything all the schools could hammer into him, to witj that 
his days of trouts in the Esk were at an (uid, and li(‘, 

must now go and do for himsedf. And she (‘.omixid his hair to 
some purpose, it is out of such rough Sidiooling that many 
Scotch heroes in India have been manula,ctuv(‘d. lUiur witness 

* “ Bumfoot is tlio name of a fann-liouso on tho bucclmick ostato not far 
from Langholm, wlioro tlic laio Sir John Mjdcsohu aiitl his dist'niguiHlu'd 
brothers were born. Their grandfather had, 1 b(diov(i, found refugo tluirc 
after forfeiting a good csiato and an ancient baroncitcy in the alfair of 1715. 
A monument to the galhuit GencraPs memory has rec(*iitlv hcon orc'ct(‘d near 
the spot of his birth.” — Lockhart in his jJ/q vf v. ijfk 

t Of these, four became Knights, OJvarlcs, Jolm, iWcgri’no and rult(nicy, 
and they all met together once in India, John was baredy fourteen years of 
age when appointed to India, April 1703. 

“There died, not many years since, a small shoop-farmor in Dumfries- 
shire, who lived to SCO hia three sons, a general, an admiral, and an am- 
bassador, and all knights, seated around his table.”— April 8, 1885. 
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Baird,* Monro, and last but not least Colin Campbell of Clyde. 
Gash, donee, prudent ’woman, may your race be long continued, 



HES. MALCOLM- 


for God pity the country, when our Indian heroes are in the 
position of — “Story I have none to teU, sir/’ Jock was the 

Baird, on the failure of Colonel Wellesley on the night attack on 
Seringapatam, when offered the next day the command of the attack on the 
Tope, agreed with Lord Harris, the Commander-m-Chief, that it would be 
hut fair to give the Colonel another trial. He got it, and succeeded.” — 
Alison’s vol. vii., cap. 49. 
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worst boy in thu soliool, and tliorc novor was n row bn I, l.lio 
teaclier observed, “Jock’s at tlui bottom of it.’’ Malcolm re- 
membered this, and the story goes that wl urn he published his 
history of Persia, lie sent a copy to bis old teaclier, Archibabl 
Graham, writing on the ily leaf, “Joclc’s at tlie bottom of it ! ” 
A portrait of Malcolm’s mother in the Iloyal Acailemy a few' 
years ago attracted much attoiition, a, ml aceordiiig to the 
Art Critic she looked in every way a motlmr of lieroes. 

Tim SOUIIIOUS’ KKTlJliN. 

I have scon a story of the returti id’ two of the, brotliors to 
Burnfoot after they liad made a name in l.he w'orld. It was a 
tine summer afternoon, and they w'ere posting Iiard down the 
rough Langholm roail. Suddenly a glinpise reveals to tliem 
their old home, with two elderly sisters sitting at the gate 
and knitting tlieir stocking in tlie drowsy sunshine. A, river 
lay between them, and it was a mile to the bridge. Heavily 
accoutred as they were, they dashed tbrough tlie stream and 
wore soon hugging their sisters. 

“ Oh jiear will buy nui ri^s and land, 

Oil gear will buy mo slicup ami ky(>, 

But Iho toudiT Jioart o’ li'csoiiic lovti 
The gowd and sillor canim Imy.” 

Malcolm “ did not wear his heart upon his sleeve for daws to 
peck at,” and did not tell this story to every one, but he had 
another favourite which will rojoico the heart of the Anglo- 
Indian and is worthy of Doan liamsay. A hrother-ollicer came 
back to Edinburgh after twenty years’ service in India,. .'His 
arrival was unexpected, so mounting to the residcnco of his 
aunts, aflat, lie introduced himself ftam cmmowic., and found 
the two at a game of draughts, just as he had loft them on his 
departure, to whom his first greeting was— “ What ! Itavo you 
not finished that game yet ? ” 

He was thus a man of infinite humour, and brimful of gaiety 
and anecdote, his company greatly sought after, and the life and 
soul of every social gathering. In early life ho drank fairly 
well, hut he is no example in this to the present generation, as 
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he was of prodigious size, not corpulent, but capable of stowing 
away drinks of sorts with impunity. ^Yhat his favourite drink 
was in early manhood in Bombay I have no means of knowing. 
This I can aver, that Cape and Madeira were extensively used, 




SIR JOHN MALCOLM. 


and whisky was unknown. That he was merry, rollicking, 
even boisterous, we gather from Mackintosh, and a Malcolm 
row was not uncommon. This was in Bombay ; but even in 
Paris he himself writes, I was tipsy.’’ This we don’t believe. 
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and are rather inclined to think tliat it is c()iichisi ve (uhdtnice 
against the assertion. It is no doubt a case 


“Wo arc na foil, wo are ria lou, 

But just a drappic in tuir (H'.”* 

He was na ioig but just had plenty/^ Huwcvver, Ahilc-olni was 
a man that did not need drink to niaki*, him imarrya In the 
tent and field, when floored with, fatigue <»r halF-sundiieriul with 
the stotc7' and grime of battle, or amid bui’niug heal;-, elmhvra, 
and other depressing influences, licdeagucuving Asirgjirh, a (|uiet 
joke or vigorous sally from him would raise th(‘ drooping spirits 
of his companions in arms, and make thmn cluavrfnl Ibr tlie day 
or night. With. Malcolm c.\iatoiico in India wa,w not only 
t.nduiablc but (loli^'Iitlnlj and nuvn .so<iu b('.i-’a,n to iind thin ont, 
lIiG Duke ol "Wcllinffton, iiveiTed that tlusvo was seareely a good- 
tempeicd man in .India. .It wius “tlie cloinuite,” luj doubtof it, 
and we presume ho excepted hiinscir. So it was thus tliat 
among a lot ol ati'idjilious imiii at Sei'ing'a,])atain lie .soon dis- 
covered that Malcolm could put to niglit tlu>, dc.inoii of dvdiu!s,s. 
Hunianly speaking, it is the oiio tiling needl’nl in India, to 
soldier and civilian alike. Even the malli'o a.nd 'padre arc .not 
exempt, for they are nothing unlo,ss they lirighten tliis world or 
the next. The jocular may co-exist witli tlio .scrioms, and if 
Norman Macleod had been a soldier he wovdd laivc liecn a 
Malcolm. Here is an illustration : Henry Alartyn the 
missionary, came to Bombay in 1811. Tliough' he was vidgarly 
called “the saint,” he was not allowed to pa.s.s tiirongli tlus city 
unnoticed to death or martyrdom. Instead of being rel(;ga,t()d 
to the hack shims to munch cha 2 MtK in aolitudo, his conver- 
sations with Mackintosh and Elphinstono, suc.li ol' tluuii as 
have been preserved, furnish most pregiumt material I'or 
thought. Malcolm, amid all his work, had tin..,, to wi-itc a 
letter of introduction for liim to Sir Gore Ous.dey, our amb,xs- 
sador at the Court of Persia. It says little, but Jiead and heart, 
Malcolm and Missionary, are equally honoured thereby.* 


vou 18'D.---“Iam satrslied that if yon ever soc liii.i 

LneT ind aSonish give you g.-aoe 'l.eforo and after 

hXhiBooH ^ 5, Lord’s xian.oin vaia, 

you, whilst Ids constant 

Gxicemuness wxU add to the hilarity ot your party.” (Ante, p. 3b). 
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IN PARIS. 

Malcolm went to Paris in 1815 by invitation of the Duke of 
Wellington. He knew him and did not require the invitation : 
in fact, Malcolm introduced Ms friends to the Duke. Emperors 
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(From the Portrait belonging to the Church Missionary Society.) 

were tMck as blackberries, and Malcolm was in his glory He 
was then 44, so that it was not exactly a case of “ Youth in the 
prow and pleasure at the helm.” He had two months of reviews 
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(in(),()00 Hion), balls, o])oms, c.onc.tH't’-s. /itufj/i' rf nnl/r nuil(tol 
him eight 7 ia])Hleons at oiu». sitting. Nt'xt night !h‘ lost, imthing. 
We had tlmnght that ]h‘.lviden». ami Non-rarel had (iuisluMl 
his card famdi^s. Hut the old Ihanluiy Adinn bn^idvs out in 
Paris. 

The Duke: ^‘Ahl Mal(*.olm, delighted t.o st*e yon/' voice, and 
manner, everything the same, lie dined about, a doztm times 
with tlie .Duke, and sometimes sat n(‘xt. him talking battle, 
murder, and sudden death.'’ ^'It was hard jnmudiug on both 
sides, and W(i ])ouiided tlu^ havd(^st/’ saiti Duke. lie. drove 
^vith tlic Duke in bis gig. Like the Lrine,(^ of Wah's in Lonibay, 
the Duk(‘. was the fastest driver in Paris. No neeks wm'ebroktm, 
A few irindusta.ni, words would (K*(.Misionally (‘.rt‘,ep into tln^ con- 
versation after dinner, and l\rab*>olin would jocularly ask tlu^ 
Duke if he was a ZK-fimrln, or, e.oiupa.ring not tvs on d'a.lleyra.uil, 
find a resomblaiKU'. t(» some old se-oundod kUhttltfr in Dthhani 
fort, which set tlumi a-hinghitig. Not. lUMirly so, (dtivan*/’ sa.id 
the Duke. At first Mahiolm found hiinstdf didie.iimt in Kreiudn 
but by the assistance of a master ovmy morning he., in im days, 
to use his own words, ^'bemame (juite llmmt in Krmudi aJhn* a 
bottle and a half of champagne, and was abb'i to recount n,s 
many anecdotes as any of them.*’ This was among tlu^ Kreiujh 
and Continentals. How the t>C()teh storie.s fan^l at his hands 
in the process of translation wo have no nu'.ans (d* knowing. 
Wo trust tliat no dark grey man hailing from tlu,^, north, l)ui 
hirsute and in Parisian garments — as in Dr, (jhalnuu's’s (as(‘ 
when he liad just emerged afull-ldown m(uul>e,r of the. Insti- 
tute of France, and was airing hiseh)((utmce — fired mo'oss the 
table d'hote— *'1 think, sir, if ye jist speik in braid H(‘otcb, wt/11 
a’ understan ye a wee better.” But joking apart, bis i)o\vers of 
application were prodigious. How it cauu‘. to pass that a H(*.ot(;b 
farmer’s son in the end of the eighteenth century, who left 
school at the age of 11, with some oighteou mouths of ac^.ademy 
in London afterwards, should be able to (it himsidf out in t(m 
days to hold philosoifiiical conversations in French with irum- 
boldt, Volney, Denon, and Silvestre do Snoy, is more than wc^ 
can comprehend. The secret, perhaps, lies in one sentence in his 
Life of Glm, where ho speaks of that whiek after 

all i$ of all ed%cationB the most im^^ortant. Sir Walter Scott ^ and 
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Sir J ames Mackintosh were in Paris at this time : the latter 
spoke French uncommonly well. "We may add that the high 
living in Paris had its usual effect on Malcolm. He became 
plethoric and required to be bled. 


A BIG DAY. 

But leaving balls and pleasure-houses, let us contemplate 
Malcolm in a different aspect and with different surroundings, 
and on a day, as the saying is, big with the fate of nations.” 
Malcolm had many red-letter days, but this was one that brought 
out the supreme character of the man, and roused into action its 
latent wisdom and courage. He always set great store on this 
day, and the memory of it was sweet to him in after years, for 
he was brought face to face with a great difficulty with which 
he had to wrestle without reference to his superiors. That day 
was the 2nd June, 1818, a natal day for Western India, and on 
which she may well set up the white stone of her liberties. He 
was then at Kheri Ghat, about thirty miles from Asirgarh. 

Events had been hurrying on with unexampled rapidity, 
and the Maratha Empire was in the throes of dissolution. 
That Empire had been founded by the indomitable pluck of 
Sivaji, and its limits extended far and wide, so that a successor 
made the boast that he had watered the horses of the Dekhan 
in the Hugh. And it was no idle boast. But corruption had 
long ago settled down upon it. And had one-tenth of the 
energy of Sivaji been displayed in defending them, the forts of 
the Dekhan would not have fallen before us Hke the walls of 
Jericho, t and a new chapter been added to the History of India. 
Baji Eao, the last of the Peshwas, for twenty years had been 
wearying out the lives of our great generals and statesmen by 
endless intrigue and duphcity. He had wearied Wellington, 
and he had wearied Elphinstone and Malcolm. He was to 


* Malcolm introduced Scott to Wellington at this time. See Lockhart’s 
Life of Scott (ed. 1839), vol. v, p. 82.— B. 

t “ Thirty fortresses, each of which, with a Sivaji as a master, would have 
defied the whole Indian Army, fell unresistingly in a few weeks.” — ^Lake’s 
Sieges of the Madras Army, 1825. 
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weary us no xiiorc. A inaiulatc issued irom the, caTU)) of 
Malcolm, that lie was to rcsi^ijju for liiuiself and his successors 
for ever all right and title to llio gove.vununii/ of Toona, in one 
day leave for Hindustan, and that if in twenty-lonrlionvs ho did 
not present himself in the c{un])or ]\raI(*oInu In^ jind his lollovvc'.rs 
in arms would l)e put to the edge of tlie sword. 

Ho came, and wo all know the r(*,st. !(■ would h(^ no ('onij)li- 

ment to the mulorstanding of onr ,n‘n.dors if W(‘- sal- down and 
leisurely detailediwliat ]>aji Ikio's (Jovenunent wjis in ISIS, ;uid 
what the state of the country now is in ISi)I. Ihi who runs 
may road, and he who sits still nni.y n^ad also, if la*, is of a 
doiihting mind, in the Ihitinigiri scu'.tion of Mr. (h,nii)lKdrs Ikuih 
h(((/ Gazetteer^ a chapter illustrating tli(‘, infainit'S of Ha.ji ihio^s 
rural administration. Snlhce it to say that as soon a,s In^ lidt 
for iJonaros, Deklum and Konkan hi;ea.tli(ul frtady almost fur the 
first time in tlnn’r liistory, a.n(l tlu^ coiinf.ry st‘t out lik(‘. a giant 
in a new race of cxisUuice. The land rested from the- i-orme.nts 
of tyranny and oipression. Life a.nd property tu‘.ea.me- e.lotluul 
with tlie habiliments of re,s]>ect — vv(i me;in llu‘ rt‘.spe,(‘t (hat a 
man hath for hiiUKSclf, and that which he. oweih to his nca’ghhour, 
instead of making him a mark for rohhe-ry or imirdtw. I[(me-e- 
forward the ))athway of Western .India was to he. no long(‘.r 
througli the Jungle, on the track of wild he.a,sts a-iul wildtw 
men, but on the broad highwa.y wliich leads to see.urity and 
civilisation-t 


niNNEIi TO THE KTTUTOK SIIKrjnOHl). 

In 1832 a dinner was given in Kdiulmrgli Freemasons' 1 lull, and 
200 persons were present. Again Malcolm is on the e.rtist ol‘ the 
wave and takes the chair. It was a great night for 8(jothvnd. 
The sons of Burns were there, Lockhart, son-in-law of Mir Walter 
Scott, Galt the novelist, Basil Hall, Lord Mahon, Vico-Clianccllor 


* Grant Duff’s History, iii, p. 475f.; Blaokcr’s Moymlr of iha 
War, p. 366. — ^B. 

t “ It is a proud phrase to use, hut it is a true one, that we have bestowed 
blessings upon millions. Tho ploughman is again in every quarter, tixrnin;^' 
up a soil which for many seasons had never becu stirred except by the hoofs 
of predatory cavalry.” — ^Lord Hastings, February, 1819. 
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Sir John Stewart, and, a greater than he, Brougham, Lord Chan- 
cellor of England. Everything passed off magnificently without 
a hitch. The Shepherd was seen late in the evening in his 
element ladling out whisky toddy to all and sundry from Burns’ 
Punch Bowl, lent for the occasion by Mr. Hastie, member for 
Paisley. 


GOVERNOR OF BOMBAY. 

In 1828 Sir John Malcolm became Governor of Bombay, and 
the question arises, why did he accept the ofi5.ce ? He was 
worthy of it, and Bombay was proud to have him. He it was 
that thought that the Bay of Naples in natural beauty was not 
so striking as the harbour of Bombay, and that it vied with 
Corfu and the Albanian hills. But it must be remembered that 
Malcolm was now 59 years of age. Men have no doubt done 
wonderful things after 59 : witness Napier at Miani, and Colin 
Campbell leading the final assault on Lucknow.* These sons 
of Mars were in their element, and Malcolm in Bombay in 
1828 we have come to think was a little out of it. was a 
fool for coming to India, and this I have showed every day since 
I landed.” So he did, and it is with a feeling of pain that we 
read in Sh John Kaye^s memoir of him, that he accepted the 
Bombay post as a stepping-stone to the Viceroyalty of India, f 

There is a tradition that on one of the outlying boulders which 
jut into Loch Lomond, a Highland laird, with rod, line, and 
clip, managed to land in one morning ninety-nine salmon, and 
that though he fished all day and far into the evening he could 
not make up the even number. 

It is the evening of a long day, and Malcolm still threshes 
the water after having filled the creel of a giant. So he comes 
to Bombay — ^not the old Bombay of Wellington and Mackintosh, 
I ween, but a Bombay full of judges, writs of Haleas Oorpiis, 
and worries of all sorts : tear and wear of body and brain, for 
though both were framed on a gigantic model, the drafts made 
on them were unusual and incessant, and not to be recouped by 
any amount of pig-sticking or riding cross country in Kachh 


* Pompey at 58 fought and lost the Battle of Pharsalia. 
t I am quite unaware of Kaye’s authority for this statement. 
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and Kathiawar. Tlioro was no louffcr tlui soninl of riwcdiy at 
Parel, hut an endless decoction of U‘.a and colfeo aduiiuisttired 
six days in the week to a disceriiintf ])nhlic. For one thiiiir, ho 
had to do with a most disajj[veeahlo suhjo.ct, tins nidnetiou of 
salaries. A man that takc's retrenelimout in luiiid has not liis 
sorrows to seek. 

“1 drink no wine,” writes he.* hlelaiielioly admission, the, 
days of iiigh jinks are gone, wit lianislied and mirth nowhere,; 
nothing hut an end](‘,ss caterwauling wliie.h I'ollowed him to 
Panwel, up the (Ihats, ])ast l‘oona., he.yond Wai, till the ne.lJnn-- 
most summit of Mahahahisliwar %vas reached, wliere. a, stal.ne, 
of retrenchment in the sha.i)e of soimmittennated onictia.! oghsl 
him at the gate of Ids Inmgalow. How could lui drink wine 
under sncli circumstances? Tlu>. M'<»nder is that he survived 
the ordeal, «vnd we arti (untainly nolt .siuyri.stsl (,o limi one 
fine morning e,ro his tenum of onic,(i is half expired that ho 
chueks up the. Avhole a,ffair. liethu- for himself that he had. 
never had anything to do with it. 

There is an illustration wady to onr hand as to how this 
Bombay Governorship wa,s dealt with hy Mountstnait laiddn- 
stonc, the immediate predecessor of Malcolm. 

He was not inferior to Malcolm in intellce.t, not .second to 
Mm in administrative ability, and yet ho rtifused twicti the 
Vicoroyalty of India. Did he sullor' hy the refusal ? On the 
contrary, the story adds fresh lustre to his fame and grows 
brighter by repetition. Ko fewnish ambition or r(>stless 
anxiety darkened the brow of El])hinstoue. 

“ Rilont Lo moves, iiiiycistioally .slew, 

Like ebbing Nile or Oiiiigo.s in lii.s How.” 

Greater in this than Malcolm, griiatost if yon will oi‘ all the 
Bombay Governors, bnt inousiired even by a wider scabs 


T I" «'®,-^'^'' 0 “itc’s Libriiry, Edinbiugb, I, hero i„ a hook <if ixmtus bv Sir 
John Malcolm, printed m lS2S,_fewr« of mcruud ollwr I'onJ, Isy Sir I.lm 
Malcolm; and on the tit]o is inscribod ibis suir^^fjstivo vt‘d'so 

‘'*1 gavo my liarp to sorrow’s hand 
And sliH hatli rul(Ml tlio rlionls so long 
Will not Hjxuik at lay ooiujuainL 
liioy warblo only to her i/o/z/f/awifir//. 
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ElpHnstone stands single and alone among the most illustrious 
Indian statesmen as the one man whom Viceroyalty, the Peer- 
age, and Parliamentary honours solicited in vain. His resolute 
modesty mocks the courage of worldly ambition, and the feeble 
health which is said to have dictated it, enabled him by care, 
contentment, and patience to live to a patriarchal age, for he 
came to his grave like a shock of corn fully ripe, ere a single 
ear had been withered by the touch of time or the blighting 
curse of envy.^ 


KEDUCTIO AD ABSUUDUM. 

This was the era of economy and retrenchment in Bombay, 
and to everybody connected with Government it must have been 
a dreadful time, for there was no discharge in that warfare. 
The measures were necessary, and doubtless Malcolm had his 
instructions, but I have never heard that he was a man of 
figm^es, or had any special aptitude that way. Clearly Mal- 
colm’s vocation was to deal with men of increasing not decreas- 
ing incomes. It turns his fine spirits into gall. In the clipping 
process his shears were co-extensive with the Presidency, and 
he took a hard grip of every man in it, so much so that he 
actually left Bombay under the idea that he had saved it forty 
lakhs during his three years’ tenure of office. Prom the 
resumption of salaries that took place after his departure, we 
do not doubt that he was merely pumping water out of one 
part of the ship and that it was coming or would come back 
somewhere else. There seems to have been too much of the 
sq^uare and rule about this business, as is generally the case of 
statistical surveys of what the lives and bodies of men can be 
furnished at. In this roughshod way you can get over a good 
deal of ground, but the question arises, does it pay in the long 


* “ I have always looked on Munro and Metcalfe as our best mea. Perhaps 
I wrong Elphinstone, but I have never understood why he stands so higli as 
he does, though, undoubtedly, he too is an able fellow. I hope you will turn 
out Malcolm a proper fellow, but I have been accustomed to consider him a 
clever fortunate humbug. He must have been more, or he would not have 
held the place he did with ^Yellesley, Wellington, Munro and other great 
men.” — Sir Henry Lawrence letter to Sir Jolui Kaye. 
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run? Had ho confmod hiniFiolf to rodncUoii of lonu's in tlu*: 
field so lately, or in rectilyiiif^ f,da.ring a, busies, Mn^. howl of indig- 
nation would not have boon so marked. l>n(i wlum Kur()])oan 
officers wore a-slcod to give ii]> half tlnnr ienl. jillowa.n(U‘., (vsthnabe 
liS. 70,000, and the tliroo iiKanbers of Mk^ Miulitjal l>oard ('.judi 
lis. flj570, Medical Sfcoreke.e.por .lis. 0,000, it Ihumuik*. beyond a, 
joko. He was a groat advocah', ap]>annd,ly of UnwSeoteli pro- 
verb that ''every littl(3 males a mic.khs'’ for he. ac’-tnally mn- 
bodies in the list of items whieh swcdl n[) Ihea-mount of forty 
lakhs, and whicli was transinitUul to tln^ (5ov(‘.rnor-( hMi(‘,ra.l, a. 
reduction in the gram rations of the mnle.s in Ivjie.hh from 7i'll)s. 
— their daily alIo\ra,nce — to o lbs., Its. 10,000 sa,v(Ml out of 
dhnly-bcarors and camel -tlri vers, a-nd two pilous a,t Sion (tuis(‘- 
way, whose nnib'.d earnings now (dimimiU^d (df(U‘t. a.n inc.rtnmmir 
of I Is. 140 perannnnil Some of Ins 3HMhn4ions w{‘.r(^ no (loul)!. 
])erfcctly pro])er, v'.r., tliat of Inspe.idor of ,I)(d<ba.ni Forts, 
though wo can testify that tluionieo is a mos(, hiborions one ; 
sending the cl<‘.})hants haedc to Ihnigal wduat'. tlu\y ('lune, from ; 
10 copies suhs(wi])tion, substitnhHl for 20 of Ihe Jhiiiha// 
Sammachar. 

The Town Hall at this time hiung nearly tinisluul was a pc‘.r- 
fect God-send to him. Lath and plaster soon dry in tliis eonn- 
try, and great was the evacuation of Govewunund/ stn‘va.nts from 
their bungalows into those new (pnirtors. All no donht most 
wise and proper, hut when wo read that Grallon, and ritnwis' 
survey of the Dekhonand the Southern Konkan was discon- 
tinued, that the Lunatic Asylum figures for Us. OOO, tlnit by 
giving up sword exercise and blank cartridge at annual rt^vii‘.ws 
(this statement is supported hy the Gominautl(‘,r-iu-(Jhi(d) a 
saving is effected of Ls. 35,000, and finally that the Govern- 
ment allowance for turf ])lates to bo run by country horses in 
Gujarat and the Dekhaii is abolished, "our notions of vice*, and 
virtue aro shaken to their foundations, and our rdianco 
truth and duty at an end for over/' Ifo wonder tluire was 
a dinner once a month only at Parol during these very cold 

seasons, of which it could not bo said — 

% 

" ’Twas morr^r in the hall, 

And the boards wagg’d all,” 
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for tlie baked meats not seldom furnislied the funeral rites of 
some unfortunate, and the guests over whose heads the wand of 
retrenchment had passed no longer saw in the Knight of Burn- 
foot the joyous reveller of 1804-11, but a gryphon, stern and in- 
exorable, standing with a roll of the names of those whose blood 
had been shed between his teeth. It would have been well for 
Malcolm and well for posterity if he had uhtiated his econo- 
mical notions somewhat earlier in the day, say at Kheri Ghat, 
when he committed the Government to make Baji Kao an 
annual payment of 800,000 Sicca Eupees, which at the then 
exchange of 2s. 6cl, amounted to £100,000 sterling."^ 

VI ET ARMIS. 

Ill addition to these measures, which affected so injuriously 
the condition of man and beast, a strange epidemic seized the 
Governor and judges of the island: whether it was imported 
from Scotland or indigenous is unknown. It was only skin- 
deep and cutaneous at first, but broke out into such an astonish- 
ing degree of inflammation as to defy the wisest doctors of the 
State. It killed two judges in two months — Sir Edward West 
and Sir Charles Chambers. It closed the doors of the High 
Court of Bombay for two months. Justice is blind : she then 
became deaf and dumb, though there never was so much to hear 
^ or taUc about in Bombay, and it was then the naughty girl threw 
away her scales. It was all about a little boy at Poona — ^Moro 
Eaghunath. The judges wanted him in Bombay — ^to try Sir 
John Malcolm's new road down the Ghats, The Governor 
would not have this, and the more the judges said yes, he said 
no. Let him alone. He was good for fancy balls, and that 
sort of thing. So they set at it hammer and tongs. At first 
the tourney between the two Scotch knights — Sir John Mal- 
colm and Sir John Peter Grant — was amusing, but after the 
words “ within these walls we own no e(jual and no superior 
but God and the King" were uttered, the ladies in opposite 

* “ Malcolm is now always sneered at for the hberality of his terms to Baji 
Eao, but Munro, ignorant of aU particulars, thought he was quite right. And 
so he was, if, as is likely, the capitifiation saved a siege of Asirgarh or 
another occasion of predatory war.” — Sir Henry Lawrence to Sir John Kaye, 
1854. 
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phalanxes ceased to how to each other. Ail('r this (h‘hi<^ro. 
It was in vain that Mah^dm wan<’l(*.rtul a,iuon<^- tlie ruins of 
P)ijapiir, or fled to Mahabalosliwar to writ.e h'tdtu’s to Sir Waltiir 
Scott. No amount of Icgcudaiy loro would do away witli it. 
Ill vain Lord Ellcnl)orougli wrote : — I am scuiding you a new 



STW JOHN HAHCOUN. 

{From the staiuG ly Ohantrey^ in Wv^invut^for Ahlmj,) 


bishop ” A ue-w bishop ? The Pope of l{,oiuo coxihl not, settle 
it. The only cure vas to scatter the byko. So u few months 
afterwards we find Sir Jolm Malcolm ploughing his wiiy up tlie, 
Bed Sea, in the “ Hugh Lindsay,” that pioneer of steam naviga- 
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tion in these waters, writing enormous despatches to prove that 
he was right and everybody was WTong. And Sir John Peter 
Grant went to Calcutta.'^ 

So ends the story of The Barrel of oor door, laeel ! ’’ 


PERSON. 

Sir John Malcolm when in his prime was the finest looking 
man in Bombay. He was nearly six feet and a half in height, 
proportionate and well built, and so muscular as to astonish 
some of the most powerful carrying natives of Bushir when he 
took a pipe of wine on his back up the stairs of the Piesidency. 
At sixty he was good at the spear, and I observe thirty-two hogs 
fell to his party in two days in Gujarat. He had a fine frank 
open countenance and Shakesperean forehead, and his manner 
in youth and early manhood was exceedingly genial. f His wife 
also was fine looking. They were indeed a splendid couple. 
When he took Lady Malcolm to the Langholm district — 
happening to be in an hostelrie, the landlady, some old acquain- 
tance of the Burnfoot family, whispered quietly into his ear, 
Weel, Sir John, yeVe got a top hizzie.” But rue coii^t urls it 
was all the same. William Jerdan tells us the beauty of Lady 
Malcolm struck the eye of the beholder in Hyde Park, and in- 
spired some of the sparkling vei’ses of Praed. 

CONCLUSION. 

Malcolm is now near the end of his journey. He goes home 
in 1830, writes books, and the Dube tells him that though he 
were an angel from heaven, nobody will listen to him. And 
yet — I will arise and go to my native boroughs, solicit their 
suffrages and represent thenf in Parliament. The native boroughs. 


* “ On leaving Bombay his carnage was drawn by the natives. He died 
on his way home from Calcutta, aod was buried at sea, May 17th, 1818. His 
portrait, taken in Calcutta and subscribed for in Bombay, now hangs in the 
High Court of Bombay. It was refused a place by the Chief Justice of the 
day, and after lying in the hands of the family of the late Jijibhai Dadabhai, 
has now been presented by bis grandson after fifty years .” — Bombay Gazette, 
May 27tb, 1885. 

t Canning dubbed him Bahadur Jah, and Sir Walter Scott follows suit in 
his Journal, vol. i., p. 308. 
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But JOHN RrAliCOLM. 


DuinlriGS, Annan, and llio like, would hav(‘ noiu' of him, \ut 
Conservative, no irieiul oIHlio Duke of \V(‘llin,L»it)ii. 

The same event lia])i)ens (‘.very (l;iy, Mu* saiiu* (‘\])(‘,ri(‘.n(uj 
followed by the same result, lessons on Mu^ \anity of Inunau 
wishes written on the*, sands of tinu*., a.ml of wliicdi Mu*. liv(‘s of 
great men all remind ns. 

It is tho pa(ie that kills, and it is Mius that we. .sea*, dui’ing the 
last six years of his life, Male.olni tlu*. un(‘.onscious iiislrnnujiit 
of his own destruction. 

He died on tlu*. oOth Miiy, Jd. tin*, age of sixty-lbnr, 

and on the same, day his house*, of Warlii‘.!tl was (•.oni|d(*.t(al imkI 
ready for occupation. 


u* See Sir \V. S(‘(ai.\s fJourual, ii., IC.'t 



no SIR JOHN MAr.COTjM, 
OX LAXoiioLM nirn.. 
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AT THE AGE OP 10. 


CHAPTER XL. 

SiK Chaeles James Napier, G-.O.B. 

“Draw me not without cause — sheathe me not without honour.” In- 
scription on Ms father's stuord, which he ivore at the Bombay Banquet, ISSl."* 

There is no presumption surely in endeavouring to keep alive 
the spirit and acts of a great man who won distinction in 


* “ This very day fifty-seven years ago I received my commisaon as an 
ensign and girded on this sword, my father’s sword, which has for th^ long 
ye^shung at my side.”— at Bombay Banquet tn 1851. Sir Erskine 
Perry and'^Sir William Yardley presided. 
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Western India. Wo claim Sir (diaries N'ai)ier as a Doniluiy 
man. When ho came to India ho landinl at J>()nil)ay, {Uid wliou 
he took his final departure it was from iloiuhay 1 k^ sailed away. 
Moreover, he commanded a Eombay army in Poona, fn Sind 
he said, I am a Bombay general commanding I^oinhay l.roo])s; ” 
and again, I feel fearless of an enemy jit tiu'. hend of Ilomhay 
troops;” and again, “With the Ilomhay soldiers of Miaiii and 
Hyderabad I could walk through all lands. Tlicy active, 
daring, hardy chaps, worthy of Sivaji hiinself,” Nor m‘,ed wi‘, 
feel embarrassed because of tbe mighty bickca-iiigs wliich once', 
gathered round the iiaino of Napier in r)oinl)ay. All memory 
of them has died away, and they aw. nearly a. stiahul book to tlu', 
present generation. Time is a grea.t ]>nri(iei*, ibr wo fetd as if 
we had no concern with tli(‘, actors in these lierce hostilitit'.s. 

It is suIUciont for us that Sir (harh'.s Na])icr lias long simu'. 
emerged from the dross of dismal couientious, in full panoply, the 
first warrior of his age and tlic deliveren.* of Sind. lit', was l)oru 
at Whitehall, London, 17<S2, a grandson l)y the motlu'.Ps sid(‘, of tli('> 
Duke of Eiclimoiul, fought the battle oi* Miani, 17th February, 
1843, and died 1853. His last public appearanc(‘, was at tlu‘. 
funeral of the Duke of Wellington, whore ho was a pall-bcarcr. 
He there caught a cold, from wliicli lie nciver nujovored.’^ He 
was a small bodied man, in height, girth, ami weight, l)ut wiry 
and so muscular that in early life he could hold out a musket 
at arm^s length by the muzzle. lie wore his hair long. He 
had dark lustrous eyes ; was short-sighted, in India used goggles ; 
and was exceedingly afraid of blindness comiug upon him, and 
owing to liis weakness of vision found himself, especially in 
action, at a terrible disadvantage. He describes himself as thin, 
sharp, and black, which is all true. On leaving India he said, 
“I hope I may not be among the ghosts of the lied Sea ; as I 
am so like Moses, Pharaoh would shout, 'We have him at last,’ 
and fall on me tooth and nail.” In his last days lie writes, 

Tell the lady who wants so much to see ino that she must 
catch a mouse, let it look out of an oakum bag, and she has my 


H funeral, * The next in genius stood 
by the hi^ ; That eagle face, that bold strong eye,' and felt that there was 
still a mighty man of hattlo before thorn.” — Times^ 1653 . 
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portrait.” ^ This is capital caricature. You could scarcely see 
Ms face for hair, from which his dark eyes peered out ; and he 
had very few grey hairs even at seventy. His powers of 
endurance were wonderful. Bear in mind that the feats per- 
formed by him, selected by us at random, were done when he 
was over sixty, under the burning sun of Sind or the Dekhan. 

“ At Poona I knocked off fifty-four miles in the heat .... I 
shall make a ride of forty-two miles after sundown to-night, 
which will make fifty-five miles for my day.” JEtat. 62. Came 
here last night very tired after a seventy-mile ride, but wrote 
my despatch before lying down. I rode from daybreak to day- 
break, and falling asleep on my horse, I was awoke by his 
stopping.” JEt 63. “I have been on horseback from four in the 
morning till two in the afternoon ; slept thirteen hours without 
turning a hair .... Our march of twenty-two miles ended at 
midday ; I then slept under a tree, waiting baggage, and had 
breakfast at 2 p.m. Up at four ; rode ten miles ; breakfast at 
seven ; lorite, loriU, lurite till five, when horse waits for me to re- 
view two regiments.” 68. '' In 1845 I rode a camel seventy- 
five miles without a halt, and I was fifteen hours a day on horse- 
back for five days, with a flux upon me, in Kohat.” In a wild 
devil-may-care letter which he writes to his mother, when a 
young man, he paints himself black enough : Abusing the army, 
pulling off my breeches, cursing creditors, and putting out the 
candle, all in a minute, I jumped into bed and lay there blas- 
pheming, praying, and perspiring for two hours until sleep came.” 
And, again, he says, Now for a dose of opium,” a small one we 
presume, and not De Quincey’s daily ration of 8000 drops of 
laudanum. But he left all these habits behind him in England 


* In this connection the following, told us by an officer of the Boyal 
Eno-ineers, hinaself an excellent painter and connoisseur of the fine arts, has 
an amusing incident. TMs officer bad a bavildar wbo was long with Sir 
Charles Napier, and who almost worshipped him ; and on seeing a very fine 
painting of Sir Charles he naturally thought it would gratify the havildar to 
have a look at the likeness of his old master. So he sent it to him, without 
tellino- him who it was. The havildar, failing to see in it the resemblance 
to anything human, asked on returning it, “Is that the picture of a cat?” 
The likeness was a fine one, hut the havildar, a most intelligent native, 
had failed to perceive it ! Mouse or mouser, no one, we may he s^are, would 
have listened to this story with greater relish than Sir Charles Napier 
himself. 
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— oxcc])t tliG praying aiid tlio ]>(‘,rs])i,nii.ioii, wliicili lu^ hronglit 
iaiilifully ont to lining as wo shall S(‘.o (iivtluiv ou. 

A Scotcli ditty rnus — 

“Nai)ier is a Iml. nac IVo,r is lie, 

Napior is a Peer, hut luuv I'aii that lx*.?” 

liverybody knows tliat W(‘Jlingtoii a,iid ‘Ka.pih'i* wor(‘, two v<uy 
dillbrcut men. So, lor that laattor, weni tluhr protolyiJos in a 
way, Agamemnon a.iicl Aoliilles; tlK‘. on(‘, liinious lor dignity, 
])owcv, and majesty, tlic other for (diivalnuis s]di*it, bravery, and 
nnrelcnting hatred. 'VVcllington and Na])i(T dide-remt in 
tlie accident ol* tlndr hiiili, tluur educabion, a.nd th(‘. nutans l)y 
wliicli each attaiiu^d to tin*. piima(d(‘. ol* (anio. Hut one by slow 
and ])ainfnl stc])s rea,(‘hed it, a.iid Wi'.llinginn towitrs far ahovc 
Napier, and indeed <al] his cont(‘.ni])ora.ri(ts. '\V(*.llington was 
tliirty-four at Assaye, Napictv sixty a.t Miani. TUo. omt was a 
( bnservative, tint other a. Ihulieal in tlieory, but pnietieally a 
monarchist in ])o]iti(}s: the one un]) 0 ])ula.r, tint oLlua' popular in 
the army. That 'VV'ellingtou considered Napi(‘V tlut mtxt lutsl 
vSoldier to hiiuself is evidenced by liis words wlum Sir (JhavUts 
was still hesitating about g'oxngto India in J8d0— If you don’t, 
I must” — which settled the (Question ; and what is known to all 
the world is tliis, that Wellington was a great ])oliti(‘.al, power 
in the State: he '‘stood four Sijuai’c to all the winds tliat 
blew;” whereas Napier held a secondary position in politics, if 
any at all. 

But the points of resenildanco are more numerous than the 
points of contrast. Both were of .Irish descent, and both >S]')cnt 
their earlier years on the banks of the Li Hey. Both "were jiucu 
of war from their youtli nj). Both werti eight yciars in India. 
Both were kind and mcrcilhl to the natives, and the beasts of 
burden did not suffer at their hands. Both wore severe dis- 
ciplinarians, but Wellington was tlie severoi*. “What is law 
for you is law for me;” and by this maxim the Duke abode ; 
but in his later life the majesty of Napier could brook tio sub- 
mission unless it suited his purpose ; and it was U 2 )()n this very 
question of insubordination to the (Jovornor-Gencral that a link 
in the chain was broken that bound him to authority, and he 
drifted away from the Duke and from India. The distinction 



CHAEACTEBISTICS. 


81 


in tliis respect between these two men, though a supreme one, 
is not worth discussing here, for Napier was altogether sui 
generis, a man not to be measured by other men. The God- 
given instincts of his nature had produced in him a form as 
complete of its kind as ever existed, and had he wanted these 
he would not have been Charles Napier. But to continue. 
Both were down upon the press, and with reason, for in the 
Bombay press, particularly in Napier’s time, there wms too much 
of the liberty of unlicensed printing. Both commanded in 
Poona, and both received magnificent banquets in Bombay on 
the eve of their departxire, though each in his own time had 
once, if not oftener, used bad words on the Bombay Govern- 
ment, and had a good chance of being burned in efiigy in Bom- 
l;)ay itself. And here it may be observed that their action wms 
entirely unfettered — to make j^eace or wage war in such manner 
as seemed best unto them ; and it is curious to note that Wel- 
lington transmitted to Napier nearly the same wmrds which the 
Ma^rquis of Wellesley, his brother, the then Governor- General of 
India, had despatched to himself forty years before, — leaving him 
very much to act according to his own discretion. No divided 
command therefore ^ damped the ardour or confounded the 
purposes of either; no alternative authority ending in disgrace 
or abortive attempt to retrieve disaster, as in the history of 
the Afghan, and at least in one episode of the Crimean warfare. 

Napier’s character is altogether unique; for dash, for pluck, 
for endurance, for self-denial, for courage, for a kind of ubiquity, 
he has never been surpassed by mortal man, and no king or 
crusader that ever stood sword in hand at the gates of J erusalem 
hath ever excelled him. Long may such qualities be admired 
and possessed by us as a people, for it will be a woefal day for 
England and for India when men are not to be found to confront 
danger in the hour of need, exercise self-denial, or be bold and 
quickwitted enough to seize an emergency in the art of war, 
and convert even the numbers of an enemy into the instrument 
of its own defeat or destruction. The chairman of the Bombay 
banquet recalled to the memory of his hearers great names — 
Conde, Turenne, and Marlborough— but ere Napier’s fame had 

Wellington’s PespafcAes and Napier’s Lt/e. 
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reached it^ meridian it seemed as ii history were' iiica]Kil)le of 
furnishing material enough for couiparison, and the hehl of 
animated nature was made to do ihity with all the iinagmy 
Oriental hyperl)olo. His goings forth wore desc'vihcul as ({ouudy 
as the greyhound’s, and in ambush ho was as wily a,s the ]>ar(l. 
hTapier 8ingli was a lion, and his jnother tht‘. niotlier of lions. 
He was an eagle, sometimes chained, too often, it must bo 
admitted, for his own as])iration, but anon, when at li))erty, 
swooping down with unerring aim on his vietiiu. He was tlui 
war-horse of Scripture, iiawingtlio valley, swallowing the ground 
in his rage, and saying Ha! Ifa! as the sound of the trumpet 
broke upon Ids ear ; and in fine, to the I hdiich and Ilathan lui 
was the brother of the devil, who could he at two pla.ees at om^ 
and the same time, to all of which ho solilo([ui;^(js, “diaries 
Hapier, Charles hTapiev, take heed of yonr ambition. Oet tlus^, 
behind mo, Satan.” But we may dismiss tropij and nu'.taphor 
with the firct that with 21)00 men he defeattul 1)5,000. 

It is recorded that his iutures()n-in-la.w, Montagu M(*/ftrurdo,t 
returning from a single combat in which he had het^n tnigageil, 
presented himself to the commander of the forces. His hands 


* “Here is a note of oxultatiou. Tlio fccliug— tliuli whou lialtlo comes on 
like a stonn tliousands of bravo mon arc rushing to moot it,coTni(ltinfc in your 
skill to direct thorn— is indoscribablo ; it is greater than the fading otglndnasH 
after victory. Oh, there is no pleuanro in a hattlc beyond rojiucin^'tliat wo 
have escaped being slain ! But when the coIuuiuh bear upon an cuemy as tlu; 
line of battle forms, as it moves majestically onwards to conquer or dio, as tlic 
booming of the cannon rolls loud and long amidst pealing shduts and 
musketry, then a man feels able for his work, and confidout in his giUs, and 
Ills movements tell upon the enemy. There is lu) feeling o(iual to that 
exultation which makes men seek to become conquerors, if religion does 
not aid reason in holding it in chock.”— X'ii/e, vol. iii., 185 (1857). 

‘‘ Some Affredees had gathered onasngarloaf rock terminating a spur of the 
precipitous hills on our flank; this rock being close to the road, barred our 
progress. On the summit a warrior stood like Fuseli’s picture of fcSataii, with, 
legs wide apart, and arm high in air. Waving a sword and shaking a sliiold, 
he shouted and defied us. A young Artillery ofilcor, IVIaistor, laid his guu 
•with a shell, and the flying death whizzing through the air, burst at the 
moment it struck the brave Aflrecdee ; his head, his logs, his arms flew like 
radii from a centre, and a shout of exultation burst from the trooi)s. Tlic 
amusements of a field of battle arc grim. Condemn not that shout. Life was 
played for in a rough game, and they who won naturally rejoiced; it is, 
however, a painful remombranco,” — i6., 231. 

t General Sir William Montagu Scott McMurdo, K.C.B., son of Col. A. 
McMurdo, of Lotus, Galloway, N.B., born 1819. Prosent at the iinvoiliug of 
the Sir Bartle Frere statue on the Thames Embankment, June 1888. 
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were all dabbled with human gore, and his body laid open from 
the shoulder to the navel — absolutely ripped up — the style is 
forcible, but it is Kapiefs — but luckily for him he had cleft the 
skull of his Baluchi antagonist. Napier, as has been related to 
us by one now dead, constituting himself Knight of the 
Tourney, said, '' Henceforth you are to be known as McMurdo 
of the bloody hand” — ^which looks like a piece clipped from a 
page of Froissart. And his brother tells us in his Life that 
alone and at midnight, when the army was asleep, he strode out 
in the field of Miani and amidst heaps of the piled dead (he had 
seen nothing like it since Hugoniont), and the veteran warrior 
invoked the Deity to absolve him. “ So let all thine enemies 
perish, 0 Lord. And the land had rest for forty years.” 

The story of the acquisition of Sind is the same story so often 
told us. It was the same here as with the other States the 
Government of which we supplanted in Western India, with 
this difference, that the Talpurs were a modern race, the creation 
of the Duranis of Afghanistan, and had nothing by way of pre- 
scriptive right to boast of. Compared with the Peshwahs they 
were but of yesterday. We gave Sind a settled Government 
instead of a system of tyranny and oppression. It was a system 
where the people dared not lift up their heads, where to acquhe 
money or property by trade or industry was tantamount to a 
crime, and where the exercise of an honest calling had long 
ceased to be a virtue. What are the people to us? was the 
constant cry of the Amirs. But why do we raise the question ? 
Has not the land rested for forty years ? Let any man nowa- 
days travel through Sind and contrast it with the days of Baluch 
ruffians and the squalid and debauched Amirs who reigned in 
Haidarabad. What are the million tons of produce which now 
reach Karachi but proofs of the justice of its acquisition, and of 
the debt we owe to him who gave it to us, Sir Charles Napier ? 
And to this may be added that whatever were the obstacles 
thrown in the way of that acquisition, whether by newspaper 
men or by individual members of the Government, or by the 
Bombay Government itself, ample reparation was made to Sir 
Charles Napier and to the justice of his cause by the city of 
Bombay before he took his final departure from India, in a 
splendid banquet where a hundred of our leading citizens did 
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liim honour aud antic.ipiited tlio Jiidi^nnoiil, of lii.s(,oiy. Nay 
more, wo make bold to way that liad Napio.r I. eon foi'ty years of 
a<>e instead of sixty when he was made (lovernor of Siml, and 




J r “.r a<i^“istration for one decade, he would, not- 
Sir the progress it has since made without him, have 
effected a wonderful transformation, and made the wilderness to 
blossom as the rose. Sind has been named Young Egypt, and 
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Tinder liis guiding hand, you may depend upon it, the Indus in 
its progress would have scattered its fertility like the ITile 
through scenes of ancient renown. Armed with despotic 
authority he wnuld have turned the waters of the Indus ^ by 
irrigation on that vast square of a hundred miles, now only 
covered by the milk bush and the camel thorn which meets the 
eye of the traveller from the hills of Baluchistan. Every tiling 
will grow in Sind if you get water, and what Muliammad Ali did 
for Egypt Napier would have done for Sind. Despotism goes 
straight to the mark, and Napier was nothing if not a despot. 

It was long ere fame and fortune came to Sh Charles Napier. 
It will scarcely be beheved that if when he arrived in Bombay 
ill 1841, being fifty-nine years of age, he had then died, he 
could not have left a single sixpence to wife or children. He paid 
the last £500 that he had to the Purser in Bombay Harbour for 
passage-money from Suez. He, good easy man, had gone to 
insure his life before leaving England, but the Insurance 
Companies would not take him. It is superfluous to say he was 
a bad risk, as for thh’ty-six years he had never breathed freely 
owing to a wound in his head. The fact that he was a general 
in the North of England on £1000 a year does not count for 
much. He found, hke so many other generals at home, that 
the liunch of feathers in his hat made him suffer considerably in 
his purse. He had been trying at this time to eke out his 
means by writing, and he gave Colbourn his Lights and Shadows 
of Military Life, for which he received £50. Nobody believes 
that he spent money uselessly, and at twenty- one he vowed that 
he would never be a slave to his tailor. But he started life 
without a penny, except his pay of four shillings and eight 
pence a day, and a heavy drain was on it in his youthful years, 
which no human being knew, not even the recipient of it. In 
1844 he had invested as much as would yield his wife and 
daughters £120 a year each, but this must have disappeared, 
and it was only in Poona that he was able to say, “ Hard times, 
come again no more.” The first thing he did when he came to 
money was to hand over £5000 to a deaf and dumb son of his 


* “ Old Indus is a devil when he takes a freak into his head, and there is 
nothing left hut to float on his hack,” — C. N. 
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brother Sir William Napier, and this l)olbre lie know of the 
Haidarabad ])rize-moiiey, which, wo havt‘, seiai soniowliero, 
amounted to £50,000. Wlieii he arrived at Oahlands, M'hero he 
died, his life was a continued rolo of benelicuaice to all who 
stood in need of it within his reach, worthy and unworthy some- 
times also, for they were all Ood’s creaturi'.s to Charles Na])ior.‘* 
A man like this who had been so much in the (iedd, and scon 
so much warfare, one would su])p()se to have surrounded hiinsidf 
with a hard and a dry atmosjdiere, Ihit it was not so. In 
early life he felt "'the friendly glow a,nd sofU‘-r llaine,” and of 
him it could not be said that thoughtless f()lli(‘,s laid liiin low, 
and stained lus name.” An enemy of all wildm‘ss a, ml licjence, ho 
strove to put down tlie beer-swilling ])ro]H‘.nsiLi(^s of th(‘. oHiccn's 
and men of Ids time, ami, when in the hktst, anatlunnatisoid 
those young gontlenum who rode heltm'-skcdhn* through the 
bazaars of Wakkar or Shikarpur in deiiance of Immau lif(‘,.t .He 
was extremely tcmiicrate, and when ibrty oHieevs ami nuni died 
in throe hoiivs from do aoldly ho attributed bis surviva.1 to 
the fact that he alone of the nuiul)or tittat*k(ul was a water- 
drinker. But he did not on that account ibrswoar the convivial 
table. ''I was never drunk in my life,” says hc^. Happy man ! 
But like Walter Scott, lilco Malcolm, or Mackintosh, “a. head ” 
sometimes supervened ; and on the following morning they all 
vowed they would never do it again. Alas I alas ! I t wore a 
poor world this, if men cannot take out of it tlie hap])iiioss that 


* I believe Sir Ohaiics Napier did in Sind wou(l(M*fully W(^1I ; i)(,‘rha})S jus 
well, if not better Ilian any one under Kiinihir diniculties tsould have dono.^’ — 
John Lawrence to Lord Dalhonaio, March 31st, 1850. 

t Order at Sakkar, 1843 ; — Gentlemen, as well as hoggars, may, if they 
like, ride to the devil when they get on horseback; but ncidior gcnitleineii 
nor beggars have a right to send other people there, which will ho the cjiso if 
furious riding he allowed in camp or bazaar. The Major-(Jenoral ('«allB the 
attention of all the camp to the orders of Lioutonant-Goloiud ’Witllace, IHtk 
ultimo, and begs to add that lie has placed a dotachinont of horsiJ at Captain 
Pope’s orders, who will arrest oflbudorfi, and Captain l’o])o will inllict snch a 
fine or other purdshniont as the Bazaar regulations permit. Tln\s order is to 
be published through the cantonments by beat of drum for throe s(tcC(‘ssivo 
days, and Captain Pope is not allowed to let any one oil ]ninishm(iiit, 
because, when orders have been repeated and not obeyed, it is time to enforco 
them ; without obedience an army becomes a mob, a oantonmoiit a bear- 
garden. Ihe enforcement of obedience is like physic— not agreeable, but at 
tunes very necessary.” 
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God hath, given them, as long as it is innocent enjoyment. And 
so we find him again and again relaxing from grave thoughts to 
fun and humour, for his mind was not of that mighty cast that 
found no delight in the turn of a word or the play of some 
lively or even idle expression. Hence he was not everlastingly 
sensible after dinner, and if any one expected a dissertation on 
the Battle of Thrasymenus or the Eetreat of the Ten Thousand, 
lie would come away disappointed ; but he never played the 
fool. 

He sometimes wrote poetry,^ and it was much better than 
that of either Warren Hastings or John Malcolm. Had he not 
hated Macaulay he would, like Sir John Lawrence, have loved 
dearly his Lays of Ancient Bome^ which were q[uite suited to his 
dashing and martial disposition. He wrote prose, and though 
he does not rival his brother Sir William, who has nearly made 
himself immortal by his History of the Peoiinsiclar TVar, he 
shows the stuff that was in him in the story of the battle of 
Coruna, which he put together for his children. Sir Eobert Peel 
put his Despatches on a level with Wellington’s. 

In his hatred he was fierce and implacable : 

“ Grive me the avowed, the erect, the manly foe 
Whom I can face, or else avert the blow.” 

It is easier to number his friends than his foes. He verified 
the Duke of Wellington’s aphorism that there was hardly a good- 
tempered man in India. It would scarcely be too much to say 
that he quarrelled with everybody. Lord EHenborough wrote 
out that Sh' John Peter Grant was a wild elephant that only 
required two tame elephants to subdue him. Pive — ^ten — 


“ Come on, Stout Beja, to the strife ! 

Nor you nor I will spare a life! 

IJnhonoured war! of mercy reft! 

And hopes alone in victory left ! 

Barbarians, whom no pity ties ! 

The victor kiUs, the beaten dies! 

So he it, Beja! stand or run, 

We sha’n*t both see the setting sun ! 

If you heat me a corpse Til lie, 

If I take you I’ll hang you high! 

For you sh^Lll he no burial rites, 

Swinging in air you’ll feed the Mtes.”— Written when 
fex^ecting Beja to 'come down upon him, 1845. 
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twenty tamo (‘]o])liaiits would not luivo ia,k(‘n tho nnIsl.in(^ss 
(when it was on him) out of tins n-h'd-hha'L Kvon tlui 

friends lie lov(ul ho canio to hate. “ 1 <»n(*o oiillod Oulraiu (he 
Ihiyard of India, mn^ peur, mna A'y^yvW/r, luit tluui I, did not 
know him; w<)id<l Ik*, iKUlnr,” lit* lK‘n‘ins 

by saying, “ 1 like Dalliousio so nnioli,” and ends hy oidling him 
‘Sa vveaser’ iiud “ thc^ Laird o’ (V>(‘Jv|)(‘n ; ” Dr. Ihiist ‘M.lio 
Idatant beast” and an unl‘ro(*.kod priest from St. Andi‘(‘ws/’ 
Sir Frederick Currie ought to have th(*, last syllal)l(^ of his lainie 
excised. Sir riames Woir ]l(\gg‘ was ,svr,s‘ aaid oiigh(< to 

read the sacred books of the*. Sikhs called tin*, (inmlh- ; and wimt 
lie says of Messrs. Loid and'Willough]>y, nuunlxn's o(‘ tlie Iknubay 
Council, is similar Lillingsgah*.. Wliom tlnm did ho Iov(‘- ? dohn 
Kcuined}^ his old friiaid in C(‘.])lialonia i* JMo. They liad a 
dispute, it seems, al)out tlu^ gTadiont of a road, a-making, a-nd 
John was cond(iinned to walk up tlui l)urning niarh*. at an angle 
of 4 5"" carrying a Cephalonia niuhi on his back, or sonn*-tliing 
like this. No man escaped, not even tlu*. Duke; for (iV(ai altca* 
the tomb had closed upon them their ghosts taum*. out like*, two 
gigantic marionettes and clashed tlieir swords togcdluu*, a, Ljrror 
to gods and men — in their posthumous i)ai)ors, [ think In*, was 
not very much in lovo with any one, and ])()ssib]y his wife and 
children engaged the most of his allections, his gTandohihlrt*.n 
also, specially the one, a little girl about a foot and a. half high, 
a veritable chip of the old block, who one day rushed like a fury 
out of the tent with a bamboo, and threatened to l)clal)Ouv a.1>ig 
elephant. “I came to thrash thoo, thoo very naughty 
elephant ! ” Whereat g'Kjanivns curled u]) his trunk, 

looking down on the mite with majestic sorouity and com- 
posure; Charles Napier, grandlather, moanwhile sitting like 
Abraham, at the tent door with a contemplative grin, completing 
the picture. Strange it is, yet nevertheless true, that the only 
individual out of his family circle who won his respect — wo (tan 
scarcely call it affection— was Mr. (afterwards Sir) Lartlo Frero, 
'"Mr. Frere with a proper spirit has completed the Mole at 
Kurrachee;” and again, '‘Mr. Frere is an honourable man.” 


* Nothing of the sort, any more than Adam Smith or Thomas Carlyle, 
■who studied for the Church, but did not follow it up. 
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After the pen-and-ink portraits which he has left of his con- 
temporaries it is surely something to rememLer that one man at 
least “ fetched Sir Charles iN'apier in Sind. What soothing 
emollient Sir Bartle ax^plied to his adamantine heart is un- 
known, but the fact remains that he, in the eyes of his great 
master, was like Milton's Abdiel — 

“ Faithful only he among the faithless found/’ 


Of the men of those -days that we can remember at the 


moment : Sir Bartle Brere, 
died June 1884 ; Governor 
Falkland (1848-1853), died 
March 1884 ; but Marston, 
who saved ISTapier's life by 
the General's own admission, 
is a general himself, in com- 
fort and happiness, flourishing 
like the green bay-tree, the 
veteran of Sind, and delighted 
when anyone calls on him to 
fight his battles over again; 
his home like a museum 
hung with the trophies of war 
and the chase.* Aga Khan, 
the Old Man of the Moim- 



GENERAL MARSTON. 


* Here is the account of this Paladin which he sent to his brother General 
'W, Napier in 1845. “ Remember in your work to mention Lieutenant 

Marston, 25th Native Infantry, at Miani. I was alone in front of his 
regiment, when a Belooch came over the edge of the hank ten paces from 
me ; he looked round wildly, but seeing me, came on — ^not fast, but with 
long strides. My hand having been broken I could not cope with such a 
customer, but held half my reins in great torture in the broken hand, 
designing to give Red Rover a chuck that should put his head between me 
and the coming blow. The Belooch was only four paces from me when 
Marston on foot passed my right side, and received the swordsman’s blow on 
his shoulder strap. It went deep into the brass scales and the Belooch 
caught the counterblow on his shield which was beaten down; the nest 
instant the bayonet of a soldier went nearly to the hilt in his side, and my 
attention to the general fight engrossed me too much for further observation. 
I might have defended myself, but crippled as I was, I believe Marston 
saved my life. He slew three other men that day, but not this man ; at 
least the bayonet shared with his sword. Mention him, for the man who 
saves his general’s life in battle has a claim, to notice in Mstory.” — (January, 
1891 — still living). 

VOL. n. 
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tain/' whom ho calls 'Miis crony — his face'. wa,s familiar to ns 
until 18(S3 ; and of Murad Khan on the Uuhh, who or<i:a,niso(I 
his can lol corps, none who have even’ cx]H‘rion(UMl liis hospitality, 
whicli was wide and nnstiutod, can forifct it. ]I(‘. was ccnliainly 
the finest and most complete Mnsahuan !j;vnthmian of his day.t 

Socially Sir Charles was cupial to tlu‘. o(u*a.sioii. 11 is motlo 
was, Iioady, aye ready ! Shortly after lie canu', lionu‘, at on(‘. 
of the nnnicrons parties he was at, it fell to his lot, to take (hiwii 
to dinner a daughter tit Sir dames AVear Hogg, liis arcdi-eiuany. 
He was never more agi’ccahle, and said a.ft(‘.rwa.nls tlnit a jiretty 
face and lively conversation were better tlnin all tlu', ihiinties of 
tliemeim. Some ofnsrememhertlui two towidsaml (he pi(‘,ce of 
soap, his overland kit, whicli has almost passinl into a ]>rovtM’l), 
and how gentle and siiniile stood grinning witli didight at the 
shop wimlows of the liook-selhrs when tht‘. cartoon came out in 
of Napier riding on a (*.aniel ai'ross the desenf in, sight ol 
the pyramids of Egypt. A friend, noxv a, gviimnl, has told us 
that wlien, a snhaltorn, ho landed in Sind, he ria'onnoitred on 
tlie Kiaiuari road an old man on a dilapidated sUaul. being 
belated ho asked the way, and found this stra,nge individual 
wonderfully communicative in answering all liis (questions ro- 
garding tlic place and its inhabitants. He learned next day 
that this was the Governor of Sind. With, his tattiircd and 
frayed trowsers he looked a Hon Quixotic the Imrhisiine rather 
than the reality of chivalry. 

Another veteran now in Bomliay, who travelled out with him 
in 1841, informs us that when he arrived, an aide-de-camj) of the 
Governor or senior member of Council acting, came on board the 

Berenice to ask him to Parol, which has sheltm-ed and enter- 
tained Wellington and so many other distinguished wiirriorsand 
statesmen. The Pedouhtahlc, at the moiuont tlie inessage was 

♦ “The Oluof of the Assassins, terrible only in name.’* “So ^rooi] and 
bravo a soldier.” “A wise Persian PoliLiciau.” “Paid by luo £2,000 a 
year/ “ He is a god, his income is iiinnonso, lots none of liis sect kiss liis 
hand under twenty rupees.” “ Have sent the Persian Prince on a mission to 
derrick, on, the leit bank of the Indus, where liis inllucncc is groat,” tKrc. — 
Conf. Yule’s Marco Folo, i., 1C3. 

f John Connon (vol. 1, p. 237) was said to have carried on a friendly 
correspondence with Sir Charles, and to have stood high in his favour. This 
must belong to tbe period 1849-51. 
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delivered, had just commenced the process of sha\dDg, an art 
which he believed incumbent on him to practise, now that he 
was about to go ashore. “ Tell liim I’m ready,” said he, rubbing 
hurriedly with a towel the soap-suds from his upper lip and 
proboscis. And ready he was — in a way — on every occasion. ' 
Her Majesty the Queen, who loses no opportunity in doing the 
honours of the State on every momentous occasion, issued a 
command for him to appear at dinner. The invitation was 
necessarily a hurried one, as he was about to embark for India. 
He was discovered by a friend at his own door setting out in a 
drab-coloured waistcoat, who told him it would never do. His 
valet Nicholas was a dandy, so he borrowed Ms, and went with 
it to the dinner party ! 

The following may be bm trovato, but Napier enjoyed it 
exceedingly. Captain Mainwaring was a man of humour, 
and when in Bombay was placed at a dinner party next to 
Dr. Buist, who very nervously spoke thus — “ Captain Main- 
waring, I suppose you dislike me. I am Dr. Buist, of the 
Bombay Times'" “Why should I dislike you, my friend: I 
never read your paper.” 

He was a bit of an archaeologist, but for ob^dous reasons con- 
fined himself to investigating Alexander the Great’s expedition 
to India ; and in the house at Clifton, KaracM, the internal 
economy of wMch we knew so well, he amused himself study- 
ing Arrian, noting for Ms amusement the various stations of 
the army until it met the fleet of Nearchus. The bungalow is, 
or was, situated three miles from KaracM, twenty feet above 
sea-level and within twenty yards of the Indian Ocean, here 
fringed by a long belt of sandy beach, on wMch on moon- 
light nights the turtle could be seen disportiug itself. It was 
here he thought and wrote of Alexander while, as he tells us, 
the sands of the Gedrosian desert fell upon the paper, and 
blurred the ink wMch flowed from Ms pen. 

Like most men of his day, he was superstitious, in dreams, in 
the recurrence of dates * fatal or fortunate, and in numbers. 
“ Two is my number — two "wives, two daughters, two sons (in- 

* Oromwell’s Day, the 3rd September, was a great day with him ; but 
"he seems to have forgotten Carlyle’s reminder, “2nd September means 12tii 
by our calendar.” 
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law), two victories, and two dcatliw. I died at (Jonina, aiul now 
the grim old villain ai)i)roaclics again.” 

Some oL‘ his characteristics arc worth obscu'ving. Our nu‘u 
swore dreadfully in Flanders. So <lid .Lord Lake, and Ooliii 
Campbell in India, and Charles lla])icr was not oiu^, whit bcliiinl 
them. Latterly lie condensed all the exi)h'Xiv(‘.s whicib he had 
heretofore used in one mighty oath, Ly du])iUn' Ammon,” * 
which is liarmless, and contains no inc.andesc.ent inat(u;iah lUit 
it would be a mistake to suppose that he went aliout bullying 
everybody, swearing at large as the saying is. II is (lo(‘trin(‘. on 
this subject is clearly and cxjdicitly laid down in, bis book oi 
instructions which he composed lor the edilieation of military 
men, and with wbieli his own practice is found in tlie main to 
agree. “Scolding,” he says, is wiuik and c()ntein])tibh5 ; an 
occasional touch-up is invigorating — only hit it (ionie out at 
once like the devil, hail, rain, thunder, and lightning.” The 
Duke wanted to see his diary, but liis brother said iliero wore 
some cpieer things in it. “ It is just for these (picer things that 
I wish to sec it,” said the Diikci. 

That he considered the fact of your heing a Napier made you, 
ceiem 2>ctnh'us, better than any other man is known to all the 
world. That he read Ids lliblo, as ho says, “ likti other virtuous 
men.” That his heaven was a kind of Valhalla where he ex- 
pected to meet Hannibal, Augustus Crnsar, and Na.poleon.t That 
he iuitiated the modern Volunteer movement in Enghuid, and 
though it was frowned upon for years, it was destined that his 
son-in-law should become Inspector-General of the force wlicn, 
after 1859, it numbered 100,000 men. That lui offered to send 
11,000 tons of wheat to avert the conscipimiee of famine in 
Ireland, at £3 per ton, which was refused. That had ho been 
appointed Dictator of Ireland lie would have gone lartlier than 

* “ Alexander the Groat was accaHtomod to swear by Jupiter Ammon — 
Plutarch’s Lives. 

t This is not Scotch, and could not havo ooino down to liiin Irom old 
lilapicr of Merchistouu, the inventor of LogavithnaH, from whom lie believed 
ho was descended ; fur we never yet liavo hoard a Scotsman, say he cxj^octcd 
to meet Hannibal in the next world. Father let us class it as an outcome 
of the ingenium ^erferviduvri HlhernioruTn. While oil tills religious phase 
of his character it would bo a crime to suppress the otiior, that ho felt 
himself responsible in all his acts to a higher power. “ I am a child in the 
hands of God,” he says again and again, f 
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Mr. Gladstone, and banished the whole of the Bishops '' as by 
law established” to New Zealand, “ there to be eaten up by the 
cannibals.” That he was keen and quick to resent injury and 
insult — real or apparent, did not much matter to him — and was 
oftentimes on the verge of a duel, and indeed may have fought 
one for anything we know to the contrary. That in conjunction 
with Lord Byron, with whom he was intimate, he was on the 
very ace of heading an armed insurrection in Greece. That he 
scorned to be a suppliant or bow the knee. That like his enemy 
Macaulay he had nothing to acknowledge which was inconsistent 
with rectitude of intention and independence of spirit. That 
he sometimes set at naught all power and all authority, until 
his friends trembled even at the very mention of his name : and 
that it was better to die honest with a crust of bread than 
otherwise with great possessions. Such were some of the cardinal 
points in the creed, conduct, and character of Charles James 
Napier. And so it came to pass when his life drew to a close 
that he laid himself down on a naked camp bedstead with the 
fresh breeze of England playing upon his countenance, and over 
him the old tattered colours which had been borne at Mianiand 
Haidarabad. He was buried in an obscure grave near Ports- 
mouth amid the tears of 50,000 spectators.*’ 

SIC EXIT CAEOLUS NAPIERUS. 

Napier wrote a fine, clear, quick, flowing, readable hand, and 
many of liis words are underscored, marking the man of energetic 
action.f He could be voluminous when necessary ; but some 

* Statues have been erected to Ms memory in St. Paul’s Oatliedral and 
Trafalgar Square. ^ , 

t “ The Mndness of a General Officer whose identity any old Qtti man 
will recognize,” says the Army and Navy Gazette, “ has enabled us to give our 
readers in iirint a copy of a letter wMch speaks for itself m every line in the 
intense power and originality of one of the ^eatest captains of the century, 
d'hose who do not know what Charles Napier was and did, may as weU set 
about the study of his share in the work of empire-making to see whether 
he is entitled to the place we have assigned him or not. Those who are 
acquainted with his character and acts will not question the correctness of 
our description. There is a very interesting insight into the strange 
attachment of the Anglo-Indian soldier to the family relation to a small 
Irish village in the letter, which may explain some way the ‘odic force’ of 
the man in the allusion to the boyish memories of Golbiidge wMch woMd 
be received with enthusiastic pleasure in the Green Isle, in times gone hy. 
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of his laconics are dreadful, like rouiid-slmL. WIkmi the Amirs 
forljado liini to cut wood on the l)aiiks of tlu‘. Indus for steamer 

fuel, he wroUi : — “ If 
I <l(> not hum your 
wood I will burn 
IhiidaralRul/’ Prenu'i 
nmy Ixdonjjj Lo 
but if ln', wroU‘. it, it 
is shorter Uian rnvi, 
vidi, riri, Xliis W(‘, 
can a,vi'r: tlmt his 
iiiit to storm Amarkot 
(this hi^ did finally 
himsedr, but it doesiiot 
luattov), the birllipliicc of Akhav, tlio oviyitesL and wisiwl of Indian 
sovc.i'oiyufi, wan WTifctun on a pioco of jiapc.r .smaller (.Iiaii Uu! one- 
lialfof a live-rupco iioLe.. Trobaldy if was <le.,spalr.lie.d in a, (piill, as 
li6 Hiconis that luauy ol Iiis iuc‘«ssii.j^c.s wtu'e rccoiv<i(l in this way. 

<,i> T , “ KmiuAouiin, I., IS-l l. 

liav-ATK Jamks Nuary,— I rocoivud yonr lolU'r dated .humary 12- vmi 
tell mo that you <.ivo Katislactiou to your ollioor.s, wldeh is just'what you 
ought to do. am very glad to hear it. Uiwtuso I have .a ivird for ovory 
one i^rod at Ciratlctowii, lor 1 was reared there myself. However, as 1 and 
all belonging to mo have loll that part of the country lor iiioro l.liau tvvonlv 

fC’Jtw r' 'ST ^’s”“ blit 

1 know that I would go ar any d.-vy iij ihe year to sorvo a Oollirhhro ,„aii, 
or any man from the Barony of Balt, In wliie.h (lolbridgc .stands, that is to 
say, il such a man behaves liim.sclf like a good soldier, and nol, like a ( -- nl 

druiJcen sou ot a b Jr like James JoJnuimn, whom you k. ,w • y well f 

you arc a Castletown man. Now. Mr. James’ Neary, a.s 1 am sum ymiaro 

STso ‘T 1 Hliould not have 

jjOt vU so well in tlie world as L liiivo iloiio, I say, as von aro a ivmiiiiUcmIiIv 

sober man, 1 desire you to take tliLs letter ’to y.au Uanlaiu u„d ask 1dm lo 

£th mv°lfesreom,T“'‘’T‘^t^T‘’ “““ ^^ioutonant-Uoloiiel, 

“‘^“I’hiiient.s, to have you in liis memory, and if you aro a 

remaikably sober man, mnid that, James Neary, if you aro a rwnarkablv 

Ri? muiTbC’lT V-' “ ‘"“-'"AJorporal, i wiU 

are m™ T? ' ! ° promote you now and hereafter, but if you 

are like James Johnston, thou 1 sincerely hnno he will idvo vou a double 

“ad oTe’ Now muly to siwp for a goixl soldier, but not Fora 

lifA "''>1 ffiv-e you a fair start in 

Solnde, because I have always boenja 
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CHAPTEll XLL 

Sir James Outram, the Bayard of the East. 


“Gentlemen, — I have told you that there are only to be two toasts 
drunk this evening ; one, that of a lady (the Queen) you have already re- 
sponded to, the other shall be for a gentleman. But before I proceed any 
further I must tell you a story. In the fifteenth century there was in the 
French Army a knight renowned for deeds of gallantry in war, and wisdom 
in council ; indeed, so deservedly famous was he, that by general acclama- 
tion he was called the knight sans ^eur et sans re^proclie. The name of this 
knight, you may all know, was the Chevalier Bayard. Gentlemen, I give you 
the Bayard of India, sans peur et sans rejproche, Major James Outram of the 
Bombay Army.” — Speech at Sahhar of Sir Charles James Napier, Nov. 5, 1812. 

It is a melancholy fact that Sir James Outram is less remem- 
bered in Bombay, with which he was so closely associated 
for well-nigh forty years, than he is in Calcutta, where there is 
a magnificent equestrian statue and one institution at least to 
commemorate his name, A prophet has no honour in his own 
country. He was a stranger and they took him in. He was 
too near perhaps for us to see him well. When a man dies in or 
leaves Bombay, two courses are open to perpetuate his fame. 
He gets a statue, or a scholarship is founded, or he has a street 
or a bridge named after him. Outram has neither. There is 



<)6 


SIR JAMES OUTBAM, THE BAYABT) OF THE EAST. 


not oven a back lane or a drinking-shop (‘onst'crjitod to liis 
inomory. Not that r)Oinbay was blind to bis cxcn.lloncos or 
slow in recognising tlic heroism of the man. (hi the contrary, 
Bombay was the tirst by public act or deed io do so, for so early 
as 1842 a great dinner was given in his honour atteiuhul by IbO 
citizens, and presided over by Mr. Fawc^dt, of Iteniingion and 
Co., when a sword of the value of 300 guineas (511 subserihers) 
was presented to liim; and nearly tlio hist votive olio, ring he 
received was from the Bombay ]uibli(*., in bSd'htluo. Outram 
Shield” of silver, which lias since taken a high place as a 
national work of art. Bombay saw his beginnings, and was 
conspicuons at the close of his canMu*, for he inigld., if so 
disposed, have l)een carried to liis (inal abode, lik(‘. a Ihijjnit 
warrior of old armed at all points, with his shic-hl of silveu' by 
his side. Alas! that it should ev(U* b(‘ said of Outrani, ia 
Western India — 


“Ilia memory aiul liis name is gone, 

Alike unknowing jind unknown.” 

or d Vergilins, England was my birthplace. Bombay was 
my habitation. Tlio monsoon winds carricMl ’two nAVJiy. (Jalcutta 
holds me now.” And yet, if there ever was a man tliat Boml)ay 
may fairly claim as her own, it was Ontrain. h>(‘.ry (*,()rn(U' of 
this Presidency has seen him, and som(‘, ])la(‘.es h(‘.ar tlu\ mark of 
his footsteps, not cut like those of Buddlia on th(^ rock hut on 
the fleshly tablets of the lioart. Witimss among the P>hils, 
where his memory still lingers, shroiuhul by a stnni-divino halo. 
Satara knew him well, so did Mahabaleshwar ; Poona and Nagar 
also, though he despised their gaieties ; Khaira, Bajpntana, 
Ahmadabad, and Baroda vm/ well ; and onr city wfis no stranger 
to him. Here lie lirst landed at the age of sixteem. I biro he 
was married. Hero he was ollbrcd the command of the Poona 
Horse, It was from this port he embarked to win his laurels 
in those great expeditions, of so momentous issues — to l^orsia,to 
Sind, to Afghanistan, and to his last heroic work in the North- 
West. No mere wayfarer for the night was lie, for every 
feature of our city was familiar to him. He liad liecn in it in 
1819, 1822, 1824, 1825, 1835, 1838, 1839, 1842, 1843, tln^ee 
timesiin 1844—1847, twice in 1850, twice in 1851, twice in 1854— 
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1856, and twice in 1857. Nor did he ever forget her. Bombay 
was his first, his last, his only love, for even on his way to the 
relief of Lnclmow he writes — the date is 6th August, 1857, and 
it w'as on 25th September that, dabbled in gore, he dismounted 
at the gates of the Eesidency — “ You may rely on my doing my 
best to uphold the honour of a Bombay officer.” And this in 
spite of all the kicks and cuffs he had received. 

The life of Outram is a series of magnificent surprises, like 
that of some fabled knight of antiquity or mediteval romance. 
With him it is the unexpected that always happens. As the 
curtain descends upon each successive tableau, we invariably 
exclaim, “ What next ? ” for who can tell in what new character 
he will invest himself. One tiling is certain, he will neither 
stultify himself nor his friends. 

Outram spent the Christmas of 1851 in Bombay — and it was 
a dull Chrifstmas. I daresay Bombay had never appeared so 
unlovable to him before. 

As his pattimar in a luff of the wind rounds Walkeshwar, he 
catches a glimpse of that City of Palms which had been to him 
the scene of so many joys and sorrows, since he first set foot in 
it thirty years before. He had come upon it often before — from 
Sion, from Panwel, from Vingorla, from Europe, but never 
before had he approached Bombay with such a heavy heart. As 
he cleared the Prongs, scudding before the wind, the harbour 
lay before him in all its glory, but though it was still girdled 
by its barrier of everlasting hills, it had somehow now for him, 
and for the first time, lost all its magnificence. “Willoughby* 
is gone to England. My earliest friend — last tie to India 

severed.” 

And when he arrived he found that Lord Falkland, the 
Governor, declined to see him, and that every man was working 
himself to death in the preparation of a grand impeachment that 
should go home to England and effect his ruin. The place where 
the conspiracy was being hatched was the Secretariat, the old 
Secretariat which once, as Government House, had sheltered 
Wellesley in days of obscurity, been to Mackintosh as the 
shadow of a great rock in a weary land — where Duncan breathed 


Afterwards Sir Jolm Pollard WiUougliby* 
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liis last, and JLonutstuart Elpliinstouo liiul (jniiUcul the iiust 
goblet ofliis coming’ Fame. Tlic story oF this luisiness is a bmg 
one and would weary the reader; ImtiF I luulersl.aud the matter 
rightly. Outranks groiit (‘.rime was the onslaught lu’. had made on 
bribery, ''that gohlen clialiee,’' whieh From tinu'. iuiinemoria.l, to 
([note Burke’s invective, had l)ecu“lield out by tlu‘. gorgeous 
Eastern harlot, and wliicli so many oF tlu^ ])eo|de, so many oF 
our nobles, had drained to the very dr(‘gs.” irnin ha,s not his 
sorrows to seek when lie tackles bribery a.ud coiTU|)tiou in India. 
However, in this case the (hijaralis wen^ sinners. Hence 
Baroda had cursed him and tried to ixnsoii him — hm’ way oF 
getting rid oF people both lieFore and aftca’ this time-'-la.ughcd a(. 
his calamity when lie was disuiissed the Itesideney, but it wa,s 
the laughter oF those who know not what they do. And Outvaiu, 
not choosing his words with discretion, clmled a, ml goailed tis 
he was boyond measure, spoke xpxm ]ui.p(ir .no doubt unin- 
teiitioiuilJy, hut so it was construed, words of disiTispeid. to, a.nd 
ol^ the Bowers that ho. Thus it was that Ihmiliay had never 
before appeared so xiubeautiFul to Outraan. The days he iia^ssetl 
here wcx’c days oF gloom, lunixmcvable cdieroots were consmued, 
but ho did not take kindly to them as lu^ use.d to do, and sxicdi 
words would escape Ids lips as he threw the hundug exuhers 
away, "The last two years have aged me more Unui ten ; and 
again in disgxist, " I am not sorry to got away From this sink oF 
iniquity,*' nicauiug the Baroda hxxsinoss. I'aeing the verandah 
of one of those old Mazagon Iniugalows, Ikdvitlere or thoMoxint, 
Ids eye wandered dreamily through a ha^ie of Lobaei'o smoke, 
across the liarbour to those long readies of Uran, which, dim 
and distant in the sunset, seemed over to end the jierspccLive in 
the blackness of darkness and despxdr — 

" Tlio fiky is changed, and such a chaugo, 0 night 
And storm tind darkness, yc aro wond’rous strong.'" 

But not so strong as the righteous decrees of Brovidencc.'*'' 

Three years hence, this very month in Dcceinher 1854, James 
Outram, the puny lad who once wandered unknown on the 
braes of TJdny,t enters Lucknow with barbaric pomp and 

* This is the ago of i^rogress, axid all tlicso aro things of tlio past (1801). 

t TJdny, a small village fifteen miles from Aberdeen, where he was educated. 
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Asiatic splendour, accompanied by a train of three hundred 
elephants. A king is now at his feet, ruler of five millions of 
people, tnrban in hand ; titles, genealogy, dynasty, worthless 
and of no account, as this Proconsul, in burning words, spells 
out his doom, amid a wild wail of passionate grief from the 
Eoyal suppliant, as he sees throne and kingdom of Oudh 
disappear from his view. 

That same night (it is almost a certainty) he was seen 
watching the dying bed of a faithful servant, the Portuguese 
boy who had accompanied him in his many wanderings at home 
and abroad. 

SHIKAUI. 

Outram became a mighty hunter. Had he not the dictum of 
Sir John Malcolm and Sir Lionel Smith, and they spoke with 
authority, that they never knew a good sportsman who was not 
a good soldier ? Though he fleshed his maiden spear at Guligaum 
near Sirur in November 1819, had much shihctr at Eajkot, and 
saw sport with the Poona Hunt, it was in the happy hxmting- 
grounds around Ahmadabad that he became fascinated with the 
glories of the chase. Here with the boar’s head and bison horns, 
'' Great is Diana of the Ephesians.” For any man, not even a 
sportsman, this part of India, especially in the cold weather, has 
gi*eat attractions. There are never-ending wonders here for the 
new-comer, for Gujarat is a great field of animated nature, and 
offers a mighty contrast to the death-like silence which pervades 
the forests of the Dekhan, or the jungles round Mahabaleshwar 
or Matheran. Every object arrests attention. The pendent 
bird-nests, the gigantic saras stalking familiarly across the plain, 
the flight of birds as they wing their way in wedge-like column 
cleaving the midnight air with hoarse dissonance, the wild pea- 
cock with its goodly wings, the great army of monkeys, the 
startled chinkara turning round to have a good look at you full 
in the face with its big liq[uid eyes, lustrous in the morning light ; 
the sudden rush of a sounder to the nearest cover, helter-skelter 
across the brake, and finally out of view down some steep place 
like the demon-possessed herd of Gadara ; the black buck with 
a huge drove, anon licking the salt on parched plain, or bounding 
into the air with the elasticity of an india-rubber bah. as it hears 
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its cleRtli-siiiiinions iu tlic first shot, or jx'tik I venture, (\scaping 
scot-free, with astounding leaps clearing mug iiili con t distances; 
the j mag ao' lying lazily in his tank, waf^cliriil and wary 
with one eye only above the surface, sc.anning the intruder 
obliquely over the waste of water; tlie lofty tjunarind tr(‘.e, 
green, bosky, and of impervious shade, and tlic'. det‘p wcdls, tlioir 
mouths choked with vegetation and niiin to carry ih(‘, mind 
back to tlie days of the makers tliereof, wlum Sai’k(\j was in its 
glory, and the violence of the clcnund-s had not» IoucIurI the 

Shaking Minarets of A]imada))a(L Add to tliis tlie view from 
an elevation on a clear day of park-like seinuny, green and um- 
brageous, and compare it if you like with the sl.ri'tch of country 
twenty miles to Windsor, which the eye takes in from lliclunond 
Hill. 

Now Outrain cared for none of these things. As for siuniery 
or antiquities, lie neither liked them nor disliked them. In the 
nine liuiidred ])ages of his biography there is not a single sentence 
to show his a])prcciation of either, and very nuudi the reverse; 
and ill this he is so different from ironry Lawrc^.iuui. He rode 
half way up the Lebanon from Heyrut, (‘unio back, and loft 
Baalbek, half a day’s journey from him, nnvisited ! At a tenqde 
in Thebes, evidently cogitating a military problem, Ikj (‘.xclaimod 
in a burst of rapture, What a splendid jiosition 1 and, by way 
of parenthesis, “ I like ikat stick. Do you know I once took a 
hill fort with it ? ” Colonel — we beg his pardon — ( Jeiienil Brine 
asked of our Cathedral if it had over been used as a jiowdei- 
magazine! As for killing small game, you could hardly accuse 
Outram of a greater crime. The friend Avho shot a pigeon on 
the Nile and had it cooked for dinner paid for his temerity. 
Its appearance produced '' a scunner,” and ho sent it away from 
the table. At a dish of ortolans, all open mouthed with their 
claws in the air, he would have gone demented. The man who 
could deliberately in cold blood take aim with intent at quail, 
snipe, painted partridge, or florican, yea even hohri ohinhara^ or 
barking deer was to be avoided. War, my boys, war, that’s 
the game for me ; ” so he waged war witli the beasts of ])rey 
which do violence to the lives and property of men, against whose 
strength, cruelty, and cunning he pitted himself, and through the 
blessing of Providence and his own right arm he came off victorious. 
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Outram was a mighty hunter, hut only of big game. The 
tiger, the leopard, the boar, the hyena, the bear, the bison, and 
wolf were his quarry. He had made a vow never to shoot 
a bird, and never to fire except 'with ball, and he kept it. 
Hence he and his restless Bhils in Khandesh and Mewar 
were perpetually on the move, wagmg incessant war with 
the enemies of mankind. To begin with boar. In two years, 
1823-24, he took seventy-four “ first spears out of 123,'’ and 
at the Hagar Hunt, in 1829, he took twelve first spears, all 
contested. 

The great period of his tiger slaughter was from 1825 to 1834 
inclusive. This was his ten years’ conflict. In that time he 
was actually present at the deaths of 191 tigers, fifteen leopards, 
twenty-five bears, and twelve buffaloes. Ex uno disce omnes ? 
Ho ; every raid had its own story of adventure. Once he killed 
a tiger with his pistol ; and, hear this, once he followed up a tiger 
on foot, and speared him to death, an act which, as affirmed, was 
never done before or since in Khandesh.* See him then like 
the Eoman gladiator, spear in hand, waiting for the wild beast 
to issue from its lair. Outram in exceUiB, Once at an expected 
charge he was supported by three Sepoys with fixed bayonets, 
and again when his naik was done to death, he made a vow, 
which he kept, neither to eat nor drink until that tiger bit 
the dust. 

Suspended in mid-air from the branch of a tree, by the turbans 
and hamarlands of his followers tied round his chest, he gave 
another tiger its mittimus. But whether on elephant, on horse, or 
afoot, or dangling in the air, or, as once, lying prone in the mouth 
of a dark and wet natural tunnel, he caught sight — “ Oh 1 what 
a surprise ! ” gleaming like two globules of luminous phosphorus 
in the dark,— he was seldom satisfied till his work was done. It 
was in 1825 that he slew his first tiger, and he killed his last 
(it was a man-eater) in 1837 in a jungle near Khaira. Hor did 
he come out of all this unscathed. He had several heavy falls, 
and was once in the clutches of the devouring enemy. He was 


* General Hall makes mention of a Mehr inflicting a deadly woimd with a 
sword on a tiger. The natives fonnd the bodies of man and tiger lying 
together dead, close to each other .”— of Mairwara, 1868. 
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woluulod ill tlie loot by a cliootali, and Iho doc]) scars on liis 
liead, wliere he had been clawed in a. ^i>Tcat tiissh^, ^v(nv. con- 
spicuous enough wl ion lie was in EgyjiL iii 1 SoO. kMo much for 
lihuself. ISTow comes the skeleton at the least. AVheii the 
reckoning was made np, it was found that, IVoni ISlif)-:)-!, live 
native shikaris with liis party were killc‘d a,iid four wounded, 
and of his iiarty of live, two Ihiglish gimlhuncm died 

of jungle fever. "' 

niS ESCIAPKS. 

Outranks life in India is a marvel, and, view it jis yon may, 
a perpetual miracle, liis escapes from wild bciists a,nd wilder 
men, the attempts to iioison him at llarodii ( I Sdd) a,nd Lucknow 
(1855), the plot to murder him at lliiidara.bad (I8‘l;>), fiwer, 
boils, sinall-])ox, twice given np in cliohu'a, leading tlH‘. forlorn 
hope at J’anala (1<S14), the defence of the ll(‘,sid(‘ncy at Jlaidara- 
bad (184-:')), and the two great events, Lmdcimw ami theiVhim- 
bagh (1857), bis reinforcements with clotlies on iluh* hacks 
which few of tlicm had ])ut ofl* for forty (hiys ; his two desert 
rides from Sakkar to ().uctta in burning heat, 255 }nih‘,s done in 
live days (1841-42); bis ride from Khehit to Soniniani (18;b)) 
dressed as an Afghan, without a saddle, tlirongh 2h5 miles of 
an unexplored country, done in eight diiys ; tlu^. worry about In’s 
wife and son at the outbreak of the Mutiny hefore lie learjiied of 
their escape from Aligarli ; the hissing of EHenboroiigh, and still 
louder hissing of the great dragon of hkatpat — any one of which 
would have killed an ordinary man. Strange^, to say, Ik^ seems 
to have thriven on them all, and the move he was alllieted tlie 
more he grew. In 1822 he had come down irom Ihiroda with 
jungle fever to recruit in Eombay. lie sot out to return in a 
native boat and was blown up with giin])owder in Bombay 
harbour, picked up floating ‘‘a hardly animate mass of blackened 
humanity.” There were public rejoicings that aiight, and lie 
had taken pyrotechnics with him to be let oJf for the delectation 
of the lieges. Ho took a inontli to I'ocover, ro-enibarked, and, 
after two days* tossing in the open sea with lus servants, liorses, 


* There is a tradition in Western India that ho had a tent made entirely 
oat of tiger skins. 



FORTUNES. 


103 


arid kit, again landed like another Jonah fljnng from Nineveh, 
this time on the northern end of the island, from whence he 
made his way to Ahmadahad, joining his regiment after being 
six weeks on the road ! 

After this double baptism of fire and water, we are quite 
prepared to hear anything. Jungle and bilious fever give him 
the brawny shoulders of a Highlander ; small-pox with its first 
ugly marks disappears, leaving us the exceedingly handsome 
face, which has been handed down to us in the daguerreotype of 
Claudet. No wonder, after tliis, that Pope Pius IX. presented 
him with a gold medal ; that Bishop Carr, whose recumbent 
eHigy we behold in our Cathedral, gave him a Bible with the 
words on it, “ Thou hast covered my head in the day of battle ; 
and that he held friendly correspondence with Dr. Duff, the 
Presbyterian Missionary in Calcutta. He was another Paul, 
had been a day and a night in the deep, and fought with wHd 
l^easts. But, in truth, his whole life and character is a perpetual 
paradox. Born in England, educated in Scotland, the puny lad 
of Aberdeen thrashes the biggest boy in the school; destined 
for the church, he takes to soldiering ; the smallest ofSicer in 
the Indian Army, 5 ft. 1 in., he grows to 5 ft. 8 in. ; with no 
education, except what he had up to sixteen years of age, he 
lives to corresi)ond with eminent men of the day. Stiff enough 
clay this, to begin with, and even Darwin the Potter could not 
have seen any indication here of a vessel of hononr. Modest, 
yet ambitions to a degree, he would not rise at another’s dis- 
advantage ; cautious, yet vigilant, and with a dash about him, 
this man who could weep over a dying bird, wrote these lines : 

Proclaim at Cawnpore, and cause to be known to the leaders 
of the enemy’s forces at Lucknow, that for every Christian 
woman or child maltreated at Lucknow, an Oudh noble shall be 
hanged.” 

WAYS AND MEANS, 

which are the serions business of most men’s Lives, did not trouble 
him much. In a private memorandum, Lord John Eussell 
says : “ I have been a poor man aU my life, but I never knew 
what it was to be in debt till I became a Secretary of State.” 
So James Outram, on the eve of sitting down to a public dinner 
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given ill liis lioiiour by tlie oL* Caleuttii, vtUos: ‘'For tlic 
first tiino in my life I am absolutely in debt, bo}T)nd tlu! means 
of repaying in case of sudden dcatli,” after thirty-four years' 
service. Money began to come in all rigid iifUu* this, but his 
wife had a hard time of it to manage licr houst'hold on meagre 
finances, and this for some years. Ihj would not touch tlu‘, 
Haidarabad prize money, about Its. 30,000, laiL gav(‘, tlie amount 
away in charities — and none of them began at hoiiu*,.’'' 

Napier had no such scruples, but Outrani was against the 
Sind war. ITLs resigning in favour of iravelock, tlu^. iiohlost aed 
of Ms life, besides depriving him of lioiiour and glory,” 
deprived him ol‘ making the means of provision for ag(‘.. j >aroda 
was a virtual flue of £(>,000. 

Besides, he was peri)Gtually refusing an appointnunit, lKunuist‘. 
he considenul some one else to have a bedter elaini to it, or 
reducing tlu^. salary offered, 1)(‘, cause ho did not c.onsidcr the 
Goverumorit had value received.” I would ]ik(‘, to know how 
many in oil trouble themselves witli thesis things. .High, vmy 
very high, morals, no doul)t. Oordou had them, a,nd T siipposc'- 
it’s all right ; but Gordon was an umnarriinl man, and could 
halve his salary with impunity, which Outrain (‘.ould not. 
Gordon broke his medals, Outrain didn’t ; so in this high domain 
of ethics the hero of Khartum has the advantages. 

OUTUAM’S EUULOUCai JN 1840 

was devoted almost entirely to an examination of the military 
resources and defences of Egypt. It was in the Hut^z .Desert 
that Outrani and Henry Lawrence met lor the first time. 
There was then a shaking of the dry hones, even whisiicriugs of 
a railway and canal, and it did not reiiuire tlic eye of a prophet 
to see that Egy^it would soon hulk big in the ])olitics of Europe. 
But it was then the basest of kingdoms, its soldiers marionettes, 
its statesmen renegades, its Pasha a small Tiberius, who shut 
Mmself up in a gloomy palace of Mount Sinai, and, like 
Tiberius, was poisoned or smothered by Ms dependants. Tlic 
Oommander-in-Ohief of the Egyptian Army was Sulaiman 
Pasha, whose Mstory reads lilce a romance. He had been a 
soldier of the First Napoleon, and when Jds armies were broken 
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up on the Continent, Colonel Seve — ^for that was his name came, 
to Trieste, fought a duel, killed his antagonist, fled in terror to 
the harbour, took to an open boat, and made for the sea, hailed 
a ship outward bound, held up a purse of money, and was taken 
on board. The vessel chanced to be sailing for Alexandria. 
There he rose from the ranks, and he was in command of the 
Egyptian Contingent in the Crimea. As each successive birth- 
day of the Great Napoleon came round, Sulaiman Pasha decked 
a little statuette which he had, with immortelles. The leading 
Englishman in Egypt (1846-50) was Mr. Murray, the Consul- 
General, and Colonel Outram was destined to meet him again 
(1857) at the head of the Persian Gulf, he then having with- 
drawn from Teheran, where he was English ambassador (185-4-59), 
to Baghdad, the subject of our sketch being in command of 
the Persian expedition. 

Mr. Murray (born 1806), son of the fifth Earl of Dunmore, 
re-appeared in 1887 in Egypt, revisiting the theatre of his 
former administration. Venerable as he was, he could have had 
no difficulty in realising the fact of the English Army of Occu- 
pation, and the signs broadcast before his eyes of the immense 
changes that had accrued from the time when Colonel Outram 
came in the guise of a tourist to spy out the land of Egypt from 
Thebes to Kossir, on the Eed Sea, or those Pelusian marshes, 
which now constitute the Mediterranean outlet of the Suez 
Canal. Mr. Murray (1850) married Miss Elizabeth Wadsworth, 
of Genesco, New York — a niece, I think, of Longfellow — a lady 
who was beloved by aU. Sad to say, she died in Cairo within 
one year of her marriage day. She had requested her body to 
be taken to his family vault at Dunmore, in Scotland, a wish — 
we need scarcely add — sacredly carried out to the very letter 
by her husband, amid great difficulties. The Eight Hon. 
Charles Augustus Murray, when in America, in early life had 
written a novel, Tlie Pra/irie Bird, of which this lady was the 
heroine. Her son was, in 1880-83, M.P. for Hastings. 

Fortified by this Levantine experience, Outram would have 
been useful in the Crimean War. And Lord Clarendon wrote 
to him (1863) to await instructions at Alexandria. But nothing 
came of it, which was me great disappointment of his life. 
Another was that he did not get the Victoria Cross. 

VOL. II. 


I 
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SMOKINCJ. 

yir Jiimcvs Ouinnu, lib? Norniaii Maolood, was a, <jfrcal. smoka*, 
and has loll ns an cxainplo tha-t wo should noL follow, for Sir 
ffoscph Ihxyroi* has put it on rc(*.ord thnd i(. inUaforod with his 
digestion, and most prohahly al’loctod his luu’vous sysltnn. Sir 
Joseph adds that he was the grt‘.at(*st smok(‘.r In^ kmur, and 
that, in fact, the cigai* was ncvcn* out of his nioul h. It is with 
a fellow-feeling that L ai)proa.oli this stihjtMi, foi- vain aro. alltlu‘. 
expostulations of man, warnings from th<‘. pulpit, tlu‘- t(‘ai‘s of 
friends, or the deepest ineiuuios of (uuMuitxs. Ontriun oontinuod 
to smoke, and one of the inos(. afliuding hitters this (‘iiiintuit 
physieiaii ever reeoiv(5(l wa,s from him, dojdoriiig th(‘ (‘.vil wliioh, 
lie said, ho aouM not relimpiish. I faney lui would lia,V(‘, 
scorned tlio cigandte of tlui la-st twimty years as einiiuuitly 
futile. Ifot so tiui hi(hah'y a imudi mort‘. stivious anuiseinent., 
which deiuauds tlui a-<itiou of th(‘. oiiest, and whicdi lui soniotimes 
alibcitcd. lie had a pet bear which ho luul ta, light to sinokii the 
hnhah, A Jew whi Us would sufUce, when young Ihaiiii would 
roll over in a helpless state of intoxication, to his gnuit amusci- 
ment! '‘Take care of yourself, Outram, you are no chicken,” 
said old Kkalardar (CoUii Oaiupboll), justifying his sobruj[uet, 
as he left him at the Ahuubagh. But wlio can toll ? Smoking 
may have saved his life in malarious districts, or served to 
beguile many a weary hour in battered eutrmudimont. What 
the result was on Lady Outram’s curtains at home w(i have no 
means of knowing. Though lui was porpctnally handing out 
cheroots to gentle and sim])]c, oven wlicu they were selling at 
65. each, he, no doubt, discouraged tlu‘. ])ractico of smoking. 
Good advice, with the words of Burns : — 

“ But may yo botfcor roc.k tlui redo 
Thau ever did the adviser.” 

VKRSONAL. 

James Outram had a mother, and she was "a fell one,”^ a 
mother of heroes ; for Francis Outram, another son, did a most 


* “ ‘ Tell ’ — ^Hot, biting, clever, capable of great endurance ” — Jainiespii. 
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heroic action in that he took a second-class passage round the 
Cape, and gave the difference, in presents, to his mother and 
sisters. She was the only lady, except Jeanie Deans, who ever 
made a pilgrimage from Scotland to London to see the Prime 
Minister. In this instance Lord Melville, and she got what she 
wanted, a small pension on account of her father's services to 
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Government. But she had a hard time of it before this for her 
husband had died, leaving her with five small children unpro- 
vided for. James remembered this, like Mackintosh and “ The 
One Pound Note.” “ When I see how many privations you had 
to put up with, I think you made wonderful sacrifices for your 
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children, whose (hity it is to make you us coiiifortahh^ us they 
possibly cuu.” This is bettor than h('.ariii<>' tlu'. nauie u! llayard. 
And he did do so. Lord Diilhousie was ])i()ud to uuiuber her 
among his Mends, for she lived to (‘.ighty-Llu'(',o, and was present 
at a banquet given to tlie 78tli, iu Edinburgh, in tlie year 1800. 

Sir James Outram was a small imui, with dark hair and 
moustache, and the eyes of a lalcoii — his mother’s haz(bl eye — 
covered by a sliaggy eye-brow; his forehead was broad, massive, 
and sagacious. Thickset and round shouldered, his speoe.h was 
marked by a slight hesitation, and genlleinan and soldier 
stamped iu every feature, lie cherished no vindictive (e.eling, 
oven towards Sir Charles Napiei', Ibr on ojuiniiig a. soldier’s 
certificate iu 18118, and seeing his minui, “Ah ! poor Clmrlui, he 
could appreciate a good soldier.” lie wa,s not so “ pronounced ” 
as Havelock or Henry Lawrence, hut not hiss sinee.ro, and e.alcit- 
lated to impress some minds more than (iitluir of tluun. He was 
most averse to ])ooplo ])rofessing iulid(d views. 

Sonicono in Lucknow, ])iussiiig his room at midnight, saw by 
the dim light of the oil huli * a lignre in a supplicating attitmle. 
it was that of Outram entreating tlie Croat Cod to have mercy 
on them in their allliction.t 


* Lamp, night-liglit 

t Tins sketch is principally iakon from Oulmm’s J'life, hy Sir V. J, 
Goldsmid, 1880. For the additional matter the writer alone is reapoiisililc. 
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CHAPTER XLII. 

Dr. Wilso^j. 

“ India has not seen an abier or wiser friend and benefactor, or Christianity 
itself a more loving and judicions representative.^’ — Dr. Bliau DajTs sijeech in 
Town Ball, 1869. 

Seveji years have passed away since the death of Dr. ’Wilson.’*^ 
That space has been crowded with stirring events, but they 
have not dimmed his memory. He now stands far away 
from us, like a lonely hill. The light is clearer on it after 
sunset, and its boundaries well defined. We can see that the 
shadows are softened, the inequalities smoothed down, and the 
mists having cleared away, the bulk, proportion, and contoui* 
lie before us. We cannot know him better or love him better, 
but we may correct our views or sober our judgment, and so 
command a better observation than when he was alive; for 
distance not only lends enchantment to the view, but sometimes 
contributes accuracy to the vision. 

This intervening space has added nothing to his story ; for 
not one item cropped up after Dr. Wilson’s death that we did 
not know during his life. Had it been otherwise, the -vultures 
of Biography would soon have been down upon him, and had he 
ill-used his wife or denied the faith, we would soon have heard 
of it. 

But he was too transparent for this sort of thing; his 
character was like his own bungalow — char darwaza J:ola — open 
to the four -winds of heaven. We may also look forward and 
form a kind of judgment how Time, that great arbiter, is likely 
to deal with him, and whether the reputation he earned during 
his life is going to be confirmed by posterity, or fade away like 

* Bora at Lauder, December lltb, 1804; died at Bombay, December 1st, 
1875.-— See Life of Dr. Wilson, by Dr. Geo. Smith (Murray, 1878). 
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HO many iudi.sliiuct Indiuii voiiutiitioiiH. Wo. liciiiv ol' Jiibilco 
niisHiouary mootings at wliioli liis iiaino is not nanitioiicd, wo 
sec ill tlio libraries dust lying thiok on liis liouk niion 
while his UKUjn-'Hm. o/mn — Tin'- jAVUila of I In' AbWc, has long ago 
boon superseded by J’alrufiin' Krfiltmflion. 

Ihit with Galileo we cry, II minm' !- - Ktill it nioves. Labour 
so continuous and unllagging, and prosec.ul.od with bicnltieH mi- 
impairod, i'roni tlie day bo roa.d bis lirst thoHis to that, in wliicli. 
his siui sot — 

“ Not us ill iiurihcrn lands, (dnsnurcly brijiiht, 

I'ul. OHO unclouded blu/e of living*' 



llOTTKM now, LAUDKR.— DU. WII.SOM’S IlUn’ll IM.A( ’K. 


makes ns believe that as lie left bis mark dd tlie age in wbioli 
lie lived, so liis works will follow him Lo fnlnre generaiions. 
There is one guarantee tliat 3}r. Wilson’s name will not readily 
IDerish."* It is enshrined in the hearts of the people. Sjiecially 
is it a heritage of the sons and daughters of our schools and 
colleges, who will not willingly let it die.j It rests, tluu'cforc, 

* The AVilson Mission College is called after him. 
t May 17th, 1888. — Premcliand Kaichand, one of his scholars, said to-day, 
Dr. Wilson was the hest man ever was in Bombay.” 
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on a sure foundation ; for he gave himself and all that he had 
to ameliorate the condition of the men and v’omen ot India. 
And in this respect he was unlike any one of the conspicuous 
men who have added to the renown of om Bombay common- 
wealth ; for the greatest of them all were birds of passage, here 
to-day, there to-morrow. 

John AVilson was a monument of Scotch education. That 
system owes its origin to John Knox in the sixteenth centuiy. 
It still exists in the School Board, modified to meet the wants 
of the age ; but there is nothing about it special to any age or 
country, for you may assert, without fear of contradiction, that 
it is the duty of the State to place education within the reach of 
all. He was ghted by nature with uncommon powers of memorj", 
indeed it was averred by some that this was his strong forte, and 
that herein lay all the difference between him and other men, at 
aU events a sine qiia non for the linguist. But he had also un- 
common powers of observation and apprehension. '' I looked, 
but did not see,” was not his motto ; rather, like White of Sel- 
borne, the smallest fact did not escape his observation. To 
this was added intense powders of application, for he often sat up 
whole nights, until the spear-like shafts of the Eastern sun 
smote liim at dawn of day. He took twice the work out of the 
twenty-four hours that most men did, and he soon out-distanced 
all competitors. And so he toiled on until, on the long MU up 
to Mahabaleshwar which seems to have no ending, he met the 
p)resage that his work was done. It was in vain that Sir Bartle 
Erere came to Mm and asked him to accept from the Prince of 
Wales Ms deepest sympathy and regard. 

He only uttered, A^ain is the help of man.” Dean Swift 
says of somebody, He had been a screen between me and 
death.” That screen was now to be taken away. 

His sermons by most men were considered prohx ; the heat 
and languor of the Indian climate make people intolerant of 
what would he not merely endurable, but delectable, in a 
northern latitude ; but we can vouch from our own experience 
that Ms most public utterances — for example, his lectures on 
the Eastern Churches in the Music Hall of Edinburgh in 1844, 
Ms addresses as Moderator of the Eree Church in 1870, and Ms 
prelections as Vice-Chancellor of the Bombay University, were 
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spoken to attentive and crowded juidieiices, and that tliere was 
no weariness of tlic flesh while he ])our(',d forth in all their 
exuberance the richest stores of Kastem learning, iris prayers 
were models of devotional propriety, coindied in languagx'. full of 
Hebrew diction worthy of Uarstairs and tin*, days ol’ old, ji, 
phraseology which now seems auti(|uti in these'- tinu'-s of lervid 
Evangelicalism ; and though he scoriuMl the tlieology of Blair 
and llobertson, he had caught something of tlunr stateliness, for 
ho had sat at the feet of the men wlio wen', tiu'.ir friemls or 
pupils. One of his ])ro(essors had bet'U tutor to a Seotek 
nobleman, as be was wont to ndate, and in Ins tra.V(ils found 
himself at Lausanne. When there he (Uilkid on (iibboii, and in 
conversation inqnaidently (l(‘.])l()r(',d the infidelity of the inodcni 
historians — which was, no donht, true (mongh ; hnt tinu'. and 
place for evanything. CJihhou colourt'.d, walked to his book- 
ease, and throwing a volume on tlie tabli'. exedaimed, Do you 
call that the work of an inlldel It wa,s llolH'.vtson’s 
of Amcrim. 

It would be a lamentable exhibition of the little \vc‘. had 
profited by the friendship with whi(*.h Dr. Wilson honoured us, 
if we attempted any analysis, far loss an estimate, of his s(diolar- 
ship and labours in the wide held of Orii'mtal i'('.se!arcli. A jury 
empanelled from the most omment Oru'.utalists in J^urope would 
alone suffice for the task. But we may l)e ixinnittcd to say, 
while skimming thus on the surhuio, that the', gifts of one were 
the inheritance of many, and that he scattove'.d hroadeiast on the 
earth, among his lellow-men of every racc^, the sc'-eds which God 
and his own right arm had placed in his disposal. It was well 
known to Dr. Wilson's friends that shortly before^ liis death he 
had expressed a desires to live. It was deereed otherwise, and 
he was cpiite resigiu'.d. But in truth tliere was much in his 
position to make lile attractive to hhii. His books, his coins, 
his troops of friends, his correspondence*,, the view he had from 
his house, and, above all, the holy work in which lie was 
engaged, with the many schemes incidental to it, left no idle 
moments. 

Bombay was his home, and it is a mistake to imagine with 
the men of Edinburgh that Dr. Wilson was making a great 
sacrifice when he came out for the last time. The bitterness of 
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expatriation, if he ever felt it, was aU past when he first laid 
down his life and work for India, and he came out to end his 
days where he had spent the most of his life in congenial work. 
It is true he had his trials, but he bore them with fortitude and 
equanimity. His righteous soul must have been vexed from 
day to day hj proteges who not only fell short of what he 
expected, but disappointed and absolutely cheated liim, and 
converted his philanthropy in many instances into a barren 
conquest. The number of subjects unworthy of liis charity and 
righteous designs was known only to himself, for no murmur 
escaped his lips. Sometimes, also, his motives were misinter- 
preted and his acts misunderstood ; but he outlived them all. 
It was not without reason that his hand shook in his later years, 
as if with incipient paralysis, for he passed through some fiery 
trials. 

Turn of his first wife’s sisters were accidentally d^o^vned, a 
third was buried at sea. His wife also died — a few years only 
in India — ^liis Memoir of whom was a great favourite of the 
ladies of a past generation. And now came his crowning act 
of self-denial, when he gave up his State emoluments and with- 
drew from the Chm'ch of Scotland, casting himself on the bounty 
of the Scotch people. The deed of demission of the Free 
Church rang throughout Europe in 1843, but the sacrifice was 
greater, at all events the courage which dictated the sacrifice 
Tvas greater, when men who were placed as Dr. Wilson was 
placed, among races of aKen religions, threw away their means 
of subsistence. 

It might be supposed that having forfeited State support, 
he would forfeit the friendship of the Governors of India. But 
he did not do so, for Governor after Governor and Viceroy 
after Viceroy paid him court, and he was seen at midnight in 
the autumn of 1857 walking unprotected through streets 
suspected of hatching rebellion, when all men were quaking, 
except perhaps Lord ElpMnstone, Porjett, and himself, in the 
blank amazement of a great fear. And thus it was when any 
treasonable document required to be deciphered, when a new 
heir was wanted to the gadi in Baroda, or an AbyssinLan 
expedition projected, Dr. Wilson was called in by Government, 
for even Sir Eobert IsTapier found something to interest him 
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about Mngclala ere lie (.Iroamod that this “ awful niouiJiful of a 
wove!/' as ]iG ex])rossc(I it in after years, would Ix'gouu^, tlie badge 
of Ixis distinguished name. 

We cannot suppose that any man in our gemu’ation will ta-ke 
up the position of T)r. Wilson. It was iiniiiue in its diiraLion 
and unique in this — that he had ])ih‘d u]) a. great li{',aj) oj‘ 
multifarious knowledge on Western India, subjects such a,s 
j)rol)ably few men will ever do again, 'this knowledge luMlid 
not keep for liimself, hut scattered wh(M‘(‘.V(u* and whenever 
opportunity oJlen^il; and his intellectmd (‘,aj)ii,al was in ready 
moiu'.y. To every <piestion of “j)o you know;’” lui had but 
one answer, And forth came tlic gushing W(dbs])ring 

to refresli the thirsty soul. Tliat tlun man. who on tlnxu^- S(iveral 
occasions, delivering his Ikms oiui a-fter th(^ oth(‘,r ,in ({uhjk 
succession, brouglit down liis sI(Mlg(‘,-ha.annu*r on, llinduisni, 
]\luha,inmada,nism, and /oroastria.nisiu slionld ba.V(‘- nnuki fritaids 
among and been courted by tlie hauling r(‘pr(stmta,tiv('s of tlunn 
all, is the most brilliant siKictacle tlnit has (nau’ Inum offered to 
tlie world of th(‘- missionary in heatlum la, mis. And it is a 
lesson that need never grow old, for gra,ci5, liuimui a, ml divine, 
is always worth the ])Ossessing; and lu^ was (mdowed witli both 
to a very largo extent. 

To many i)ooi)le who did not know liiiu, or kiunvium hut 
little, Dr. AYilsun appeared a bundle of (joiitiadictioiis. To one 
lie was garrulous, to auotliei taciturn, to a-nother lu‘. talked of 
big friends and ac(piaiutanccs. Ife was ji minister of ,r({ligion, 
and yet he refused to be called ‘'the Jic-vercnd.” .lie was a 
voluntary in practice, but iii theory for a. Oliurch (‘.stablisluid by 
law. He liked a. good "hard psalm,” but lie was veuy fond of 
Sir Eobert Grant’s hymns, which all Horn bay men are glad to sec 
have iouiid a place in Palmer’s 7>co/»; of JIc mamiged 


* Ante, VoL I., p. isn, and Vt»l. J 1., p. Sir liobert G nint, after wliom tlio 
Grant Medical College in honihay is named, was the second son of Sir Charles 
Grant (bom at Aldourie, 174C, died 182«>), who served witli distinction iu 
Bengal 1767— 70 and 1772— 1700 ; was elected a dircctoi' of the East India 
Company, 1704:; author of Observations on the Btaie of ISoelety among the 
Asiatio Subjects of Great Britain a pica for toleration in atiswcr to tlie 
arguments of Major Scott ‘Waring and Sidney Smith. Sir Bobert’s elder 
brother, the Bight Hon. Charles Grant, 177B-18G0, was M.P. for Montrose, 
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to ]mll well witli his own dcnomiiuilioii, ilum<;'li, |)erha])s an 
exception may 1)0 Ibiuid to this, as also with other (Iciionuuatioiis 
of Ohristiaiis ; and it is sometimes more dillienlt to do this tluui 
to take coiiuuou gronud of action in philai)thr()])ie schemes with 
the disciples of the old creeds of iudia.. He asked tlu‘. Bishop 
of Bombay to join the Bible Society, whi(di the Bishop dc- 
(‘.liiiccl to do; but he wrote him oii his death-bed a letter 
which leaves nothing to lu'. desired, a-ml still sheds its fra- 
gi-anco over tlic grave of this good man as ho sleeps nndor 
the shadow of the gnnii Itoek ol’WcHnn. As a, stiuhmt he had 
seen Sir Walter Scott walking, or ra.th(',r limping, on the 
streets of Kdinhurgli, yet he (*ared nothing’ for the Wavorloy 
Novels. 

Of (‘.oursc everybody knew tliat he abjured instriimciital 
music- in clmreli, and thought a sermon ought to be a.t least lialf 
an liour in length ; hut it is not so well known, and will surpris(', 
many to learn, that Dr. Wilson was a, ma,n of humour. He, luid 
not tlie lion/uHii'ie of Norman Ma(*.l(‘.o(l, nor tlu^, iiuiisivi^ wit and 
satirical jest of Archdeacon Jorfreys, wlu)wa,sa 'kin(l orBomhay 
Hydiicy Smith, thougli lie doliglihul to relate the latieBs hnisiiuc^. 
reply to the lady who asked if tluu'i'. was any choie(‘. ot‘ climate 
in this Presidency. “ Yes/’ said he, ‘'you maybe shewed in 
Bombay, or grilled in the Dekhan.’’ “ Th(U’(^/s a stano in my 
lit, my lord” tickled, wo ,lia.d almost said put many a mess in 


1807—18, and lt)r Iiivornoys-sUiro, ISIS— o5, wliuii Ixi was raiHod Id i,]u'! XVonigo 
as Lord Glcnclg. Sir Robert, liko his brother, was born in I'mlia, 1.779, was 
oleotod M.P. for JlUgiii burghs, 1818, fur trivcriioHS hurglis, 1814(1, for Korwich, 
1830, 1831, and for Finsbury, 1832. Uo espoused the moveiuon t for tluj repeal 
of the Jewish civil disabilities (18;iO-:M), was appointed Governor of lioinbay 
in June 1831-, and entered on the ofilcoiu March 1835. Jledicdat Dapuri, 9tli 
July, 1838, and was buried at St. Mary’s Ohureli, Poona. He was author of a 
Sketch of the IHsitovy of the KuhI. Jmlm Oomjmn/ f rom Us fint IA)ur?d(Uiou 
to 1773, and other works ; his sacred poems wore collected and i)nblishod in 
a small volumo by his brother in 1839, ami again in IH-M- and 18(58 : several 
of them have found their way into most hymnals, and in kahnor’s JSook of 
Fraisej Nos. 21, (>8, 107 and {598 arc from among thorn, llis eldest son, Sir 
Charles Qrant, Iv.C.S.L, is a distinguished member of the Indian Civil 
Service, and the second Sir Robert is in the Royal Engineers, — B. 

* Thbsb’b a Stank in my Fit, my L(iuu.’— Jemmy, a Imlf-witted tody, 
had long harboured a dislike to the steward ou the property, which he paid 
off in the following manner : — Lord Lauderdale and Sir Anthony used to take 
him out shooting, and one day Lord Maitland (he was then) on having to 
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a roar twenty years before tlie first edition of Dean Eamsajj 
saw the light, and as it hails from Lauder, is, no doubt, the 
Doctor’s own story. But as he got older he became more chary 
of his best, and even Ids old friend Colonel Day could not 
extort from him more than one Tcclierclie tit>bit of Eobin Gray, 
jMalcolm’s protege, and whilom Police Magistrate of Bombay. 
He sometimes tickled his audience in the Town Hall with a 
touch of sly humour, as, for instance, speaking in succession 
to Mr. (now Sir William) Wedderburn, he alluded to his 
grandfather’s career in Gujarat, and said he had a most 
exact knowledge of the science of finance and figures, ‘"men 
of this kind being a great desideratum just at present.” It so 
happened the news had just arrived of some arithmetical 
miscalculation in Budget or other returns not uncommon in 
Calcutta, adding, as it were, the “year of our Lord” to the 
pounds column* ; and the remark was received with great 
laughter. 

John Smith, of Smith, Fleming and Co., accompanied him 
in 1843 throughout his long wanderings in the Sinai Peninsula 
and Syria, but one of his fastest friends, and one for wLom he 
also entertained the greatest respect, was David MacCulloch. 
He was a man for whom John Connon had an unbounded 
admiration ; and Sic Erskine Perry, addressing a jury, uttered 
this eulogium from the judgment seat, “We all know^ and 
respect David MacCulloch.” David wns the scion of a small, 
but ancient, estate which had been held in Galloway by the 


cross the Leader said: ‘Now, Jemmy, you will carry me through the 
water’ — which Jemmy duly did. Bowmaker, Lord Lauderdale’s steward, 
who was shooting with them, said, ‘ Now, Jemmy, you must carry me over. 
‘ Yera weel,’ said Jemmy. He took the steward ou his back, and when he 
had carried him half-way across the river he dropped him quietly into the 
water.” — Dean Eamsay. 

The other story was that Jemmy, with his lordship on his hack, halted in 
the middle of the stream, and pulling up his leg, said, “ There’s a stane,” &c. 
His lordship offered him a sixpence if Jemmy would land him on the 
opposite hank. “Na,” said Jemmy, “the factor has given me a half-crown 
to let ye doon in the water.” 

* “A successful merchant in the north having at the end of the year 
entrusted his assistant to balance bis books, was so overjoyed at the result 
when announced to him, that he summoned bis friends and neighbours and 
held a gaudeamus in celebration thereof. Next morning he discovered that 
his profits had been swelled out by an eiTor of £1860.” My certe, &c., &c. 
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MacCulloclLs 0 .: A.niwall for generations.* Indeed, we believe* 
ttiat tor a very sliort time before liis death lu^ wa,s actmillv 
laird Inmsell, thougli he never entered upon iwsse.ssion ' 1 1 '!, 
<1-1 xn 1858, and was buried in the SeoL iVn-vim!::!.;,.,,,! 
where IiLs tomb may be seen to tin's day. lb. C..?., ,, 
charitable,; among otlier benelactions lie gave its dO 0()()' i' 
tl.0 iMiMiig f,„„l „f u,„ 

.1 ..i,in oi mciuis. I, ad j j , 

md the will to do it. 

Oiir readers will recollect a scene in the do, sing days of the 
poet Liirus, and vduch is given by mo.st of bis biiioTiudiers 
Ibe poet wa.s tlieii. m low water in Dmnfries, ,sav in Ip')') wb,.',’ 

M, .CO, .Hoc, „f Av.l„a„, ,,i„. uh,/ ■ ' 

ly „ a., a ,i.„„ ti„. a, „„ h,,,,,;; ' | 

street, wl.o were tl.c, dis,„a,i„g a |,a|I l,o Ih a 

n.Jit.ti.iS that his ,la„„i„g day, wir.i 

aavjd, id )!„„.bay, iirad what seer,,, a ,gh,o.„y ,.,,,i"lTM^ 

He kept geese and canary birds, ami was carele,s.s about his 
ness, and to liis other eccentricities added the harmless one of 

back, and the day he chose for this was How Ycarts Dav tin. 
coolest time of our Bombay seasoti.f ' ' 

It was on one of tliese e-vciirsious that Dr. and Mr,s. Wilson 


fmL MacOulIochs were tlcsconded 
8ir Walter Scott owed much^f hi^ -now L m 1290. 

Thomas, who w.as married to an aunt of Mr^ IKvid Stdl( l*” '‘“i 
.ccimieotion was duo his choosing Bertram as d r' 

fcnrg/. David’s younger “brother, Waite " Z'cnl lot i w*"V 

iS,.rSirf. yiy!' ” 

and three nieces — oue of whom^is nf ‘iiniiarried sister 
March 31, 1892). — -B ' hhentt Jamesou (Scolsman, 

- 1- -ed to walk 

Mr. W. Graham, who in 184.3-4 contributed MacCullocb, and 

Free Church on the Esplanade. "xo&t ot the money to build the 
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met David in Tliana, and wlnle there accompanied them to a 
silk manufactory, for -which, in mediaeval times, Thana was so 
famous. While there Mrs. Wilson gently reminded Mr. 
MacCulloch, on looking over the sdks, that he might profit by 
his opportunity and invest in a silk dress, which he could 
present to the lady highest in his estimation. Da^dd yielded 
— consented also to give up the latter half of liis walk, and to 
accompany them in their carriage to Bombay. They saw 
nothing of David for several weeks, but one evening, on coming 
in from their drive, they observed a bulky parcel on the lobby 
table. It was addressed To Mrs. Wilson, with D. MacCulloch’s 
best compliments.’’ 

On another occasion the Doctor met Da^dd coming through 
the Bombay Green, carrying vdth. him a small spade and a dead 
canary bird in a paper bag. In answer to the Doctor’s enquiry 
as to where he was going, he told him he was going to dig a 
grave and bur}- his pet bird. Dr. Wilson must have smiled an 
incredulous smile, as Dand quickly added, May be that wee 
bird will be the first to welcome me into Paradise.” 

Dr. Wilson was early enough in India to know Gray, a 
missionary of the Church of England, buried at Bhuj,* and we 
think he was content to finish that translation of the new 
Testament into vernacular, which Gray hegun. Gray was no 
mean poet, for he is commemorated by Hogg in the QucqtCb Wake. 
He had been the friend of Bums, and the tutor of his children, 
and his letters furnish the most valuable account we possess of 
Burns’ family life while he dwelt in the three-storeyed house in 
Bank Street, Dumfries. By the time Wilson knew him. Gray 
liad worn away the vain asperities of youth, and Wilson has 
placed on record that he was not only a man of talent, but a 
good man. This is one link that connects Bums with India, 
but there are others which we may state without travelling 
much from our subject. The first statue, perhaps, that was ever 
erected of Burns is in the National Gallery of Edinburgh, and 
bears on its pedestal that the moA’-ement which ended in its 
erection was initiated by a group of Bombay merchants. A 
grandchild of the poet Burns lies hnried at Kaladgi, and the 


See ante, Yol. I,, p. 179. 
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^Yi^'e of ono oL* tlio pool’s sons ((loloiu*.! flannss (^loncaivn Bnvns) 
at Jhansi, lads vocordod oil tlio r>urns\Miins()l(nuu al Dumfries, 

It would 1)0 vain to oito any man in W(‘,siovn India, so ao.oom- 
plisliod a, 11 voniul as Dr. Wilson. Otlior men may bo found 
more skilled iu spo(‘/uil branelu^.s of kno\vledi^'(\ but none of 
such universal atlainineni»s. Men w(‘,n‘, a.tlra(iUuI to him like 
stool liliugs to a magnet; hut whatever tlie motive*, that brought 
them to his presences, ea.ch wemt lii.s way, wa,rmed a.nd lilled 
with the l)rt‘.ad that does not ptaish in the using, lie had no 
favourite raeci, and he rose to tlu*. height of his great vt)eatioii 
when ho asserted tluit a,B r(‘.gar(ls aptitude of riuuaving iufornia' 
tion, there was no dirievenci*. ludAVium tlie Hindu, the I’arsi, 
and tlie Muslim ; that all were the same iu this res])oet, Aryan 
and non-Aryan, Jew a,nd (irc^ek, bond or hvxi. Idiongh lu*. was 
among the first to east in his lot with tlio Bnu*. Olnirch, ho 
(*,()usid(u‘ed it no pa.vt of his duty to anathematise the State 
Oliurcdics of (lrea.L Drilain, and though lie was not called upon 
to (‘.liter the ve.xed sea of polities, tli(‘. J>ritish, name and 
authority in India had no more ardent, (mlighteued, or 
judicioiis su])])orter than Dr. Wilson. When Lord Mayo laid 
the foundation-stone of the University, the (ioveruor of the day, 
Sir Seymour Bitzgerald, uttei*ed those words : “ There is a name 
on that stone, that of John Wilson. That name will endure 
long after all mcnioiy of my transitory dominion has passed 
away,” — words which rellect a.s mue.h honour on the s])eaker as 
they do ui)on the subject of his oulogium. 

We have s])okcn of his versatility. To oiui friend he would 
discourse on the Arsacidae, and show him on the Tarthian coin 
the effigy of tlui man who defeated Urassus ; to anotlior he would 
talk of the botany of Arabia, and assent that it had made little 
or no progress since ForskaTs time; to a tliird, tlio loading 
physician of the day, who, in descrihing the ailment of a 
common friend, had hazarded the remark tliat he could proceed 
no further without using technical language, You need not 
fear,” said the white Brahman, '‘I spent two years at the medical 
classes.” A snake would he killed, the name and qualities 
were soon forthcoming; and this would give occasion for him to 
dilate on the wonderful concentric rings in the skeleton, to be 
produced by boiling it down (destroy the clidtty afterwards). 
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And he added, '' Some of the aborigines would consider this a 
tonne touched' 

Or David Livingstone * would drop in. Were I ten years 
younger I would go with you to Africa, and see the Fountains 
of the Sun.” And he would have done it, for he was a great 
and an unwearying pedestrian. 

“From Ahmed’s Moslem fanes and regal bowers. 

To towns far distant on the Konkan shores.” 

But he had drunk of another fountain. The day he received 
a letter from liim by the hands of Stanley was a memorable 
one. Five years had passed away. And it was a picture to see 
the old man reading over the faded manuscript, written on 
thick foolscap with a reed, in which he denounced some of the 
JTasik boys as committing every crime under heaven. Re- 
member me to dear Mrs. Wilson,” he faltered out, the tears 
dropping from his eyes. Mrs. Wilson had been dead for years. 

It has been said that Dr. Wilson had no imagination. The 
first Mrs. Wilson had. She was a woman whose nerves were 
finely strung, and sometimes burst into song ; and her gifted 
son Andrew Wilson f inherited all her genius in this respect. 
He it was who ten years ago wrote the Songs after Sunset : 

“Again the scene shifts. Ten years hence I see 
A city grand and pleasant to the eye, 

Bombay, as it will doubtless one day be 
Freed from caste prejudice and rivalry; 

Broad roads to view, and noble bnUdiDgs fair, 

Green shaded walks beneath umbrageous trees. 

With fountains playing ’neath the sunny bine. 

Tempered and softened by a cool sea-breeze.” 

Dr. Wilson lived more than forty years in India. Can a 


* See ante, Yol. I-, p. 231. 

t “ I read aloud The Abode of Snow, at Rickmansworth, to onr mutual 
delight, and we are both very much obliged to you for the handsome present. 
But what an ft.Tnfl. 7 .m or creature is this Andrew Wilson to have kept pluck for 
such travelling while his body was miserably ailing. One would say that he 
had more of the average spirit of hardy men to have persevered even in good 
health after a little taste ot the difficulties he describes.”— EUol^s^Life, 
vol- iii., p. 265 (1885). 

Andrew Wilson died in Westmoreland, June 8th, 1881. 
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Europoixn live as lon<]j here as at homo Yes,” he would 

reply, and after a pause: would advise him to go out of 

Bombay two months every year.” And so he gcmorally con- 
tilved to do, and in early life hardened liis Irauu'. by pedestrian 
excursions and seasons of inuotxmt relaxation, lie was always 
a welcome guest, and lie never (‘oiild ha.v('. ol)tuhu‘d tlie reputa- 
tion he had in ]h>ml)a.y, even with all his gifts, unless he had 
had a most winning and gracious ])r(*.seuec‘. ’.Ih‘- had wonderful 

tact in ada])ting himself to the a.ge, sex, or •|>osition of a chance 
companion. It was all the same, Vie.eroy, or the last arrival 
beginning a ("{overnnuaital or mercantile exiretm 

Thougli imbued, as few otlun* men liav(^ Ixuui, with tlie 
dignity and ros])onsil)ility of his odu'-e, lu‘, was ahlo to extract 
such materials as lighhmed for himself a,nd otlu*.rs the harden 
and heat of the day, and (dieered tliem oti in tla^ Journey of life. 
He served Ood with his mirth as mneh as some men do by tlicir 
sadness. It was averred that his auditors re(piircd U) be good 
listeners, or they felt a sense of wcariin^ss ; but that wavS tlioir 
ai’fair, and ])ossibly duo to the lateness of tlai hour, or the heat 
of the climate, neither of which tendcnl much to allay the vigour 
of Ms spirits. Tluiro is a tradition, fomulcul on lact, that Lord 
Magdala actually fell aslcoj) all unobserved by liis guest, who 
sat beside him, and to the great amusonumt of the party, who 
were luucli profited and instructed by the largeness of the dis- 
course. He lived in Spartan simiilicity, never drove in anything 
but a one-horse sliigliraiii, and, a bottle of (*ol(l tea was his 
meridian. Hot that ho abjured drink; when ho returned from 
the ovation given to him in the Town Hall by tlui Governor and 
his fellow-citizens, he drank of the wine that maketh glad the 
heart of man, and rose like a giant refreshed. Hot without a 
touch of gay humour was Sir Seymour TitzgerahTs remark, 
looking at the figure of Wilson, whose coat had been exquisitely 
cut in bas-relief on the silver salvor presented to him. Tell 
him,” said he, “ with my compliments, that Terry has made the 
best coat I ever saw him wear.” That message, we need 
scarcely add, was not delivered. 

He was very proud of his membership of the Eoyal Society. 
Consciously or unconsciously he wrote for posterity, and, like 
Mackintosh and Mountstuart Eli^hinstone, from habits of deep 



TEE SALYATI037 OF INT)IA. 


123 


thought and close observation, and making it his study to note 
dates and references with accuracy, his works will ever reward 
the student of India’s religions and history. 

His memory remained intact. A day or two before he died a 
friend repeated the line — 

“ They also serve who only stand and wait ; 

and added, Co\q3er ? ” Milton — on his blindness;’ was the 
quick reply. And he could be solemn enough on occasion. 
One racked by pain and fever, and half demented, told him that 
for three days and nights he had been so bad that he could 
neither read his Bible nor say his prayers. “ HE knows that,” 
Ijointing with his finger to the sky. 

It must be remembered that his attainments and the rewards 
which accompanied them, however lofty in themselves and 
worthy of human ambition, did not bring Dr. Wilson to India. 
They were means to an end. That end was the salvation of 
India, a word much abused in recent times. It was no word 
with a vague meaning to Dr. Wilson. The salvation of India 
meant to him security of life and property to the natives thereof 
in this world, and the hope of an immortality in the next. 
MTiat had Dr, Wilson to do with life and property in India ? 
some may say. We reply that the effort of his life was to 
complete the work commenced and carried on by Duncan and 
Walker for the abolition of infanticide. Had that nothing to 
do with the preservation of life ? And everytliing he wrote 
was in the interest of good government, which, if it means 
anything at all, means protection to life and property. 

What he began, he strove to complete, for he could not rest 
contented until the coin was deciphered, the flower classified, or 
the word harked hack to its parent root. But some things he 
finished, and some things he could not finish, and as the end 
drew near he bewailed that liis performances had borne such a 
feeble proportion to the magnitude of his conceptions. Had 
John Wilson lived a hundred years it would have been all the 
same. There would still be absurdities in men and things to 
demolish, something to add to his book on Caste, or some new 
conquest to effect in the wide field he had mapped out for him- 
self. He would stni be getting himself stung. by bees in the 
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Koiikaii, ur poring over the ro(*l\:s oi' (Jiniar, or dipping 
Joseph’s Well for another lost Jhble, or lioldiiig eoufabiilatious 
over Uio luysterios of religion with a lunv g(nieratLou of Jejee- 
bhoys or Sassoons, or iuLerrogatiiig another liabbi Diinean at 
Pcsth, until lluiLcaii was tbrceil to exclaim with the Queen of 
Sheba that half even of tlie wisdom of tliis modern Solomon 
had not been told him. 

But not until the rocks of Tt^tni and Asoka^’ had yielded up to 
him their last lithographic secret, not until John Knox’s great 
ideal wais realised in tmlia^not until tlie gospel had been ]>reached 
to every creatim^, would lie luiv(‘ seen of the i-ravail of his soul 
and been satisfied. .For him thiu’e. was always something to do 
or suffer, or sometliing to c()iupl(‘t(‘., even on that day wlioii he 
bid adieu for the last time to that fair sceui'. from the Cliff, over 
which the eye of tlic missionary and pliilanthropist laid so often 
vvaudered, those boundless fields ennsccrattul to him forevermore. 


* “The first) irauscri])fc of the Ginuu* Inscrii)ti()ii of Asoka was made and 
given to the world hy Dr. John Wilson.” — Dr. Pot.orson, in Journal of th 
liomlay Branch of the Royal Aualio Boakty^ L8S7 ; s(50 also ,Ur. 6. Smitli’s 
Life of John Wilson (Murray), p. J25f. 
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CHAPTEE XLIIL 
The Bombay Abmy. 

‘‘ And do you know, my little man, that his Boyal Highness the Duke of 
Ccnnamjht, the Queen’s son, has been appointed Commander-in-Chief of the 
Bombay Army ? His name is Arthur, and he was called Arthur after the 
great Duke of Wellington.” — ^Extract from letter from a mother to her son in 
England, dated Bombay, December Mth, 1SS6. 

We have no intention of writing a history of the Bombay army. 
If Cameron had been spared to return to Bombay he might 
have worthily occupied his leisure hours on this great subject, 
for he was an extraordinary instance of a man, having nothing 
previously to do with the army, in a very short time grasping 
all the details of it. Nature had gifted liim with a hardy con- 
stitution, great powers of endurance, and a constant flow of 
animal spirits. He had a keen thirst for information on military 
matters and a wonderful faculty of acquiring it. Though Forbes 
had been at one time in the army, Cameron ran him very close 
in the special gifts, mental and physical, of a war correspondent, 
and Forbes has chivalrously declared that his abilities in this 
department were quite exceptional, if not unrivalled. 

I told Cameron at the outset of his career that there was 
nothing to hinder him, becoming a Forbes. And once he had 
put his hand to the plough, or rather to the carbine, his friends 
soon saw that this was a foregone conclusion. 

It was curious and interesting to note, as soon as he had 
shaped his designs for embarking in this line of life, the deter- 
mination with which he set to work to accomplish them. 
Throwing all else aside, everything was laid under contribution, 
men and books, and if an ofiScer was at his elbow, he was not 
long in leading up to a conversation and discussion on military 
tactics. By day or night his voice was still for war. If he 
never saw a body of ten thousand horse advancing on full gallop 
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altogether, I am ware he mast have (Ireauuul of this tremendous 
spectacle, or like the young cadet in his sleep, after a liard ex- 
aiuination, '^Yes, yes, it was tlie great ,Krcderiek, the great 
l\oderick/’ for at this time he seemed fairly ])osscssetl with the 
spirit of eml)attle(l hosts. SuHiee it to say that in a hnv days 
he could have given you the exact strength of every Native State 
in India, how many old rusty guns were in Ifaidarabad, why 
tlie Kolaha barracks were unliealthy (1S71)), and liow the 
murderous (Ire of a S(pTare of infantry was far inorti ellbctive than 
a charge of cavalry. His graphic, and Udegraphi(‘. seiiteutious- 
uess grew' by what it fed on, and was a, jdant of slower growth. 

^'Stranger, toll it at Ijac^edannon that we diedhertMii obedience 
to her orders/’ So lies Oa.tiieron with imuiy others in the 
Sudan, and some of us arc beginning to think that they wore 
foolish orders which sent them thm*e. JU'. that as it may, a 
grateful country, in vdiose sevvic,c .his lile was odcred up, lias 
placed a talilet to his memory in St. rauTs Oatheilrah’''* 

Orme, who is umpicstionably the greiitest waiter on military 
affairs iii India (1745 to i7(>l), was not an army man, but a 
member of tlio Civil Service. l>iit lie had vmy great atlvantagey. 
lie was the friend of Clive. Think of the long tuition he Irad 
on that nine months’ voyage wdien they came bumc together 
(1753), night after night, or from morn to dusk, from dawn to 
dewy eve, under two hemispheres, discxissiug attack and defence, 
siege and sap. 

!Frcderick the Groat, wo arc told by General JJriggs (1828), 
was greatly captivated by his graphic narrative of the exploits, 
of the Sepoys under hreneh or Knglish olUccrs. His descrip- 
tions of the external and internal defences of an Inilian fort are 
done with pre-lvapliaelitc minuteness, and there is not a nook or 
cranny that his genius does not penetrate. Wo seem to know 
actually more than if wo had personally inspected the strong- 
hold or been among the combatants. 

When Oorochoil^, the great sheei) farmer from Fort WiUiam 
in Scotland, met the Duke of Wellington, lie asked him in a 
jocular kind of way if he could drive 100,000 sheep to tho great 
Tryst at Palkirk ? The Duke shook his head, and yet Sir 


Died January 10th, 1885, at Abu Klca. 
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Charles Dilke seems to have no difficulty whatever in bringing 
100,000 men to London — ^in the Fuvtnirjltthj Baicv:. 

We are glad, therefore, to know that something is going to 
be done for the Bombay troops by one of themselves. We hope 
that Colonel F. W. Graham, lately of the Eoyal Dublin Fusihers, 
Poona, will not confine himself within the narrow limits of 
regimental history, but give ns the doings of the Bombay army, 
for it will be a deplorable circumstance if tliis body is to cease 
as a distinctive force, without leaving a complete record of the 
brilhant actions by which its long career has been distinguished. 

Adam Smith declares that the art of war is the noblest of all 
arts, but the modern school of Political Economy relegates the 
soldier to the unproductive classes. Did Marathon produce 
notlhng ? Or Assaye, which John Leyden’s rattling lines, 
recently dug up,* compare to Marathon : — 

“But when we first encountered man to man, 

Such odds came never on 
Against Greece at Marathon 
When they shook the Persian throne, 

Mid the old barbaric pomp of Isfahan.’' 

Even when he is idle in his barracks, as one might suppose, 
the soldier is not unproductive, that is, he maintains by his 
existence a condition of things without which all production of 
the industrial arts or otherwise could not go on with security to 
the maker or consumer. Of what good are the Volunteers if, 
in time of peace, soldiers are of no use ? 0 yes, the soldier has 
his place in the Providential Government of the world ! Even 
a defeat has its uses, for it rouses to heroic purpose. The hurri- 
cane is better than the pestilence, — whether defeat is owing to 
had generalship or the weakness of the raw material We have 
only two in the whole range of our recorded annals, separated 
by an exact interval of one hundred years, and, strange to say, 
they both illustrate the truth that a defeat need not be an 
unmitigated evil. There stand out for example Wargaum and 
Maiwan in bold relief to darken the page of Bombay BCistory. 
Sinister enough events both of them, yet they made us gird up 
our loins for the conflict, and buckle on our armour to do or die. 


Ante, Yol II., p. 12. 
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'riiGy arc written in letters of lin^., a,iui(l a. greaX gloom, and 
for oiir benefit. Ibit we were not ntk‘rly caist down by tliciu, 
for when tlie Seer on Helnauul shonti‘.(l, '*Wa.t(*lnnan, wliat of 
the niglitV” (Jeneral Roberts Jinswerecl, “Hu*, morning eoiaetli,” 
and it came in the battle of Qandaluir (ISSO). So was it with 
Wargaum. On liearing that our colours W(U’(‘- in tlui mud, 
Oeneral Ooddard replied by inarcbing across tlui eoutinent from 
sea to sca,'^' and ])lanting the J>ritish sta-nda.rd on the citadel oC 
Alimadabad (1780). The work was lh(‘, sa.nu‘., a,nd tlic^. lesson 
was the same, not that ev(‘.rythi!ig conus to tlK‘. man who waits, 
J)ut, in war, to liiin who niovt‘S with ahic.rily. 

They were two Jhnigal oflicc.rs, no doubt, but our riuiders do 
not require to b(‘. reminded that in tlu'. hour of (binger tlu‘, Indian 
army is one and indivisibhi, and .r>oml)ay has nt‘,ver 1)ceu back- 
wa.rd in the exigencies of services 

Or coining to illustrations from individual instaiua's, do you 
think Clive or Kirkpa.tri(*.k wenn the worsen for that (lies irw in 
177)1, when their troops turned l)a(*Jv in i)ani(^. and disorder at 
Volkondat between Avciot and Tri(*hiua.])oly, a,nd when Abdul 
Wahab Khan, whoso men bad stood tluar ground, upbraided 
them for their cowardice? 

Or that Arthur Wdlesley's (the hero of a Innulred lights to 
be) bad quarter of an hour after his failure tit Seringapatam, the 
Jirst duty he was enlrusted with, did liim tuiy harm ? These 
men soon chased the clouds away. Tliertj was to bo for them a 
now Arcot and a new KSoring{i])attim embhizoued on their shields 
of arms long before either of them — 

“ Tiiinc’s stdcpcst tisstiird, 

Or walked Aiubiliou’s diaiuond ridgo, 

“Wlierc bravest hearts have failed.’” 

It is thus that brave men are taught by adversity, i.o., the ' 
mistakes of tlunr own or those of others, tiiid to lling them back 


Take up RounelL’s map of India of this period. It is suggestive of the 
duties of a Quarter-master General in those days, through a comparatively 
unknown country, Goddard was abouc the iirst that ever burst through 
this groat wildenaoss of jungle ere the Marble hocks had been exposed to the 
gasse of the Saxon. 

t Volkon<iapuram or Yalikondapuram (not in Hunter’s Gazetteer), 
-38 miles N.N.E. from TrichinaxJoly ; see Jind. Anti(j;aary, iv., 1:572. — 13. 
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with the strong arm of virtue and resolve. Ve need never, 
therefore, wish, in the poet’s words — 

“ From fate's dark bctok a leaf keen torn. 

And Fiodden liad been Bannockburn.” 

The travellers who come to Bombay nowadays do not inquire 
much. To do Bombay, a day and a half is enough. So they 
visit Elephanta, and then go away. They look at the city, 
but do not ask who were the makers thereof. The makers of 
Bombay were the Boml^ay army. It was they who made our 
docks and mills, churches and schools, built our law courts and 
Government offices, and established our banks and merchants. 
It was they who pierced our mountains with tunnels, and spanned 
our valleys with bridges. There is not a letter reaches us, but 
in \drtue of something the Bombay army has done. There is 
not a Bombay sermon or a Bombay newspaper, but owes its 
existence, in the first place, to the Bombay army. The ground- 
plan of this TTestem Presidency was not cleared in a day, 
nor did Bombay rise like Chicago with the suddenness of a 
dream. 

What befell was this. Though we got the ground for 
nothing, we had to send an army to receive it, and when that 
army sickened and died, we had to send another, and so on. I 
find from a standard authority,^ that the Bombay army dates 
from the reading of the Mutiny Act in 1754 But we are the 
oldest army of the three Presidencies, for we were training and 
drilling to^passes f on the Bombay Green, in the end of the seven- 
teenth century, before Calcutta had any existence. That was 
our Black Watch. I make hold to say that the first man of us 
who jumped ashore in 1666 was a Bombay soldier. 

He may not have held a field-marshal’s baton in his knap- 
sack, but, nevertheless, he was the nucleus of the Bombay army. 
Our fight for existence was long over and done before 1754, for 
in the last quarter of the seventeenth century we stood on the 


* Bombay Quarterly Beview, vol. v., 1857. 

t Topaz, Topass, Ac. Mill defines as “ Indo-Portnguese, either the mixed 
)Toduce of Portuguese and Indian parents, or converts to the Portuguese.” 
Generally it is applied to soldiers of this class. — B. 
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(lotbuRive, with Bn\i»’]iiy kings tliUTKUn-iiig at onr doors. You 
may still so-o the marks tluy It'll on the gates ot j)oml)ay Castle, 
ir we had not a Jlombay a.rmy then, \vt‘. lu'.ver had. We went 
by vapid strides afterwards. There was a yt)iing man, Dtjnglas 
by name, ill Tliaiia in the yt‘.ar hSOS. Thai- was then the frontier 
of Jlritish dominion, and lit'. lived to see it extiauled to LVshawar, 
a distance of a thousand miles as tlu‘. crow Hits. 

The lUmdiay army is eoinjuised of all sects a, ml caslcs, Muham- 
madans, Hindus, dews, Christians, Jhijputs, Kalis, J>ohras, and 
Marathas. ''Does the llra-humu rtd'ust', to sta,nd by the side of 
tlie ()ut(‘-aste in the ranks of the Homhny army?” asks Sir 
llerhtn't Ddwar(l(‘s. He himself answt'.rs “No.” Hent'e they 
will go anywhere'-. The O.xus or Kahvptiiii has no terrors for 
them, and they are e-oiitcnt with little. Sivaji only ga,ve his 
Marathas a rag and a morst'-l of hn'-a-d at thtar s])ear end. 
"Whert^ is tlu^ l)iNst nursery for soldiers iu ludiji ?” somebody 
asked (Jeiioral Ooddard. Jlis rej)ly was, (Jnjarat and the region 
about Aluuadabad. 

it was said of a .Ilomau compieror, Hiditudmviii Javif,, j)am)h 
(ippdlat — "lie makes a desert and ca-lls it jx'aiec.^’ Who of us 
can say that any of our Indian soldiers ha ve done this ? If this 
were so, the army would indeed he an t'wil. The land we live 
in, does it look like a destivt ? Over all its 1,400,000 sipiare 
miles, the reign of justice is su|)rcme, and the labourer goeth 
forth in the inoruiiig, strong iu the consciousness that not one 
coiorie] of his honest wages can he wri', sled from him. There 
are goats l)ro^\^sing on the JhtJaldlla of Toriia, and fatted kino 
within Sivaji's battlements of llaygarh. Has India ever scon 
this before ? yearch Kaye, (hunt Dull', Ormo, and tho Indian 
historians themselves, you may go back even to tho twelfth 
edict of Asoka, and you will lind nothing but tho tramp of 
armed men, and a record of war and plunder, smoke and ilanie. 


* “The annals of tho avniics of tho sister TroakloucicH show that the 
highest caste men aro notin reality polluted iu their estiinatiou by standing 
shoulder to shoulder ■with lucu of inferior degrees. It is in tlio Bougal Army 
alone where this groundless and arrogant pretension has been tolerated. 
Abolish it.” — Sir James Outram, Lucknow, 1S57, 
t Kami or Kavadii the small white shell Gijp'ma 'ino)iGta^ used as small- 
change, about eighty going to the awa.— B. 
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But never more. jS’ever more is the sword to be uplifted in 
vengeance or bathed in blood, never more to be used except to 
emancipate immortal man from the iron grasp of superstition 
and mismle. 

India has already had her Annarjcddon, and now the meek- 
eyed goddess — 

“WaviTig wide her myrtle wand. 

She strikes a universal peace through sea and land/' 

Manakjee Cursetjee, who died lately, had seen a good deal. 
AVe all know that he was among the first to meet Dr. Wilson on 
his arrival, which he did at the house of Mr. Eobert Money 
(1829), that he attended Jacquemont’s funeral at Sonapur (1832), 
and he told us that on the 1st iTovember, 1827, he witnessed 
from the opposite side of the street Mountstuart Elphinstone 
receiving the new Governor, Sir John Malcolm, at the top of 
those stairs of the old Government House in Apollo Street, 
which are now (April, 1888) being ruthlessly dismantled by that 
great iconoclast, Abdul Huq. That meeting would have been a 
scene for a painter. His father, born 1763, died 1845, had en- 
tertained Arthur Wellesley* at a garden party, and the bunga- 
low which Colonel Gordon, then commanding in Bombay, 
occupied, whose name, I daresay, you may see in the Wellington 
Despaiclies, 1801, was rented from his father, who had a vivid 
recollection of seeing the Duke and Colonel Gordon sitting of an 
evening in a summer-house or pavilion, which overlooked the 
Siri Eoad and Back Bay, no doubt holding high converse on 
the Expedition to Egypt or on lighter subjects ; for example, the 
beauty of the young lady who was engaged to Captain Hough, 
or of that other Bombay demoiseEe, whose name no man knoweth, 
who sent Arthur Wellesley his own portrait, and received from 
him one of her own in return. 


* Mentions taking sulphur baths iu Bombay. — Despatches. “But, sir, 
were you not very ill at the time of the Expedition to the Eed Sea? ” “ Yes, 

but I was not confined to my bed. What I had then was the Malabar itch, 
a much worse kind of itch than ours — ^it would not yield to brimstone. 1 
caught it on shipboard at Madras — ^in a man’s bed that was given up to me. 
Dr. Scott, the same who invented nitric acid, cmed me at last by baths of 
the nitric acid; they were so strong that the towels which dried me on 
coming out were quite burnt.” — Oct. 16th, 1837, Stanhope^s Conversations 
with the Duke of Wellington, 1888. 
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Miinakjoo acted on Solomon’s ])i’ 0 cH‘.])t — “ Tliy lailior’s friend do 
not forRakc ” — and^ introduced to the se<jond I )ulve of Wellington, 
when in London, he found that lie also was a,niina.ted 1)y tlie 
same timc-lionoiirod nnixiin. Wliat followed I must now give 
ill his own words, or as near as 1 (‘.an rt‘.(‘.ollo(‘.t lliein: '‘Wlicn I 
was coining away and taking 1i‘.av('. of his Oracc at the foot of 
the grand staircase of A])sley House, the. 1 )iilv(‘. askcMl me if there 
was anything I would lik(‘. as a memorial of his fai.l a ‘,v’s Bombay 
friendship, that I was wehjonu', to it. Al. the nioiiuait he uttered 
those words, I happened to he looking at a e.urious inkstand 
which had boon i)hu‘.(ul l)etween tin*, foredeed/ of an o(pu'!,striaii 
statue, life-size, whi (ill stood in tlie grtiat (iorridor, a,nd whi(ili I 
had ho(in admiring. ‘Ah!’ said tlui Duke, '1 will send you a 
far more val liable memorial of my father than the hooi of dopm- 
liafimi,' for siieli tluj inkstand i^cially was, and the statuo in 
bronze was of that eehdmiied horse whi(ih had borne liis father 
at Waterloo. In duo iinui 1 niceixuul a lid.ter from thoDuke 
with a ]o(ik of his fatluirs hair.” 

What the hair of the Bro]dmt’s luuird is to the ikwont Wuslim 
of Bijapur, or the splinters of Buddha’s hogging liowl to liis 
zealous worshipper in (Joylon, that was the Duke’s hair to 
Manakjee, for he preserved it witli a jtialous ca,re.. Like the 
Supara relics, one casket was not enough, for lie had a nest of 
boxes which lie opened one after the other in solemn silence, 
when he at length displayed from tlu*. inu(‘,rmost on(i and its 
faded envelope, the snow white lock whidi had once adorned 
the head of the G-reat Duke of Wellington, of whom, it may he 
said, in liis old age — 

“To things immortal, time can do no wrong, 

And tliat which never is to die, for over must Ixt young,” 

JNTo notice of the Duke in Bomliay is comjilete without a 
reference to Mrs. Hough, his only (*,ontompo3*ary who lived to 
our own times. She was a lady of surprising activity, and at 
eighty could breast four ])airs of stairs with ease, or even Ele- 
phanta without drawing a very long breath. A great adept in 
Government Paper, for she did not touch shares, I think, in the 
•\vild excitement of 18G4, she would make her appearance 
suddenly in her shighrairi, under the big tree on Hornby Row, 
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some of us remember so w-ull, and tliere from the window, amid 
a seething crowd of stock-brokers and “ budmashes of sorts, 
display a piece of faded paper of the five-and-a-half per cents 
of those days, written within and without with names like the 
Prophet’s Pioll (for the next holder, lamentation, mourning, and 
woe), for she would, when the market had reached a culminating 
point, say 116, judiciously dispose of the same. Once of great 
personal attractions, successive Governors paid her much atten- 
tion in public assemblies, and Frere and Fitz (forgive the brevity) 
were proud to lead this august lady into drawing or ball room, 
for had she not leaned in the giddy dance on the arm of the 
young Arthur Wellesley ? I belong to the Bombay Aj:my,” — a 
worthy figlia del reggwiento, in the truest sense of the words, 
she had something to be proud of. Finally, she did not eat the 
bread of idleness, and, like the virtuous woman of Solomon, she 
clothed all her household in scarlet. 

But what more can we say of the Bombay Army ? Si monu- 
'inentum guciis circims^picc. There can never come a time in 
our history when there will be no need of examples from the 
past, and we do well to remember that some of the greatest 
warriors of modern times have dwelt among us and found fame 
and fortune on the tented fields of Western India, and left our 
shores with loud acclaim. You may change the name of every 
regiment in it, and extinguish it by merging it in the Indian 
Army, but the records of its valoui* can never perish, and the 
memory of Korigaum (1818) and Honor (1784) will live as long 
as our annals, or as long as there are pens to record them or 
hearts to beat in unison with the great deeds of chivalry. 

When this generation has ceased to exist, there will doubtless 
still be men to remember what the Bombay Army did, and what 
the great men of the days of old thought of it. That Chve was 
content to command a Bombay force at Geria, and that Bombay 
soldiers shared with him the glory of Plassey ; that it was the 
army of the Dekhan which Wellington led to victory at Assaye ; 
that Charles James FTapier’s proudest boast was that he was a 
Bombay General commanding Bombay troops ; and last, but not 
least, that he, the Chevaher of modern times — ^the illustrious — 
of aU in his own way beyond compare — Outram, sans peur, sans 
reproche , — was a soldier of the Bombay Army. 
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the world. Elsewhere he says that war was without heroism 
and love without romance, and an answer to this may be found 
in Meadows Taylor’s novels. The truth seems to be, that public 
intelligence has drifted towards the subject of tins article during 
the nineteenth century in a way that Sir James Mackintosh, 
nor any other man in his day, had little or no conception of. 
That they had plenty of science in Bijapur of a particular kind 
is patent enough from the fact that we are only now beginning 
to find out how the ancient builders and architects of this city 
were able to do things that we could not do ourselves. The big 
dome, we are told, is a wonder of constructive skill ; and the 
roof in the Eauza Mausoleum, hanging as it were in the air, was 
a mystery which is now only explained by their method of 
using concrete. These are Eergusson’s words, and he says 
further that nine builders out of ten will tell you that such a 
fiat roof as that in the Ibrahim Eauza will not stand. It has 
stood, however, for a couple of hundred years, and may hold 
together for as many more. The era in which the work was 
done requires also to be taken into account, and the place. We 
must not forget that the glory of Bijapur had aU passed away 
before a single Englishman had set foot in Bombay, and that 
Mahmud had placed the gilded crescent on his sepulchre before 
half the domes now in Europe were thought of. The big gun 
Malih-i~Maidan surely was a contribution to the science of war. 
^ Mons Meg,’ at Edinburgh Castle, is nothing to it ; f how it 
was placed in its present position is a question that no man yet 
has been able satisfactorily to answer. 


lUEADOWS TAYLOB 

had the best of aU opportunities for writing on the people 
and history of the Dekhan. He had indomitable perseverance. 


* This looks heroic ; — A Rajput who had made what he thought a prudent 
retreat from battle, when he sat himself down in his house, was served at his 
meat by his wife with a brass ladle. On asking for a reason, she replied, 
‘‘ Lest the sight of iron should turn your stomach from your victuals, as it 
had done from fighting.” — Fryer. 

t Measurements of the big gun — diameter at breech, 4 ft. 10 in. ; diameter 
at muzzle, 5 ft. 2 in. ; diameter of bore, 2 ft. 41 in. ; length, 14 ft. 3 in. 
Cast at Ahmadnagar, 1548. 
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a.u(l lie who was once an a])i)iv.ii(hu'i in a slio])iu Bombay 

in 1824 is now no mea,n a.uLliori(.y on the history of tlio Dcilchaii, 
ami liis novels arc in the haiuls of all. Kc admits himself that 
ho owes much iu the way of k\i»'(‘'iHlaiy lore to William Bahuor. 
It is a matter of history tlia.t Willia-ni ralnuo’ was allowed to 



KUAUOWS TA'^nort. 


establish a hoxise of business at Haidaraljad iu tlio Bokhan in 
1814, and came down in the Calcutta crash of 1829-32. 

Sir J ohn Kaye gives the whole story in his life of Metcalfe, - 
and we gather from his account tliat the commercial relations of 
the Nizam with this house were so enormous that at one time 
the Government of India found it necessary to pay off the 
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liabilities of the firm to the extent of a million sterling, and 
that bullion was sent to this amount from Calcutta. It did no 
good to Palmer and Company, but rather precipitated the crisis. 
Our impression is that the existence of Palmer and Company, 
with their then relations to the Xizam, was a standing menace 
to the British Goyernment, and the sooner the firm, as then 
conducted, was ended the better. 

Meadows Taylor will now tell Ms own story. In 1830 Mr. 
Palmer’s house continued to be my chief resort. Tliere was a 
fascination about him quite irresistible to me, his knowledge 
was so yaried, classical, historical, and political. His father, 
who had been Secretary to Warren Hastings, had taken part in 
almost all the eventful scenes of early Anglo-Indian history, and 
had married, as was very usual then among English gentlemen, 
a lady of high rank, one of the Princesses of the Pioyal House of 
Delili, and his fund of knowledge and great store of anecdote 
made him a delightM and impro\ing companion. On the 25th 
August, 1832, I was married to Mary Palmer, daughter of 
William Palmer, Esq., at Sikandarabad.” 

It was in 1839 he became acquainted with Christopher iN'orth 
(Professor Wilson, the editor of BlachwoocV s 2lajjazim^y who 
urged him to wiite his Indian tales. Xorth was no mean judge, 
and a life of rambling over every part of the Dekhan for thirty 
years, and his marriage, fitted Meadows Taylor to pourtrav 
every department of Maratha life, military, social, and domestic, 
in each of which he now stands unrivalled. 

WITH THE ACCOiDIODATIOX 

provided for us in Bijapur we had no need to grumble. It was 
the mosque of the Ibrahim Eauza — nothing equal to it, we are 
told, out of Seville or Cordova. It was a big bed-room, the 
curtains of which were groined arches. You could not sleep in 
anything larger except under the canopy of heaven, which may 
be tried by any one who likes, with perfect impunity, on the 
Dekhan Hills at this season of the year."^ Aurangzeb slept here 
verging on three score years and ten — a hea\ 7 ' weight of clay ! 
He had just captured the city and wept over it. 0 ! thou old 

* Tried it at Mahuli, December 25tiL, 1890. Xo harm. 
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liy])()Cvito Jiiid ! jlt‘. was ih(',n wortli Forty millions a 

year: Oiniu^lli ('iiR'.ri says oiij[Iily millions st,(‘rlin^i,^, but lotus 
iako the simillor sum: a.iul that without oitlu'v liconso-tax or 
opium to swell his iv.vmiuo. I womlor if Uu‘< p(‘.oplc ^^Tuinhled 
in thos(‘. days. 

Tlioni must liavc^ luu'.n a. soul of i^'oodm^ss jihmit the man, for 
lie it was wlu) invontod {lah hun,<»-a!ows. and built, them from 
Kabid to Tvavano-oro, Ih', also took a seniiitry (Scjottico for 
*‘loatIun<,^”) at hi^ tombs, very likoly al; llija])!!!*. Avaunt all 
syoopluints and mumnun's! 

‘M}() to your Hoalpl, lin'd tombs, yii i^rcat, 
ill a’ Uu5 JiiiHol trash (f state!'’ 

Khali Kha,n ^t»’ives us !n*s (‘.xa.cli words holbri'. his death : — 
( 'Orry tliis (’.nuiture of tlu‘. diist<|ui<*.kly to tlu', iirst buriiiKphuus 
11.11(1 eoiisigu him to tlu*. earth without a,ny usebiss ('oiliii/* So 
no iistdess colli n enclosed liis brea,st, for lui laid hinis(dr down, 
(tc/.aL iiuudy, a,t anotiun* lianza., on that stiHi)) hill aliove Kailas 
and Klura, in a jdot of groimd a man mi^iflit Imvt^ boii<jjht for 
ten rupees, which you may still, m\ witli a InM ]dant and some 
jcssamiiuj covering all that reumins of the I^ord of the World. 
Hci made his tomb, after tlio injunction of the brophid., not mom 
than two feet high, and ojum to tlui dews of heavam.'*' 

No man will disturb him; wherevas in Jlijapur rust doth 
corrupt, and thieves break tlirotigh and steal. 


'rOMBS. 

What Cauopiis was to ancient Ahixandria that was Torwe f 
to Bijapur, a magnilicent suhurb for garden jiarties and Jeka 

* Ant6,Yoll., \), 357 , 

f ** There are said to bo 453 wclla in the town, but the principal water 
sujiply in tlm days when the cit.y was teeming with a population, if tradition 
is to bo believed, exocccliug that of liombay, was brouglit into it by the 
Torwe aqueduct, wliich is said to liavo been cous true ted l>y Afzul Kliaa’^ — 
T. S. Hewlett^ Actimj ^anitimj Commissioner, October 17th, 1875. 

“ The tunnelling is at cue place sixty-live and a half foot underground, 
but on a re-examina1,ion in 188(5, Colonel Uoodfellow, R. B., and Mr. Ileinliold 
came to the conclusion that any attempted restoration of thorn would be 
futile, and that the game would not bo worth the candle.” — JBijapar Sanitary 
Bejf^orU, 1887. 
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clia7n;petres of sorts. Thougli there was no afternoon tea in 
those days, they amused themselves with sherbet and other 
cooling drinks, among fountains and within the sound of 
rippling water. Of a truth the dead were well remembered in 
Torwe, for here, as in Bijapur, there seems nothing else than 
tombs. We wandered a whole morning until the sun was high 
in the heavens ; and there was nothing hut tombs. The tall 
cro^J oijaimrl grew superincumbent on the ruined sites of the 
palaces of the lining, but the mausoleums of the dead seemed to 
shoot up their bulbous domes everywhere. You walk in all 
directions, but the beginning and end of aU is the inevitable. 

O vanity of men whose memorials are as vain as themselves, 
which in a few short years perish, and that which lasts longest 
lasts no longer than the world ! ” Every man seems to have 
prepared his own sepulchre during his life — an old custom. 
Sometimes the work was cut short. There is a great mau- 
soleum, half finished, that was to have surpassed the dome 
of Mahmud as much as that dome now surpasses all other 
buildings. But when the first storey was raised, its author and 
intended occupant, Ibrahim ’Adil Shah I., was cut off hy 
assassination. The workman threw down liis tools, and the 
cooly his last basketful of earth into the ditch. And now there 
remains something like the ruins of Melrose Abbey, with this 
difference, that the rest on which the arch is built, stone and 
not wood as in our modern times, remains inside the arch. 
They have never been taken down. The people here, as soon 
as they arrived at the age of consciousness, seem to have be- 
thought themselves of dying — ^no, not exactly of dying, but of 
what design and structure should he the habitation of then- 
carcases. They had no notion of the narrow house appointed 
for all living, for Mahmud now sleeps in an acreage, over which 
is suspended a dome as big as that of the Pantheon. 

“Some village Hampden that, with dauntless breast. 

The little tyrant of his fields withstood,” 

muttered the words “ Six feet will hold him yet.” It was an 
idle imprecation. Six feet I Why, sixty feet was not enough 
for the Patil or Mamlutdar. If the ghosts of these old 
Bijapureans could only now revisit the glimpses of the moon, 
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tlicy would Ik*. aHtoun<l(*d \\l Uu* coudilion of tlnur own 
sopnl( ‘.lives. 

Tlu*. stroui*v.r ilu\y wen* ra.si(‘iu*.d down wii-li s(,ou(*. and (daiii]) 
ilui i»’ro!ilor obj(‘c.L wi'i’o llio.y of c.iipidily to llioso who (*.{un(^ alW 
tlioni. Siz(^, stvoui»'tIi, diinihility, and orinniM'.iitation, jill 
increased the. <le,sir(*. to sei*. wind- wa,s in aiul so Vagan, 

Frank, and Tartar, full of t.he. of t In* gohl wii.h which the 
kings and (‘.ouns(‘.llors ol* the. t‘a.rlh !)nri(‘tl tliianselvcs, ha.ve 
wrenched the grande, asundi*!*, ha.niiuur(*d (o ju<‘.c.es (.In*. iKdisluitl 
l>a,sa,lt, and sca.ti-t'.iv.d tin*, conlents a(, (he gra.V(*.'s mouth. 
Out of one a.ndie.d window, tonih of Al/ul Khan it you will, 
witliiiL its niullioiicd IVann*, stood ]K*(‘.ring out, and shaking its 
ears, of all things in the w<»rl<l, a !iv(*, donk(*y ! .A mongoose 
hastily se.ullled down to (ilu* va.ults of anotluM* (“harm*!, liousi*. oil 
onr ajiproatdi. At the door of a. (.bird Ia,y sonu*. ponmpino 
(jnills; a.n<l a. loniili, le.V(dh*il with (he (‘.artJi, hori^ high, in fruit 
a.nd ioliagH*., onr old IVii'.nd the c.nsta.rd-apph*. Vanity of vanities! 

Jleuce llijapm: is (.lie biggest ghost of pa.st times in the 
Deklian. Even (hiring its palmy days, say of Ta.ra or 
Al/.ul Khan, tlu*. (k'.ad were mon*. ear(‘dully looked after than the 
living. Every man had his eoHin, so to sp(‘.ak, in his own 
eupboavd, and oF course there wa.s a. ski‘.h‘(nu in eviny Inmsi*.. 
TIic only trade for a. century s(Kuns to ha-vt^ been liuilding 
mansoleums, and the only coinmercu^ ('.arrying stones to thorn. 
Yon can scainely move* without breaking your sliiiis a, gainst a 
gravostona The moral of Jhjapur seems to he tlnitmen liad 
bettor look a.ftor their own reputation during tli(‘.ir live.s, and 
leave nothing to jiostiirity, For posterity ha-s done nothing For 
them but rillo their tombs and s(* 4 itln.r their a.slu'is to tin*, winds 
of heaven, though they did every tiling in their power to prevent 
this consuimiiation. 

novKS 

seem to affect nios(]ues all over the ]^ast : witness the mos(iue 

* Celohrated conventH of tho East, luid in tho West also, and as Tar Nortli 
as Solovotsk on the White Sea. ^'PigeoiiB have a go{)d plaet^ in theConvout,” 
says the Father at iny side. ‘‘ You hco wo nov(*r touch tlioin ; doves being 
wicrcd in onr eyes on account of that sc<3no on the Jordan, when tho Holy 
G'h.ost came down to our Lord in the form of a dove.”-— ’JXoTiworth Dixon’s 
JpVeQ li'icssia, 1870. ^ 
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of Omar; and 7011 remember the sacred pigeons of Mecca 
which have been noticed by every traveller; from Yertomamms 
to Burton. Burckharcit tells us (1814) that nobody dares to 
kill them, and that they are called the sacred pigeons of 
Baitullah, the house of God, and another (1503) that they are 
beheved to be the progeny of the dove that spake in the ear of 
Muhammad, in the likeness of the Holy Ghost. "Witness also 
the two white doves on the body of Hasan at the Mnharram. 
Here in Bijapur, as in Mecca, or, for that matter, before the 
Bombay Custom House, a man comes daily with food for 
the pigeons. I watched these white messengers descending 
from the sky on Christmas Day, our only visitors — emblems of 
its peace and purity. 

There is no smoke in Bijapur to soil their wings. See 
Cromwell’s favourite Psalm of David : — 

“Like doves ye skall appear, 

Whose wings with silver, and with gold 
Whose feathers, cover'd are.” 

And the Though ye have lain among the pots ” by way of 
emphasis. 

The sky here is very blue and transparent, and throws the out- 
lines of fretted cornice and gi'aceful minaret in sharply- cut and 
delicate relief. The doves alighted with noiseless foot on the 
great flat pavement that spreads out in one stony sheet between 
the Mosque and Mausoleum of Ibrahim. As they stood 
between the living and the dead, on that space where thousands 
of worshippers had once bent the knee with their faces to the 
west, invoking the one God and the one Prophet, they seemed 
to read a lesson of peace and good-will to men. 

The voice of war is now hushed over all India. Long may it 
be so ! The doves of the Ibrahim Eauza have come here for 
generations, and will doubtless do so for generations to come. 
There was one day, however, you may be sure, they did not 
come. That day was the 15th October, 1686, when Aurangzeb, 
amid the hurly-burly of war, stumbled from his scarlet-curtained 
palanquin, and, drunk with the lust- of ambition, piled his 
bloody garments in the sanctuary of the Eauza. 
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STTl'lEP AND DOaS. 

Wliy do bliick slit'-op eat more than whit.c ones in India? 
Becanse tliore are more of tliem. TIio (a>iuiii(lrriin is attributed 
to Arclibisliop Wliately. A^er}*' imudi tlic ca,s(‘- on the way to 
Bijapur, wliere blade slieep abound. 'Ilierc' are some slieep dogs 
too. Marvellously lik('. tlu‘. Scotcli coll ey, tuid they look <inite 
as astute a,nd sa,ga.ei,ous. 

‘‘ Mis broust W!is wliito, his toiwy lijvck 
Wee! ('.lad, in (‘.oai. o' p;lossy bhu'k.''' 

This is liis sitting portrait : Avith his tongues out of Iris nionth, 
palpitating, witli his oyo. on, and nnndt exca'dsod al)ont his 
flock, more touzy tlian liimscdt slinks awny, lioweNUU', on 
our approach, witli his tail between his l(‘gs, a,nd in this fails 
iniseral)ly as tlie connter])a,rt of Burns’ next two lines on tlie 
Twa. Dogs ” : 


‘Mlis gaxu'.'HJ (ail, wi’ upward (airl, 
Ibiug owcu* Ills hurdit'S wi’ a swirl.” 


FA Ml NIC 

No one, in travelling li‘oin Sholapui* to Bi^japur, c.oiild believe 
that this country so lately laid been so iu(n;(u*l('.ssly struck down 
by famine. Yon can see notliing of it, (nu,vry thing seems gay 
and prosperous. Ja/waH and otlier crops are abundant until 
within a dozen miles of Bijapiir, when tlic country partakes of 
the character of tlie English downs. Some of the men seenied 
to want filling up between the ribs sadly, but no doubt this 
year’s crop will supply the deficiency. 

We saw one man, but only one, a relic of thc^ famine days, 
and apparently beyond allremcid, averit(d)l(il)ea,tb-an(l-I)oct()r- 
Hornbook business : — 

“ Its stature seeraed laug Scotcli, ells twa, 

The queerest shape that e’er I saw 
For feint a wame it had ava; 

And then its shanks. 

They were as thin, as sharp and snia’ 

As cheeks o’ branks.” 
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THE COUNTRY ABOUT BIJAPUR, 

fur from being a desert, seems capable of extended cultiva- 
tion, and in its palmy days, with its garden-houses of the 
nobility, must have been a mass of greenery. The surrounding 
country, covered with coarse grass, presents a brown and tame 
appearance ; so the city itself must have been, seen from afar, a 
green Emerald, like Damascus. There is plenty of water, from 
wells and otherwise, and in ancient times, like the Damascus of 
to-day, it ran down the sides of every street, for an aqueduct 
conveyed water for twenty miles. The Adansonia-trees are 
African, and of enormous girth f and we allude to them because 
if they are weighted with a thousand years, they point to remote 
times, when the Habshi made his first appearance in the 
Dekhan. The big dome has been painted white, by whom we 
know not ; but the colour at some distance, and even near at 
hand, detracts from it-s bulk, and it is only when the side next 
the spectator is thrown in shadow that its great size is realised. 
St. Peter’s looks brown from the sea, the tombs of the Ediahfs 
at Cairo are as grey as the desert, and all other domes, east and 
west, are either gilded, or painted black. Yiewed from a 
distance of twenty miles the sense of colour is lost, and it 
cleaves the horizon without a single object to compete with it 
in the ^iew, either natural or artificial, a great hemisphere on 
the sky-line. 

GLOBE-TROTTERS. 

The first globe-trotter who came to Western India was Tom 
Goryat.t Taylor, the Water-poet, thus eulogises him, and 
perhaps gives us the germs of the word : — 

“Let poets w’rite their best and trotters run, 

They ne'er shall write or run as thou hast done.” 

The time wriU arrive when a number of men and women from 
Europe and America, Ease with Greece and the Xile, will come 

* Gorakh ImU, Adansonia , — ^Enormous trees under which malefactors 
were beheaded. William Taylor of Patna, when here, was in search of big 
trees, and ought to have seen these. They are stumpy, but iu ^h and 
(.lonsisting of only one trunk must beat anything out of California. 

t AntCf Yol. I., p. 315. 



141 - 


lUJAriTu. 


U) J)iju,iuir, T1u‘. dome and the Kailas of hdura will takoilicir 
places as tlie two i>Teat/ woihUm’S of "WesUa’ii India,. *Wc sliall, 
no doubt, in due time, hear much ilud. is nov(‘l and inicTostiiitr 
about llijapur. IL hi^hoves our (e)V(‘nmuMit. to sec that no so- 
ciilkHi im])rovemeiit nuirs tlu^ a.nli(iue <;raii<l(‘,ur and simplicity 
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of these ex<iuisite monuments of antiquity, and that in our zeal 
for their utilization, we do not accelerate their decay, or the 
decay of that ■which is most noble and beautiful (we will not 
say venerable — with Mackintosh’s words before us) abput them. 
Time is a ruthless destroyer, but not half so ruthless as that 
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zeal which, under the pretence of repair, eflects only to destroy, 
and we must beware of this kind of renovation, and see that 
the iconoclasts do not proceed from ourselves.’*^ The greatest 
livins? authority on architecture has declared that these huildino'S 
are worthy of all the care we can bestow upon their preser\’'ation. 
Our first great duty is therefore to protect them from ourselves, 
and our second from the hands of om' neighbour. 

There are pieces of sculpture in the Mosque and Eauza of 
Ibrahim which, we venture to say, as sculptured ornaments 
throughout the world, are unique, and if destroyed or taken 
away, to use a mild word, could never be replaced. "We mean 
the stone chains, the links of which, cut out of one block, dangle 
from the cornice and hang gracefully between each arch. They 
are thirty or forty feet overhead, and far beyond ordLn ary reach ; 
but they are not beyond the avarice and ingenuity of the stone 
collector, who could soon devise ways and means to attain them. 
We all know what has been done in tins way in Upper Egyjit. 
For preservation, therefore, and in view of an influx of sight- 
seers, we would recommend the discontinuance of the Eauza as 
a hostelry. The Dome of Mahmud and the Mosque f and 
Mausoleum of Ibrahim Eauza, in fact, require each a keeper to 
watch these buddings, so that traveEers may be taken over 
them, as they are in the Mosque of Omar, or any of the great 
sight buildings in the world. 

The student who may now find his way from Western India 
to any of the Universities of Europe, need not be ashamed of 
his country. It is a great country, and great in its memorials 
of ancient times. What India has given to Europe is at present 
an unknown quantity. In race and language, in physics and 
metaphysics, in religion — and this is a very unknown quantity, 
and possibly very small — in commerce and trade, iu astronomy 


* The last Eaja of Satara, in whose hin^dom Bijapnr was, when on a 
visit amused himself with picking out the gilding, arabesque, and lacquered 
work with the point of his sword. It is said that the Bombiy Government 
have already spent £80,000 on repairs and restorations, so we cannot he 
accused of want of interest in Bijapnr. 

t 1890.— Abandoned for a travellers’ bungalow, near the railway station, 
while many of the ruined buildings have now been converted into public 
offices and residences. 
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and medicine, in the arts and sciences, philosophers continue to 
investigate and grope their waj. 

One day it is found that Sanskrit is the basis of all European 
languages ; another, that the germs of municipal institutions 
exist in the village community in India ; and an American has 
Just made out that India built Palmyra, Tyre, and Alexandria, 
and that the v^orld is indebted to her for the discovery of 
America. Columbus was only thinking of India and the way 
tluther when his vessels were driven against the ITew “World. 
If the student is taunted with the statement that India exported 
in ancient times only apes and peacocks, he can tell them that 
the first iron,* the first silk, and the first cotton came to Europe 
from India ; that before Sir Christopher W^ren, the architect of 
St. Paul’s, was born, Mahmud had hung in the air a dome, with 
a larger area than that of the Pantheon at Eome ; f that when 
Catholics were being buimed at Smithfield, and Protestants at 
Goa, Cliristians were tolerated at Naldurg and Eaichor, and 
received firmans, which still exist, from the Sultans of Bijapur ; 
and that courtesy itself is indigenous to India, and sprang 
unaided by either the chivalry or the Crusades of Europe. 
Truly, as the poet hath it, the pathway of human progress has 
been from the East. 

“Westward the course of Empire takes its ivay: 

The first four acts already past, 

A fifth shall close the drama with the day; 

Timer's koblest offspriisG is its last.” 


* “The supply of iron in India, as early as the lourth and fifth centuries, 
seems to have been unlimited. In the temples of Orissa iron was used in 
large masses, as beams or girders in roof work in the thirteenth century, and 
In^a well repaid any advantages which she may have derived from the early 
civilised communities of the AVest if she were the first to supply them with 
iron and steel .” — Sir John UaioksTia'uJs opening address, British Association 
meeting, Bristol, 1875. The authenticity of the Book of Ezekiel has never 
been impeached and “ bright iron and steel ” are mentioned by him as items 
in his great display of ancient oriental commerce. 

“The Hindus were especially skilled in the art of making steel, and, 
indeed, they are to this day; and it is supposed that the tools with which 
the Egyptians covered their obelisks and temples of porphyry and syenite 
with hieroglyphics were made of steel, as probably no other metal was 
capable of executing such work.” — Smiles, Industrial Bioqraphy — Iron and 
Tool Worleys, 1881:. 
t Ante, Yol. I., p. 28. 
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CHAPTER XLY. 

Basseds akd the Portuguese* 

The absolute dominion of Portugal in India lias always been 
a very smaR dominion. With Din and Daman it does not 
cover as much ground as the county of Peilh in Scotland (2365 
against 2835 s(][uare miles), and even in its palmy days Salsette 
and the Eonkan did not add to it more than the shire of 
Inverness. The Western Ghats, which run like n, herring-bone 
down the map, have been them Grampians, beyond which, like 
the Romans, their conquests did not extend. But though small, 
it is the oldest European dominion in India, and, having held 
its ground for the long period of 380 years, can boast of a 
history nearly thrice as long as either Calcutta, Madras or 
Bombay. Small as it is, it has made a great noise in the world, 
and, albeit there is much sound and fury in its early history, it 
is undeniable that the various men who won it for Portugal have 
given it an undying, one might say even a classic, interest. Its 
fame has nothing to do with its size, for little countries, as we 
all know, may be great. Bnt whether its fame is beyond its 
merits or not, tbe fact remains that the Portuguese were the 
first that ever burst into a sea which was silent until made 
vocal by the genius of Camoeiis and the fleets of Da Gama and 
Albuquerque. 

When the Portuguese came north from Goa (a place at the 
time of no historical note whatever), they took possession of a 
territory of uncommon interest in Bassein, Thana, Salsette, and 
what is now Bombay. Place one foot of a pair of compasses 
on Thana on your map, and with a radius of twenty miles 
describe a circle, and you will enclose a spot of ground which, 
for associations of its hind, has no equal in the wide world. 
Here there are great memories, the land is brimful of history, 
and contains in its story a microcosm of the three great religions 
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which have held mankind in fee for three thousand years. It 
is a t&rra sancta of them all. Every one of them has passed 
like a great wave over its soil and left small trace of its 
existence. Of the Eattle of the Nile yon now find only a few 
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bits of crusted wood on the beach ; in other words, a casket of 
relics, an inscribed stone, and the potsherds of the earth. AVheii 
the Portuguese came they could not find a single Christian, 
when the English came they could not find a single Buddhist, 
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and yet here in India Christianity had its first mai'tyr (A.D, 
1321), and here Euddha had his second birthplace. Supara, 
three miles from Bassein, is a notable place : hither came 
Xa\ier, canonised amongst the saints, Heber also, and read his 
title in the skies. 

"We make no account of Br%^er(lG75) that the greatest Musal- 
man ruins in the Dekhan existed at Kalyan. We now ask the 
question : Why should religion through all the ages have found 
a home in these parts ? Simply because men were here, 
clustered in communities, buying and selling, carrying on the 
business of the world — manufactures in its original sense and 
trading relations with distant nations : and religion follows in 
the wake of commerce. The history of the commerce of Western 
India is greatly comprised mthin cities in the district we have 
marked off. Begin with Supara. It may be mentioned in the 
Mahaljliarata (B.C. 1400); it certainly exists on Ptolemy's map 
(A.D. 139), and is pronounced by a native now-a-days exactly 
as it is spelled. But sooner or later Supara as a comm<ircial 
emporium holds the first place. Xepal and the Himalayas 
poured gold into it, and Gujarat was and is the land of “ apes 
and peacocks.” Kalyan with its Greek commerce comes next. 

Where pepper grows there are Christians,” quoth Cosmas 
(A.D. 521). Then comes Thana, with visions of IMarco Polo 
(1254-1324), and on its decline Bassein takes up the thread of 
the story, and the sequence is complete when, on the ISth 
February, 1665, an Englishman picks up the “ earth and stones ” 
of Bombay Castle in the presence of Antonia Eonseca, Xotary 
Public of Bassein, and writes the initial letter of a page of 
history wuth which most of us are familiar. The earth itself is 
full of the bones of Buddhists, monks, faqirs, pirs, apostles, holy 
men, heretics and beresiarchs, soldiers of the cross and of the 
devil, in one burial blent. 

Elephanta is still regarded as a wonder of the world by the 
European and American tourist. If he would take the trouble 
to go to Kanheri he would find caves mucli more attractive. 
The rocks throughout the district are literally honeycombed 
■with caves, and the ground studded wdth the ruins of Portuguese 
churches — their names would only distract the reader — while 
Ambarnath, an almost perfect temple of the Silahara dynasty 
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(810-1240), still blazons in the light of the nineteenth century 
Kali and her necklace of human skulls and other elements of 
an impure worship which then defiled the Konkan. The old 
temple of Walkeshwar on its sea-beaten promontory was another 
of the same, but, thanks to the Portuguese and the early 
Governors of Bombay, it has disappeared. The caves and their 
great number in such a limited area have long engaged the 
attention of the savajis, and Br. W. Robertson {Ancient India, 
1791), though he had never been in India, sitting in his room, 
Ko. 67, Prince’s Street, Edinburgh, evolved a theory which, 
with the wider and more exact knowledge we have gathered 
during the hundred years since he wrote, we think will commend 
itself to the reader. The time necessary to execute such works, 
he said, argued a large population and a regular continuous 
government. The existence of the centres of commerce which 
we have named was not known to this philosopher as they are 
now known to us, and seem to indicate that from time im- 
memorial down indeed to the dawn of history, a much larger 
population inhabited the ground we have marked out than has 
since obtained in this part of the Konkan.* 

Ko suspicion of a compliment to Bombay, a town when he 
wrote of 150,000 inhabitants, needbe entertained; and Bombay’s 
place as a factor in great religious movements such as we have 
described is yet to come and may come. It was too obscure 
then to engage the attention of the men of that generation. 
Johnson met Eyre Coote at Fort Augustus, and Sir Archibald 
Campbell, Governor of Madras, met Boswell; but the only 
allusion we can find to Bombay is that “ bumaloes ” t were an 
industry in that neighbourhood. 

Bassein. 

The crying evil of Bassein (it was the same with Goa) was 
intolerance, and for this wanton offence which she offered to free 
inquiry and private judgment, one of the most sacred instincts 
of our nature, she has suffered a terrible retribution. That sin 
of intolerance never goes unpunished. It was against Kature, 
and jSTatuxe in another form has had her revenge. 

* Wra, p. 220. f Ante, Vol. I., p. 68, note’". 
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You can easily recall a gala day in Bassein. You have only 
to step into a church in Goa to see what her cathedral was like 
in those distant times ; a mass of gilding, paintings in galore, 
lighted candles, and a redundancy of ecclesiastical furniture. 
The Hidalgos of Bassein are there with their ladies in rich and 
gay attire, concealed in Eastern seclusion. I can see one, never- 
theless, as she steps from her palanquin, and with dainty feet in 
sandals treads with measured step that passage which has been 
constructed to veil her beauty from the tmlgar gaze as she enters 
the cathedral. Xow she is seated, clad in silk and hinJJiah, 
floating in the muslin of the East; nothing is wanting — ostrich 
feathers from Arabia and diamonds from Golionda. She kneels, 
and the air is hea\y with frankincense. As she rises from her 
knees a monk in a grey cloak, tall, of a ruddy countenance and 
chiselled features, enters the pulpit with a buoyant step. It is 
a great day for Bassein, for this is the apostle of the Indies, 
come from Malacca. 

I dare not describe Xa^r, but his voice still rings down the 
centuries calling all men to repentance, “preaching humility 
to tyrants,"’ as Mackintosh hath it, and “benevolence to 
savages.” Everybody is here — ^Dominicans in black cloak and 
cassock, Eranciscan friars of orders grey, girded with a cord, 
in grey cloak and cowl as becometh. He prays, -wrestles in 
agony, pours forth his impassioned elociuence, reproves, exhorts, 
entreats and grapples with their morals — debased enough, pre- 
venient grace excepted, to render them one day the outcasts of 
Asia. Dona Maria thrills under the eloquence of the great 
Jesuit. He pauses as if to gather breath and strength for a 
final appeal, and in this momentary lull I can hear the 
t-wittering of the mainas and the warbling of the bulbuls, see 
them even as they hop amid the rustHng leaves of the tamarind 
and mango trees. 

Xot now nor again, I am sure, did Xavier, with Ms clear 
blue eyes uplifted to heaven, ever dream of such a destiny as 
awaited this building. Hot now nor again could anyone 
present imagine that a new enemy, more inexorable than 
Mughal or Maratha, and more relentless than he of Vijayaiiagar, 
of whom Xavier had ample experience, was to spring from the 
earth beneath and around them and lay waste this house ol the 
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Lord and all its magnificence. And among liis hearers, as they 
looked from ceiled roof to marble pavement, from groin to aisle 
and chancel, from cloister to clerestory and mtillioned v^indov', 
v^ho among them all on this memorable day in 1548 could ever 
dream of an enemy of such stealthy approach, concealed in the 
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bosom of the earth, surer than sap or mine ; an enemy endowed 
with the vigour of perpetual youth, slow, silent and unceasing 
in its movement, one that never sleeps day or night, in summer 
sun or winter storm ? That enemy was tropical vegetation. 'We 
have all seen pictures of Cambodia and Yucatan. Such is 
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Bassein. A rank vegetation has clambered up Iier walls, invadeil 
her sanctuaries, pulled dovui her pjulputs and clutched every 
building in its deadly embrace. By the exclusion from her 
gates of all who differed from her creed, Bassein merits the doom 
which has befallen her. Her seven churches are as desolate as 
those of Asia. Xot one worshijiper now wends his way to the 
door of her cathedral ; not one candle with dickering light is 
left to glimmer on her deserted altars ; not one matin, vesp^er or 
holy hymn. 

“ Oh here no Sabbath bell 
Awakes the Sabbath mom 1 ” 

Devotion has fled. Her holy places are defiled, and her altars 
cast down to the ground ; and, as if in mockery of her intolerant 
pretensions, the only temple within her walls which attracts the 
worshipper is of that religion which she proscribed and sought 
so industriously to destroy. The sacred bull 2^ancli and the 
monkey god Hanuman now triumph over the symbol of the 
Cross. 

Captain MDluer, of the Indian Xavy, about 1775 sketched 
Bassein from the sea, and his view shows little change in the 
sea walls and bastions, notwithstanding the battering of General 
Goddard in 1780. ITone of us remember 1802, but young IM 
Elp^hinstone {cetat 23) spent his Christmas holidays between 
this place and Belvidere, a bungalow which in its day sheltered 
many notabilities. It was under these walls that Baji Eao and 
Barry Close concluded that treaty of Bassein (1802) which 
Elphinstone witnessed. M’Gliier was a bad man : that is, lie 
was unscrupulous and licentious. There have always been one 
or two such men, the maggots and butterflies of Indian existence, 
and they always have had troops of friends. He lapsed into 
the vices of the Portuguese, who became the curse of social life 
in the East. If all our men in Western India had been M'Cluers, 
Bombay would now be what Goa is, or say Panjim in 1890. 

M'Cluer was not an ordinary man — ^very much the reverse, for 
a glamour is round his name. Ton may find "" M’Cluer’s inlet ” 
in the Boyal Atlas, somewhere in the Indian Archipelago, The 
great seadog, like Ealph the Eover, scoured the sea for many a 
day, tni at length, in a ship of Ms own and making his way 
from Benkulin to the Bay of Bengal, he was never heard of. 
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The claimants of his money, for he left a will, were searching 
for his gravestone in 1889. They might have searched till 
Doomsday, for it is at the bottom of the sea, and his will might 
have gone with liim, for it has tortured the minds of solicitors, 
administrators-general, and possible relatives in Galloway and 
Inverness for a hundred years. A recent writer (Lowe’s Indian 
Navy) compares him to Captain Cook. He loro^dded liberally 
for his women and his children. There was Es. 50,000, now 
grown into several lakhs. The will -was proved. In it he states 
in regard to his slaves : ''As I am in a land of liberty, I don’t 
consider them as slaves but servants ” {Masonic Record, 1867. 
Rro bono ;puUico), The residue he left to "the illegitimate 
children of master masons.” 

It will thus be seen that M’Cluer was, like Burns’s devil, 
neither "lag nor lame ; ” and in liis morals wb have seen also 
that he was not " blate nor scaur.” {Ancjlice : neither lazy nor 
lame, nor modest nor scared). 

A 2 >ro])os of the slave trade the following excerpt^ from a 
Goa letter of 31st December, 1804, is of interest: — 

" Insure Es. 8000 on 91 Caffres from Goa to Colombo. They 
are very fine fellows, and you will doubtless be highly pleased 
with the transaction. I have left a dozen weak ones in Goa.” 

The letter is written in a fine bold hand on cream laid gilt- 
edged paper, and the skipper’s signature is W. Clarke. These 
slaves were destined for sale as recruits to the Ceylon 
Government. 


HISTORY. 

The Portuguese held Bassein from 1533 to 1739, when it 
was taken from them by the Marathas, who possessed it until 
1780, when they were finally driven out by the English. It is 
curious to note that the same arguments which the Portuguese 
now advance for their aggressions in Africa were put forward 
by them in 1/74. I mean their right to have Bassein and 
Salsette because they had held them before. Here is how the 
astute Hornby deals with this flimsy pretence : • 


* Bruce and Fawcett’s MS. 
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Tlie English attack the Maratha dominior.s wherever thev 
judge an imxjression may l)e made Trith most advantage to 
themselves or injury to the enemy; and when their armies come 
before the walls of a fortress where the ilaratha colours are 
flying, they are under no necessity to consult history Itefore the 
batteries are opened to discover the ancient possessor, or to 
deliberate whether any of them may not have possilfly an 
intention again to attempt the conquest at some future period. 
The Portuguese acquired most of their territories in India by 
conquest and the force of arms. In the same manner they were 
deprived of what they term the Province of the Xorth, and their 
right consequently expired on the same principle that it 
originated.” 

TOMBS. 

The churches in Goa, from the entrance up to the altar, are 
literally paved with tombstones. Slabs cover the whole area. 
The inscriptions are in Portuguese or in Latin, in wonderful 
preservation, and most of them are legible. The stone is cal- 
culated to endure, and the engraved letters are cut deep into it. 
Moreover, the Portuguese, in church hereabouts and in early 
times in their own houses, did not wear shoes, at least such 
hobnailed shoes as in Europe sjjeedily obliterate the most sacred 
epitaphs on the floors of our cathedrals. The congregations 
which assembled century after century were mostly native 
converts, and barefoot. 

The history of Portugal bulks big as you walk over the graves 
of twelve generations — warriors, priests and men of letters, and 
some ladies (there is a Dona here and there) who no doubt in 
their day shed a lustre on the social circle, and tempered the 
violence of the times in this new Lisbon set down on the shores 
of Asia. Most of the nobility of Goa have their death and birth 
date recorded — ^biography multuni in parvo — and some have 
their arms emblazoned ; one notably significant quarters scallop 
shell and battle-axe, in which you may read the philosophy of 
Portuguese conquest in Asia. The portraits of the old Ticeroys, 
too, help one to make dead men live again. They are fierce 
and indomitable, not the smooth faces we see around us, but 
iron-visaged men, born on the northern side of the Mediterranean. 

M 2 
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In Bassein there are but few tombs in sitio : most of them 
have been torn ruthlessly up, and the slabs broken and tossed 
about the church interiors. One can see what a make-believe 
the buildings are now that the plaster has fallen down and 
revealed the nakedness of the land. The veneering gone, there 
is nothing left but the coarsest rubble, so held together only by 
lime or concrete, that you wiU break the stones before you are 
able to sepai-ate them the one from the other. The arches are bunt 
of good cut .stones, deftly pieced together : door-posts and window- 
facings ditto. The remark of Francis Pyrard, who was here in 
1607 , that he never “saw pillars or columns of stone so large as 
in this place,” could never have had any foundation in fact 
except on one supposition — ^that he had seen very little. 

From Bijapur to Bassein, not to speak of Vijayanagar, you 
come from the land of the giants to that of the pygmies. The 
guava, custard apple, fig and papaya trees of the old gardens of 
Bassein stOl blossom, but now cast their untimely fruit to the 
ground. I did not come across the vine or orange. There are 
of course no casuarina nor Oulmor , — exotics of a later introduc- 
tion, but the banyan, pipal, palms of sorts, some with funereal 
tresses sighing in the wind, cocoanut, palmyra, neem, cotton tree 
in scarlet blossom, and a huge laobab or adansonia, in a gloomy 
comer, ripe of memories of the QoraMi Imlis of Bijapur, lay 
prostrate, fallen from sheer age and the weight of centuries — a 
mighty skeleton with roots upturned. 

Some of the churches hereabout have had a strange fate. The 
site of one is a slaughter-house, another is or was a sugar factory, 
and a third (church and college) lies beneath the Viliar lake. 
I\lien Hugh Mill er pointed out a burying ground under 
Compensation Pond, the citizens of Edinburgh felt a bad taste 
in their mouths for some days. 
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THE TWHs TOWERS Ai*D GA^GASAGAE TAXK 
AT EAYGABH. 


CHAPTEE XLVI. 

SiYAJi’s Forts. 

I. — THE PORT OF EAYGAPJi. 

♦‘Adieu thou palace, rarely entered. 

Adieu ye mansions, where I’ve ventured, 

Adieu ye cursed streets of stairs 

How surely he who mounts them swears.” 

Byron’s Adieu, 

Eaygarh is a lonely Ml. No one cares to go to it, for it is 
rather out of the way and difficult of access. One English lady 
has ascended it, and Gell, of pedestrian fame, in his seven- 
leagued hoots. From Bombay the journey is — 

“ Splash, splash, across the sea, 

Tramp, tramp, across the main.” * 

The splashing ends at Nagothna, where we exchange the howling 
of the landciT-boat men for the tender mercies of the messman.” 


* “Tramp, tramp, along the land they rode. 
Splash, splash, along the sea.” — Scott. 
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A much-abused man in India is the messman, and yet we could 
not get on well without Mm. Let us, therefore, talk of him 
lovingly as we swoop clown upon him at the unearthly hour of 
4 a.m. He rises uncomplainingly — ^it is true with something 
like a grunt — but I am sure, if I were a messman, I should be 
inclined to say Get out ! But he is the afflicted man’s com- 
panion, he strokes Mm with the hair, and sends him gently away 
in Ms tanga at peace with all the world. Forgive him, then 
if he sings a sMill requiem to himself on om^ departure. A 
fair wind to him. May he never come back again.” The 
morning is cold. There is much fog as we emerge from this 
creek town, so the driver blow's his horn lustily with a clear 
the road ” twang, wMcli rouses drowsy men and beasts of burden, 
for we can hear and partially see them, in the gray daylight, 
hustling and scuffling out of the way. It was there I saw what 
would have sent away that gi’eat wood engraver, Thomas Bewick, 
cra 2 :y with clehglit, a. dead horse, and which (I am not sure) 
figures in one of Ms tail pieces. The horse lay Avith extended 
legs, thrown out from it, its last kick, in the attitude in which 
death had overtaken it, a picture of weary abandon and utter 
tliotvlessncss, so difficult for the painter to delineate. There, too, 
was the dog on its haunches, with closed jaws, riving with might 
and main at the undismembered carcass. Our driver seems up 
to Ms work. At all events we have no need to imitate Arch- 
bishop Sharpe on Magus Moor and shout to the postilion. 
Drive, drive, drive,” for the people are inoffensive, and the 
tempers of Dekhany man and beast seem to fit each other to a 
T, and they go at their work as if they meant it. We bowl 
along, up hill and down dale, sending stones and dirt spinning 
right and left, taxing wheels and thews to the iitmost, until we 
feel that we are within an inch of our lives : specially so in those 
long sweeps, as it were in a chariot of doom, thundering down 
hill to the foot of a nala, full of boulders and projecting stones, 
on wMch we bump, thump, and crash — ^happily not to our 
destruction. 

VIEAV OF XAGOTHKA CEEEK FKOiM BOMBAY. 

W^e are now on consecrated ground — consecrated we mean to 
us by many a bright vision from Malabar and Hambala Hills, 
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for in tlie early days of the monsoon wo Lave wonderful pro- 
spects from Bombay. It is then that distance lends encliant- 
ment to the view. Sometimes the curtain lifts, and the clouds 
clear aAvay from the island of Karanja, the high land of Thai, 
and the broad lagoon which intersects them. There, across the 
harbour, lies in all its glory a new heaven and a new earth — a 
place of brofid streams and rivers, fretted with the gold and 
islands of the blest — a tdsion to satisfy the weary soul at sun- 
rise, vexed with the miseries of a restless night. One solitary 
palm tree stands on the extreme verge of the horizon, like a 
lonely sentinel on the confines of the world beyond. Wliat that 
world is we now know. Ho longer mere glcihiour or cJiiarusciiro, 
blotted out of being by the first rays of the rising sun, hut a 
beautiful country well-cultivated, though prosaic, well-watered 
and well- wooded, filled with a prosperous people whose gcuns 
and farm steadings dot the landscape. Tiffin and a night’s 
lodging at Dasgam, in traveller’s bungalow’, whence a short 
morning’s drive alongside the creek takes us to Mahad. The 
estuary is narrow'-, but seen in its windings and in the long 
shadows of early daylight, offers some tempting bits of scenery 
to the artist, water being always a pleasing and grateful adjunct 
to Indian scenery. The tuft of bulrush, and heron on one leg 
w’as not a- wanting. Burns in The wicked town of Ayr ” hits 
off Mahad, — 

“ Low in a sandy valley spread 
An ancient burgh rears its head.'’ 

When I -was at G-oa I saw in a j)rincipal market-place an 
engine with steppings to go upon, called a strcqxolo, wliicli un- 
hinges a man’s joints.” * Exactly. This is the engine to which 
you are transferred at Mahad yclep)t a bullock gciri. The distance 
to be done is ten miles, and we do it in seven hours, and can 
assure the reader that had we been the stifiest-necked heretic 
that ever existed we could not have been more severely punished. 
It is not only a knock-kneed existence, but the head comes in 
for a fair share of beetling. You are cuiied on one side, and 
then, by way of average adjustment, on the other, until you are 


Dr. Fiyer, 16T4. 
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black and blue, and the only rest you get is when the brutes 
shamble into some nala full of water and boulders, leaving you 
like Lord Ullin’s daughter in the midst thereof. There is great 
\urtue, however, in an Indian tiffin under a tree. An addition 
of a stannin drink like the coo o’ Eorfar/’ and a rough walk of 
two miles take us to Pachad. 

PACiiAD a:nd the staiecase. 

At Pachad we spent a very quiet night in the Bamswami 
temple. An owl hooted ; and a young jackal threaded its way 
among the recumbent bodies. There were once 10,000 horse- 
men stationed here, yet we did not hear the sound of bit or 
biidle. 

Pachad is the ancient jicth of the fort. Somewhat liJve the 
grange attached to baron’s kee^D and castle, the ^ctli was the 
depot of supplies brought in from the surrounding country for 
the use of the garrison : a strong place to keep watch and ward, 
and sununon all visitors, friendly or otherwise, to parley. The 
ordeal by touch at Pachad sent a tremor right up to the Ibastions 
of Eaygarh. An early start is the best, so we breast the hill at 
3 a.m. This enables us to see the sun rise when we arrive at 
our destination ; but I am not sure but that all the Dekhan 
hills are best to be done in this way. A light to your path is 
all you want. The preciiDices and gulfs profound are better in 
shadow, otherwise the pedestrian, whose nerves are %veak or 
physical education neglected, may be the subject of groggy and 
uneasy sensations ; so the fine scenery and eHxir of the cragsman 
may become man-traj)s to catch or murder-holes to engulph the 
unwary. I must say, however, that Eaygarh is a noble hill, 
and does not resort to mean shifts. Besides, in the afternoon, 
the western sun blazes fierce on the exposed pathway all the 
way up. 

^Vhen Sivaji built Eaygarh he counted the cost, and it took 
him years to accomplish. He ran a stair up the side of Eay- 
garh. In the level places it was not wanted, hut deflections, up 
or down, were covered by it as it sidled or zig-zagged up the hill. 
The transverse blocks were laid down or cut out of the living 
rock, and a throughgate cleared away in the rock, where needed. 
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by gunpowder. The horse, the camel, nay even the elephant, 
were no strangers to the stair of Eaygarh. Kear the suininit 
the staircase is nearly perfect, and the topmost tiers as entire as 
the day they were cut. But time and the elemental strife of 
two hundred years, to which must be added General Brother’s 
guiip)owder in 1818, have done their work upon it. 

The monsoon deals death to masoncraft on the hillside, and, 
like the preacher, writes ‘'Vanity of vanities ” on the strongest 
works of man. Every inch in its downward progress a monsoon 
torrent increases in strength, volume, and fury, until to-day we 
see the path of the destroyer marked by avalanches of debris 
and loose stones, spread out like a fan to the plain below, where 
all trace of the staircase is lost. Any person in good health 
may ascend Eaygarh. There is, of course, a good deal of climb- 
ing as well as \valking, and breakmg of shins m Matheran cooly- 
patli work. The foothold of a hea\"y man sometimes gives way, 
but a lighter one will scramble up the hill in half the time we 
have done. 


POSITION. 

Eaygarh is not FiCijgarh, which is seen from the door of St. 
Mary’s Church, Poona. They both, however, mean Eoyal Palace.* 
Eaygarh is in lat. 18° 12' K, long. 73° 38' E. Draw a straight 
line on the map from Janjira due east, and it will bisect Eay- 
garh twenty miles from the coast. It has been called the 
Gibraltar of the East : f and of all the hill forts in the Bombay 
Presidency it is the most interesting. It was built and fortified 
by Sivaji and became his abode. In other parts he wms merely 
a wmyfaring man for the night ; but here for sixteen years he 
gathered around him wives and children. Brahman statesmen 
such as they w^ere, gods and their gurus, goods and chattels, the 
mighty plunder he levied from cities, kafilas^ and caravels 


* Toraa and Eajgarli are in the Pant of BoPjj territory. Eaygarh is 
British in the Knlaba Collectorate. 

t Not the Gibraltar of Matthew Arnold, in those beantifui lines composed 
in memory of his brother, who died there on his way from India : — 

“ The murmur of this midland deep 
Is heard to-night around thy grave, 

There, where Gibraltar's cannon'd steep 
O'erfrowns the wave.” — April 0, 1859- 
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Whatever wild raids he was engaged in, they all had one natural 
termination, which was when he sat down on this mountain-top 
and counted up his gains ; and his endless acquisition of plunder, 
which was his meat and drink, never knew respiite except wlien 
its massive gates were closed upon him. If ever he slept soundly, 
it was in Eaygarh. Here he was crowned, and through its two- 
leaved gates, borne upon a litter, came from his bloody raid at 
Jaliia this restless scion of humanity, for the last time, with his 
battered body, to lay him down and die. Eaygaih rises from 
the Konkan, and not from the Hekhan, and in this respect and 
in height resembles Matberan or Prabhah Its area is about a 
mile-and-a-lialf long by one mile broad, tapering away, — a wedge 
like Gharbat Point on Matheran. In superficies, shape and 
levels the entire hiU resembles an isolated Gharbat, Imt though 
there are trees upon it, it has not the dense wood of Matheran. 

DESCPvIPTIVE. 

There are three gates to Iiaygaih. The first is 300 or 400 
feet from the summit, flanked by bastions 30 feet high, from 
which the ramparts diverge on either side. The decay of Mara- 
tha power is written on their fort gates. Eaygarh stands wide 
open day and night ; you can pick the lock of Torna with a pen- 
knife (but don’t do it), and a Birmingham padlock marked 
“ patent ” dangles idly in the wind on the door-posts of Pratap- 
garh. Another gate is passed, aUd we stumble on the brow of 
Eaygarh. Two polygonal towers stand here, vaulted, bomb- 
proof, and with pointed windows, but without miillions : archi- 
tecture, partly Hindu, partly Muslim. They are two-storeyed 
and 30 feet high. Externally much ornamented with projecting 
masses of masonry, standing at right angles from the wall. 
Pleasui’e houses or watch towers we know not. On this limited 
plateau is the largest tank on the hill, and a goodly number of 
trees, among which some buffaloes are wandering promiscuously. 

We now enter the Balahilla, The entrance is by a gateway 
and staircase, on either side of which rise high walls, well built 
and in perfect condition, and which may have been covered or 
arched over — a covered way. We are now within the inner 
cinctui*e, where everything was kept that was worth, keeping ; 
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kingly crown, boly books^ witli tne gold and women of the 
sovereign. IVe will speak of tlie last first. There are seven 
jarjirs ; each wife had her own quarter. They are walled en- 
closures as large as a Scotch kirkyard and as gloomy, with a 
suggestive precipice beyond. Historically the number serai is 
an error, for Sivaji had only four wives. Some architectural 
forethought, no doubt, contingent upon his connubial dotage, 
''We are seven.” Then come a congeries of buildings, the 
walls of which only are now standing, residences of chiefs and 
gentry of sorts. 

ARCniTECTUBE. 

The buildings (such as they are) are the best of all Sivaji’s 
handiwork, for he was a bad mason. He had too much on hand 
to busy himself entirely with stones and mortar. AVhen we 
compare even this, which is Sivaji’s best, with Isagaiii and Sin- 
garh forts, which were built before he existed, the difference is 
apparent. As for Toma and Pratap>garh, forts constructed by 
Sivaji : they are slipshod work. The grass grows green or brown 
between every single stone, while you can barely p)ut a penknife 
blade between the stones of Isagarh, where the length of the 
walls (a thousand yards or more) and the magnitude of the 
bastions surprise as much even an unpractised eye as do their 
finish and execution. There is a strong Saracenic element in 
the earlier fort architecture of the Deklian. Take the liajgarli 
and Torna arches for example. The gateways remind one of 
Cairo or Damascus, and carry us hack to those dim and early 
times when the Arabs first carried their conquests and chdlisa- 
tion into Western India, The Hindu modified what the Arab 
began, but the disciple in the Dekhan was not worthy of his 
master. 

It may assist ns, in filling in the picture, to remember that in 
Sivaji's time there were 300 stone- houses here ; accommodation 
for a garrison of 2000 men ; offices for the administration and 
disbursement of his revenue, and for the custody of the archives 
of the kingdom, a mint which coined not only copper coins hut 

* “To have the queens equal in number to the days of the week is not 
unusua].” — ^Tod’s Eajasi^lian, Annals of Mewar, 1829. 
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golden pagodas ; a bazaar also consisting of a street nearly a mile 
long, tlie sides of which yon can still see plinth high, and a sign- 
board to describe each quarter, standing at corners like a huge 
inverted slate, six feet high and two broad. liaygarh contains 
one building which we take to be Sivaji’s, and which out-distances 
in architectural beauty and workmanship anything we have seen 
in the forts of the Dekhan. It is a stone arch which, no doubt, 
constituted the great gateway or entrance to his palace, court, or 
darbar, — apparently a copy of the one at Bijaimr. Comparing 
Eaygarh to Gharbat, the arch would be the hotel, and Sivaji’s 
cenotaph the temple at Gharbat Point. It is larger than the 
arch of Titus at Ptome, without posterns, very like it, and is the 
entrance to a court as big as Solomon’s temple.^ The arch, of 
regal magnificence, is seen from afar, and must have been a fine 
picture when the black eagle of Junnar flapped his mighty wings 
over Dekhan and Konkan plain, which he had learned to strip 
so bare. It has an inside staircase, a most workmanlike struc- 
ture, almost as perfect as the day it was constructed, save that 
stalactites, finger length, hang from the roof, showing that tw^o 
hundred monsoons have forced some moisture into hidden 
crannies. t We creep up in the dark to have 

A VIEW FROM rtxVYGARir. 

The sun is just rising behind Torna. There is nothing but 
hiUs to be seen north, south, east, and w^est. At our feet is 
Mahad, where Sivaji spent so many of his youthful days. Here 
is &ingaih, and there Mahabaleshwar,} and to the south-east the 


boloraous iemjjle, 120 leet long, 35 broad.” — Speaher^s Conwientary. 
t until the tape and measuring line of the architect comes to liaygarh, 
we leave on record the loot or “ rule o’ thumb” measurements:' — • 

Height of arch GO feet. 


8 

12 

24 

150 

70 


broad. 


Span 

Sides of arch . 

Length of passage through 
Length of court 

Breadth 

It was an open court, and there was a well iu the middle of it, now filled wp 
With stones and rubbish. ^ 

1792. “ The village of Mahahaleshwar, at the source of 
tne Krishna, lay on the eastern slope of the mountain; and was barely visible 
w en pointed out hy one acquainted with the spot, and one large pagoda 
was clearly iislinguished through a telescope.^^Pnce’s Memorials. 
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fort of Kangorij wliere two Englisliiiien were imprisoned by the 
last Peshwali with much cruelty. ‘When we bombarded Wasote 
(to which they had been removed) sixty years ago, Cornets 
Hunter and Morrison crept out with grizzly beards and un- 
bleached calico, not much the worse for then durance ^ile. The 
best view of Eaygarh is from a place that not one man in a 
million will ever go to see — we mean the summit of Torna. It 
is there that its massive bulk and steep walls of rock heave their 
everlasting proportions on the eye. As you cross the Xagothna 
plain, Eaygarh has little appearance, and the nearer we get to 
it, the less we see of it, until w’e arrive at the top, when its ex- 
ternal appearance is lost to us. We tried in vain to make it 
out from the Mahabaleshwar points, and caught merely a make- 
helieve shadow of it from the coup cV ceil at Wara * on the Par 
Ghat, and from Pratapgarh. 

Sivaji had a quick ear, and heard further than we can see. 
One night when he was fast asleep in Eaygarh he suddenly 
awoke and said some misfortune had befallen Danda Eajpuri 
near Janjira. It was too true. It was the bursting of a powder 
magazine which he heard, and liis fort was taken. Eajpuri was 
twenty miles off. 


WHY SIVAJI CHOSE PtATGAEH. 

Eaygarh was neither gifted to him nor inherited by him like the 
jagirs of Poona and Supa, but came to him by right of conquest. 
The time was probably about 1662 to 1664, when Sivaji looking 
around bi-m for a nest, and taking the measure of events and 
his own position among them, his eye was arrested by this 
great quadrangular block. He was then occupying Eajgarh, a 
strong fort 4000 feet above sea-level, four miles from Torna, and 
about thirty-five miles south-west of Poona. Eajgarh and 
Torna are both hill s of a breakneck character and well suited 
for the abode of the youthful chief of a turbulent and unsettled 
country. But he was now looking for something else. Circum- 
stances were driving him, or he was driving circumstances, to a 


* Waea.— The traveller’s bungalow here is a Gothic building^ like a 
Swiss chalet among the mountains. We can recommend a short sojourn in 
this delightful spo^ 
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position where a broader platform would be necessary upon 
which to exploit. His success was now in a manner assured. 
He had many forts ; in fact, he left 150 fortified places when 
he died, and among them were some built before his day and in 
splendid condition to choose from. But Eairi, as it was then 
called, offered him such advantages, that though its works, out 
and in, were perhaps the feeblest of them all, and its area un- 
built ui^on, he resolved 
to fortify it, and con- 
struct upon it a palace 
and buildings suitable 
for his government. His 
reasons for doing so we 
will endeavour to pre- 
sent to the reader. At 
first sight Eaygarh seems 
an out-of-the-way place 
— a lonely hill ; but it 
must be borne in mind 
that Bombay, with its 
population of 60,000, 
had not then the pre- 
ponderating weight in 
the commonwealth it 
has since obtained. A 
glance at the map shows 
that Eaygarh is nearly 
equidistant from Bom- 
bay, Poona, and Satara. 
Moreover, it was only a 
few miles from Mahad, 
a shallow seaport, it is true, but a base of operations whence 
supplies were always available, and in communication with the 
chain of durgs or sea-forts which he had established along the 
coast, and to which, should the worst come to the worst — and 
this was no doubt among his calculations — ^he could resort. It 
must he borne in mind that the empire of India was then ruled 
from Hehli, and that Aurangzeb in person was hurling masses 
of men into the Dekhan to crush the nascent energies of the 
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]\Iaratlias, of whom Sivaji was the representative. The first 
ureat wave had akeady broken, and DanlataLad, Junnar, Chakan, 
Poona, and Supa had already fallen a pjrey to the ilnslim. 
Singarh and Purandhar might come next (as they did), and the 
deluge would be upon him. So he stepped back, not reluctantly 
or cowardly, but as a matter of stratagem. Looking from 
Eaygarh to the north-east, in the direction of Poona, the sky- 
line is bomided by a huge breastwork of nature’s making, thirty 
miles away, scarps 4000 feet above sea-level, crowned by the 
bastions of Ptajgarh and Torna; as long as they remained 



intact he was safe. They were his natural defence, his 
munition of rocks, between him and the Mughal enemy ; and 
they did remain so during Ms life, for, so far as we know, 
they were never surrendered to force or by treaty or stratagem. 
They were to stand and fall together. Such are some of the 
political and military reasons wMch may have induced Sivaji to 
pitch upon the rock of Eairi. As far as we know it was 
unstained hy human blood. The same could not be said of 
Singarh, Purandhar, Logarh and, least of all, of Pratapgarh, 
under whose flagstones lay the gory head of Afzul Khan. Here, 
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at all events, lie could stand on liis own tlireshold and worsluxj 
the iuhi plant, without being confronted with the evidence of 
his guilt or the witnesses of his crimes.* Eeasons also of a 
physical and topographical character: Eaygarh is a great 
wedge-shaped block, split off from the Western Ghats, inacces- 
sible on three sides, and wanting only fortifications on the fourth, 
where a gate fianked by towers and ramparts made it impregna- 
ble to his enemies, while it was of easy access to Ms friends. 
The avenues leading to it were most difficult of access, and the 
country round about, being a theatre of mountains, has been 
described by a contemporary of Sivaji, who travelled over it, ''as 
a specimen of hell,” which, ct, la Dante or Milton, represents 
the long and toilsome march of a thirsty traveller among cactus 
bushes, thorns of sorts, and dry water-courses, until the Muslim 
saw the precipices beetling above his head, wHch encircled the 
home of this troublesome idolater. 

“Black he stood as night, 

Fierce as ten furies — terrible as hell.” 


THE ENGLISH EMBASSY. 

During the reign of Charles II,, when General Aungier 
was Governor of Bombay, an Embassy was sent to Eaygarh 
to assist at the coronation of Sivaji. It consisted of Henry 
Oxinden and two Enghsh factors. Henry Oxinden was of 
good family ; Hs father was a Knight of England.f Bombay 
sent the best man she had, next to the Governor. He had been 
chief of Karwar, which place had been taken by Sivaji, and 
presumably he knew a good deal of the politics of those countries 
on the western coast of India. He became Deputy-Governor of 
Bombay in 1676. He was about fifty-six years of age when he 
ascended Eaygarh. The party went in a lalloo% (not . aerial 


* All this was changed hy Samhhaji, the son and successor of Sivaji. The 
moment he passed the gate of Eaygarh, says Grant Duff, he displayed the 
barbarity of his (Hsposition by putting his step-mother, the wife of Sivaji, to 
a cruel and lingering death, imprisoning her son and Sivaji’s prime minister, 
confiscating his property, and beheading or hurling from the precipices of 
the rock of Eaygarh the Maratha officers who were attached to her cause, 
t Ante, Vol. L, pp. 4, 12, &c. 
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navigation^ but) — a small sail boat — to Chanl, and arrived at 
Pacliad six days after leaving Bombay. 

XIL DESPERAXDUM. 

Throngliont the early liistory of Bombay there is nothing so 
striking or -worthy of admiration as the attitude of conscious 
strength displayed by the men who upheld the government of 
the infant colony. One would say that the Great Powers at 
that time could easily have crushed Bombay, and that they did 
not do it because they could not do it in justice to their own 
selfish interests. At all events Bombay did not blanch or fear 
either within or without her bastions. The men who con- 
stituted the Embassy went on this expedition as on a holiday 
excursion, or a tour in the districts to collect the cocoanut 
revenue of Matunga or Sion. They had heard stories of Sivajfs 
treachery, cruelty, and lustful ambition — stories too well 
founded. One of Sivaji’s forts he called Singarh, the lion’s iim. 
It still frowns in lofty grandeur over the valley of the Nira 
and the Lake of Hhadakwasla. But in truth they were aU 
lion’s dens, with the footmarks inward. * Was not the deed of 
Afzul Elhan still ringing in their ears ? So, to many a Bombay 
household, Sivaji was a Black Douglas, an old Man of the 
Mountain, or Giant Despair, and the caves of Ptaygarh — the 
hole in the hill, from the door of which Mercy came trembling 
away. 

Amd yet not one word betraying doubt, hesitation or fear 
exists in them narrative. Gerald Aimgier had blotted these 
words out of the dictionary. 

Bombay was not at war with Sivaji. N’evertheless, it 
redounds greatly to the credit of both parties. Sivaji was not 
afraid to have the Embassy in his fort, and they were not 
frightened to go into it and remain there. The Eaygarh of the 
seventeenth century was not the Kabul of the nineteenth 
century. 

THE BURST OF THE MOXSOOX. 

Let us try and picture this grey-haired and grizzly Puritan on 


* “ Vestigia nulla retrorsum.” Eox to Lion. — Horace, 
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the heights of Eaygarh. It need not be a difficult task, for we 
have only to ask ourselves what are now the precursors of the 
monsoon on any hill in "Western India to know what they were 
then and there. The atmosphere weighs down everything, man, 
beast, and bird : — 

“There’s not a bird with lonely nest, 

In pathless wood or mountain crest,” 

but drops tbe eye or folds the wing, and the very foliage seems 
to hang limp and lifeless amid the oppressive and universal 
stillness. * As day succeeds day his troubles accumulate, 

I doubt not that Henry Oxindeii prayed long and fervently 
(when the insects would let him), for rain, and for wind too ; 
not the soughin’ winnin’ wind,” but ""the rantin’ tearin’ wind ” 
of the Scotch minister, one blast to shake his house and the 
very bed he lay on. For long ere this, you may be sure, had 
come hunger and thirst for the unattainable, the feverish pulse, 
throbbing temples and bloodshot eyes, for which there was now 
little left to look at, hnt a weird and lurid Itodscape of sand- 
devils, chasing each other on the plains below him, or, per- 
adventure, the mirage of his own spectre on the neighbouring 
hiU, to mock or confound him with the delusions of witchcraft. f 
That he cursed the day he left Bombay Castle or his native Kent 
is not recorded ; hut recorded or not, with or without evidence, 
we take it for granted that Henry Oxinden, in consonance with 
Saxon human nature in Hindustan, threw his w’^asted body on a 


* Jtjxe, 1821. — “ The sky became of that transparent blue which dazzles 
the eye to look at. Throughout the day and night there was not a zephyr 
even to stir a leaf — ^but the repose and stillness of death. The thermometer 
was 104° in the tent, and the agitation of the punkah produced only a more 
suffocating air, hum which I have fled, ^vith a sensation bordering on mad- 
ness, to the gardens at the base of the embankment of the lake. But the 
shade even of the tamarind or the pipal was still less supportable. The 
feathered tribe with their beaks open, their wings flapping or banging 
listlessly down, and panting for breath like ourselves, sought in vain a cool 
retreat. The horses stood with heads drooping before their untasted pro- 
vender. Amid this universal stagnation of life the only sound which broke 
upon tbe horrid stillness w’as the note of the cuckoo for about an hour at 
two o’clock, the period of greatest heat.” — ^Tod’s Bajasthan, 
t "We have never seen the spectre of the Brocken in the Dekhan, but this 
display of the mirage is vouched for by Dr. J. Y. Smith in the last edition 
of his book on Hatheraii. 
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cluiqial, and muttered in accents, not loud but deep : — "'It is a 
weariness of the flesh ; when will it be over ? ” I have seen 
your nachcs, your prize climbing of precipices, your cock- 
fighting, kite-flying, hawking, archery, spear and faluxcr exercise, 
performing goats and monkeys ; what are they to me ? "What 
boots it that Sivaji weighs himself against gold, feeds daily a 
crowd of hungry Brahmans, or flashes his sword of Bhavani in 
the morning sun? The Mountain Eat!^ His mother dies. 
Who cares ? Or whether he marries a fourth or a fortieth wife ? 
Am I to die and have the earth of Eaygarh shovelled on me, 
that the Honourable Company trading in the East Indies may 
live, or be spared, merely to exist on goat’s flesh, f while, 
forsooth, the fat factors of Bombay fare sumptuously every day 
on prawn and pomfret, or royster over-night on their Bombay 
punch ? t Give me the hurricane rather than the pestilence, for 
I would rather see the rack of the monsoon on Eaygarh than 
the coronation of ten Sivajis. Woe! worth the hour! Woe! 
worth the day ! ” He rises — ^gropes his way to the nearest loop- 
hole in his dormitoiy. His face is dashed with a whirlwind of 
dust and leaves swept up the naked surface of the ramparts ; 
half-bHnded he peers into the darkness of the night, when lo ! 
a flash from heaven pours a blaze of light over half the kingdom 
of Sivaji, and reveals the blackened sides of Toma, seamed and 


* The name which Aurangzeb gave him (a pun; rat, Sivaji). — 

James M. Campbell, LL.D. 

t A Muslim butcher at the foot of the hill supplied them with half a goat 
every day. At the end of weeks he began to be surprised and desirous of 
seeing the Belatiwalahs who had consumed as much as Sivajfs hordes had 
done in as many years, so he tottered up the hill to have a look at his 
customers. He had not seen so many animals slaughtered since he had been 
at Mecca. As for Oxinden and his companion they had nothing else to eat 
for three mortal months, neither fish, flesh nor fowl, nor good red herring — 

‘‘ Groat young. Goat old. 

Goat hot. Goat cold. 

Goat lean, Goat tough. 

Thank God, we've had enough/’ 

t Punch and toddy are both inventions of Western India. Panch, five— 
the five ingredients being lime-juice, rose-water, sugar, ^ arak, and water. 
Tom Coryat, writing in India before 1617, says he is drinking his friend s 
health in Tadi. Scotsmen have taken kindly to the word. The J^mbay 
Presidency has much to answer for, if we are prepared to accept this state- 
ment, that ic has given birth to the names of the national drink both of 
England and Scotland. 
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riLbed Avitb the white cataracts of the monsoon. Blessed 
relief : never-to-be-forgotten vision. 

The day dawns. The thunder has cleared the air. After a 
wild and tempestuous night of splashing rain, the misty curtain 
slowly rises from a panorama of endless hills ; rift and corrie, 
jjeak and precipice, in shar^D relief. A glint of sunshine anon 
flashes into being, here and there a knoll or slope covered hy 
the magic of a night’s rain with a mantle of transparent green. 
Baygarh is decked with the same delicate hue, a carpet or rather 
a gau2y robe, thin as Dacca muslin. 

Tanks are filling, frogs croaking, and land crabs scuttling out 
of their hybernation, and myriads of insect life abroad. Wild 
thyme scents the morning ah\ The cobra-lily peeps out in the 
dells, the orchid blossoms apj)le-like on a leafless trunk, and 
the wild plantain with its spiked sheath of green and glistering 
leaves l:)ursts its filaments amid earth and stones, overlapping 
the sere and rustling fragments of last season’s vegetation. 
Amid these heralds of a new era a Jamadar announces 
Sivaji’s coronation. But we give the account in the Embassy’s 
own words, capitals and all. 


THE COROHATIOJs^. 

“Accordingly nest morning he and his retinue went to 
Court and found the Eaja seated on a Magnificent Thinne, and 
all his ITobles waiting upon him in Eich Attire; his son 
Sambhaji Eaja, Peshwali, Mora Pandit, and a Brahman of great 
Eminence, seated on an Ascent under the Throne, the rest, as 
well Officers of the Army as others, standing with great 
respect. The Enghsh made their Obeisance at a distance, and 
Narun Sinai held up the Diamond Eing that was to be pre- 
sented him. He presently took notice of it, and ordered their 
coming nearer, even to the Foot of the Throne, where being 
Vested, they were desired to retme, which they did not so soon"^ 
but they took notice on each side of the Throne. There being 
(according to the Moor’s manner) on heads of gilded Lances 
many Emblems of Dominion and Government, as on the Eight 
hand were two great Fish’s Heads of Gold, with very large 
Teeth, on the Left several Horse’s Tails, a pair of Gold Scales 
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on a very higli Lance’s head, equally poised, an Emblem of 
Justice ; and as they returned at the Palace Gate, stood two 
small Elephants on each side and two fair Horses, with Gold 
trappings, Bridles and Eieh Furniture, which ma'le them 
admire how they brought them up the Hill, the Passage being 
both difficult and hazardous.” * 

It was the 6th of June 1674. The distance from their house 
to the palace was about a mile. The equestrian sentry at the 
gate was doubtless the typical Maratha horseman in his shirt of 
mail or case of iron network, his helmet covering the ears and 
falling on the shoulders. The man who crowned him was 
Gagabhat, a Brahman Shastri from Benares. 

Sivaji’s titles were Ksliattriya Kulavotccmsci, Sri Rffja Siva, 
the head ornament of the Ksliattriya race, his Majesty, lord of 
the Pioyal umbrella. In other words, as loud as trumpet, conch, 
or tomtom could proclaim, — Great is Sivaji, King of the 
Marathas, greater than the gold against wMch he was weighed 
or the diamonds that saved his life at Dehli. 

Sivaji’s standard Bltarjiva-Jlianda was swallow-tailed and of 
a deep orange colour, but on a big day like this the Jari-yatJca, 
or golden streamer, the national ensign of the Marathas, no 
doubt waved from the great arch which still crowns the highest 
plateau of Eaygarh. 


POETEAIT. 

The man who was the subject of this ovation was forty-seven 
years of age and of a handsome and intelligent countenance. 
jSo portrait of him has come down to us in an English wmh 
except the one in Orme’s History, e\idently from an oval on 
glass by some Dehli painter,t and most probably picked up by 
Orme or his father J in their wanderings along the coast of 
Western India in the early part of the eighteenth century. 
Their proximity to Sivaji’s own time is a partial guarantee of 
its faithfulness. A keen eye, a long aquiline and somewhat 
drooping nose, a neat trim cut beard and small moustache 


Dr. Fryer; coof. Grant Daffs History, i., 261. 
t Given ante, Yol. I., p. 331. The accompanying cut is from De Jancigny 
and X. Raymond's Jnda (Pirmin Didot fr., 1845).-— B. 

X Landed an adventurer in Western India, 1706. 
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make up for us a face, stolid, feline, and fair for a Maratha 

somewhat melancholy but a wonderful face, in which, knowing 
even less than we now know, we could descry ability and 
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cunning, and the hardihood and daring of a conspirator against 
the rights of man — one not easily cowed or alarmed, with a 
strong faith in himself, and a gift to measure his own capacities, 
iind those of the men who were to be his helpers in his career 
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<'>f aggraiidisemeut. Well lr-(d:ii.g at aii^orig 

men; sasli across his breast, liiinself a Star oi In-1:,.. baleiVtl 
enongli, Idngly coivl vitli its tassel ot pearl- and lentiacrs. Xo 
need of a tiara of the diamonds of Goikonda fn- this man. i«*r 
liis eagle eye (on \vliich aU contemporaries are as rniich agree*! 
as on the eye of Burns) oiitshines them all, anrl. hy the -kinny 
fingers he beckons to the English Embassy, lie ];roclaiias 
himself the undisputed ruler of dusky millions. 

HOW THEY SPEND THE TIME. 

There was the legitimate Hindu drama in which Gaupati 
displayed his histrionic powers, amid battles of the gods, and 
much sound, fury, and blazing explosions as of a thousand 
dedls. Xational peculiarities were bit off by the stage-player 
to the life : the Arab mercenary black in the face and brist- 
ling tvith arms ; the Muslim hajji with oeliry beard redolent of 
musk and Mecca ; the Portuguese sailor, ijcdk/uf JJ J/Vov: (hens 
of the sea) ; the Parsi with hat so big that it top^ded over amid 
roars of laughter; the Sindi, ala tassa or the father of the 
frying-pan; the hatted man j^air iAcdluvc, one of ourselves 
with veritable swagger, flourisliing his cane ''vith much nun- 
67t«/«/itTand calling for drink as if his stomach was an unslaked 
lime-kiln, and his sun topi dinted and as greasy and ancient as 
if it had been worn by Tom Coryat, whereat the English 
laughed much. There were hAt]ai 6 . Sivaji was great at JcatJals ; 
a mixtui'e of recitation, song and anecdote, with a little acting 
as by-play, like ilr, Matthew’s or David Kennedy's entertain- 
ments of a later date. There was music. Sivaji was passion- 
ately fond of it. He was in Dehli about the time that the 
Emperor denounced music, and may have originated or assisted 
in the tremendous piece of waggery it called forth. 

“Pul>lic proclamation was made prohibiting singing and 
dancing. It is said that one day a crowd of singers and dancers 
w^ere gathered together with gi*eat cries, and ha^mg fitted up a 
bier with a good deal of display, round which were grouped the 
public wallers, they passed under the Emperor’s j]iLit‘oJchci-i- 
tJarsan, or interview window, when he enquired what was 
intended by the bier and the show- The minstrels said that 
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Music was dead, and they were carrying Ms corpse to the 
biiriaL” * 

Sivaji knew the Rmiayaiui and was perpetually sinoino 
snatches of it. ^ It would have been a shame to him if Pg *had 
not, as Valmiki, the Indian Homer — so says the legend— was 
horn at his very doors. You can see his birthplace near 
Jejun and the Hira bridge nestling in the vaUey beneath as 
you look down from the battlements of Purandhar. The Rama 
i,a^ contains 20,000 verses. There is no need to translate the 
whde of it ; but the following, done to our hand into En<Tlish 
by Dr. Wilson, if ever simg by Sivaji, must have been squeaked 
out by him in a very low key : — 


Trutli is tile foundation of jiiety ; 

In the world the root of religion is truth; 
Truth IS the supreme principle in the wokd ; 
I ruth is the most excellent of all things; 
Therefore let truth, be glorious.’* 


Above ^ there was the newsman. Heniy Oxinden stands 
convicted of having bribed the press. But, indeed, everybody 
was bribed, frorn^ the sweeper up to the prime minister, nay, 
even the Maharaja himself. In diamonds and shawls they must 
ha,ve pmd the expenses of the Embassy twice over. They were 
told not to come empty-handed, and paying for early news was 
JJe most venial of sins, for if you wish news even when 
the froth IS economised you must pay for it. The name of this 
supple courtier and public intelligencer was Petaji Pandit, t The 
mbassy at once recognised his genius and utility by a bonus a 
iamond worth Es. Uo, which meant something more in 1674 

SlTtSe''°k?tTv'‘'''"°' straw, he had to furnish his 
t ^ ^ liar we have the 

p es evidence. He killed Sivaji several times, and the 
obituary notice was sure to be foUowed by some instance of 

iTf oT^So 

leaves had hk 7®® waylaying Surat, the Sibylline 

bun^ Chaul, or chewing betelnut at Bassein 

* Elbafi Khan. ’ 

writer news- 
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when he was scrambling like a wild cat up the scarps of 
Harischandragadh. 

It is curious to stumble upon 

A TRANSACTION IN PIECE-GOODS 

on the top of Eaygarh. It illustrates Siyaji as a man of 
business when brought face to face with the representatives of 
the English nation. We had a little bill to settle with him, and 
had dunned him before without success. The amount was 
pagodas 10,000, or Es. 45,000, and it stood at his debit in the 
Bombay ledger, for damage and loss sustained from Ms troops 
by our factories at the sack of Hubli and Eajapur. The factors 
had been taken away also, but we had no claim on account of 
them. Poor bodies ! How, it may be laid down as a certainty 
that, if the subject of one nation is dealing with the sovereign of 
another, the subject will come off second best, and if that 
sovereign is a Maratha, so much the Avorse. Henry Oxinden 
was a guest, and it was no doubt an inopportune moment to 
trouble Sivaji in this way on the eve of Ms coronation and 
marriage. We have evidence that he chafed over it. You 
cannot drive a hard bargain with a man when you are his guest. 
The ambassador doubtless imagined that at such a joyful 
moment he would concede everything. But in this, good, easy 
man, he was mistaken ; for though Sivaji had a mint of money 
and an unlimited alrib, or credit, there was nothing he disliked 
more than to part with hard cash. Lid in the shape of piece- 
goods was different. With these he w^as w^ell supplied, whether 
it was sahlutli, the broadcloth of England, or the painted calicoes 
of India, destined for the beds and curtains of English matrons : 
Eaygarh was full of them. 

How for the facts. The settlement of tMs claim is a marvel 
of ingenuity. Sivaji sold the Englishman piece-goods — the 
market value at the time being pagodas 15,000 — at half price. 
Hoble and generous merchant prince of Eaygarh ! 

The goods were dehverable in three years, a long contract, but 
never mind ; time was of little value in the seventeenth century. 
TMs would liquidate pagodas 7500 and leave a balance of 2500, 
wMch His Highness agreed should be wiped out by absoMng 
us from custom duties on our resuming business at Eajapur 
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until tliose amounted to the equivalent. Most wise! Most 
fair ; The historian to whom we are indebted for these par- 
ticulars says:— “It is doubtful whether the English ever 
received what was settled by the treaty.” ^ At all events we 
hear no more of the treaty of Eaygarh. It lies on the page of 
history, a mere expression of amity between Sivaji and the 
Enghsh nation, and of course has no place in Aitchison’s 
Treaties and Sunnuds of India. 


SIVAJI AXD THE ENGLISH. 

■Whatever miseries were inflicted on the natives of Western 
India, and they were not a few, by Sivaji, the English had no 
reason to comj)lain. He did not injure them. Hot one hair of 
their head suffered. Even when he was pillaging Surat he 
exchanged civilities with Bombay. I fancy he knew the power 
and mettle of the English too well to meddle with them. 
Every cowrie he took in the sack of their factories at Hubli 
and Eajapur he repaid in Ms own way, on the curious principles 
of Maxatha arithmetic. He agreed to restore them their wrecks 
cast from time to time on Ms coasts, an inalienable privilege 
maintained by native powers from age to age. Native powers ! 
We asked what we ourselves had not then the alulity to grant 
in our own kingdoms of England, Scotland, or France, the 
boasted homes of civilisation. He agreed to take our money at 
the money’s worth. After showung poor Mr. Smith in Ms camp 
at Surat two or three heads and hands chopped off, he was 
mercifully restored to his friends, clothed and in Ms right mind. 
The two Englishmen taken from Eajapur and confined in a MU 
fort by Mm were imprisoned on grounds of accusation, of wMch 
there was some reasonable suspicion, and afterwards released on 
paying a ransom. Some smaU men, such as his Subahdar at 
Nagothna, may have buUied a stray English sldhari on the 
coasts of Karanja. His entertainment, however, of the Embassy, 
such as it was, for three months on Eaygarh, proves his respecL 
for the Enghsh. That respect may have been heightened, nay 
even created, by the attitude and magnanimous bearing of Ms 


Grant Duff's History^ i., 2 Go. 
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threat contemporary, CTerald Aungier. Sivaji may have scowled, 
fumed and gnashed his teeth. Fryer tells us that he cast daily 
in our faces that the very ground we stood on in Bombay ha<.] 
not been obtained by valour but by compact, and that we were 
fitter to live by merchandise than by arms — carpet soldiers in 
fact. True, 0 King, in part ! Not by the sword these lands 
w'ere obtained, but with the sword they were defended."*^ 


ITS MEMOBIES. 

Eaygarh occupies a large space in the liistory of Sivaji. 
Suffice it to say that the wealth of Golkonda flowed into it— the 
plunder of Surat and twenty other cities besides ; that he passed 
out of its gates to Dehli, and through its gates did the fugitive 
return again. Here on a dark night he despatched across the 
jungle 1000 of his Mawalis on their famous raid and captoe 
of Singarh — 

“The den is taken hut the lion is slain.” 

Here his heart for once failed him, and he reluctantly resolved 
to sign the Treaty of Purandhar, by which he forfeited twenty 
forts to the great Mughal. It was from this place that he set 
out at the head of his memorable expedition to the Harnatic 
with 70,000 men, le\ying cliautli as far as Madras. Here he 
heard of his father’s death. Here his mother died. Here he 
was crowned, married, died and burned to ashes with a holo- 
caust of his wives, eleiffiants, and camels. His mausoleum is on 
yonder knoll, its interior a mass of weeds, trees growing up 
through the pavement of its dlicirmasala ; its temple foul and 
dishonoured, and its god cast down to the ground.f 

No man now cares for Sivaji. Over all those wide domains, 
which once owned him lord and master, acquired by so much 
Ijlood and treasure, and which he handed down with care to the 

^ AVe are sorry to inipeacli tke yeracity of Fryer, a most invaluable writei 
un this period. The judgment of Mackintosh comes up against him. He 
had gone to Kalyan to see some grand ruins described by Fryer and did not 
tind them. This is most unlike the meek Mackintosh. “ We all agreed that 
Hr. Fryer, vrhose book induced me to go to Kalyan, ought to have been 

Lansted.” — Mackintosh’s Life, , - • i i 

t "The sacred hull (Nandi) had toppled over and was lying on its back. 
Something similar elicited a capital ion rnot from Dr. W ilson Sic tnin&it 
florici Xandi, 
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Eajas of Kolapiir, the Bhonsles of Satara, and their Peshwahs in 
Poona, not one man now contributes a rupee to keep or repair 
the tomb of the founder of the Maratha Emigre. 

Tliat palace which resounded with acclamation at the installa- 
tion of Sivaji, King of the 
Marathas, was destined to wit- 
ness a complete revolution in 
their affairs. A strange inci- 
dent is recorded in the annals 
of their final overthrow. Their 
dominion had lasted one hun- 
dred and forty-four years. It 
is a long story, but we now 
approach the end of it. When 
the clouds began to gather 
round the last days of the 
Peshwah, Ms Eani was sent to 
Eaygarh. It was bombarded 
by the English and committed 
to the flames. On the 10th 
May, 1818, Colonel Prother 
ascended the hill. Somebody, 
on looking into the ruins of 
the palace, observed a native 
lady crouching amid the em- 
bers of the conflagration — the 
hunted hare of the Poet, or 
Lucia di Lammermoor of Eo- 
mance, woe-begone and mocking at fate. This was the wife 
of Baji Eao, the last of the Peshwahs, and with her Eaygarh 
and the Marathas disappear from the page of Mstory. As 
in the last chapter of Ancient History, graven deep on the 
coin of Vespasian, it ends with the figure of a woman sitting 
low in the dust under a palm tree. 

* The British Grovemment conserves the architectural remains of Tudor 
and. Stuart. Will not the Bombay Grovemment do as much for the tomb, the 
temple, and the arch of Sivaji ? A few crumbs that fall from the archseolo- 
gicai bmeau would suffice to keep in repair memorials of a dashing and most 
romantic period. Lord Beay, shortly after he came out as Governor in 1885, 
gave instructions to have Sivajfs tomb on Eaygarh repaired, which was done. 
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CHAPTEE XLYII 
SiVAjfs Fobts. 

II. — TOENA. 

“ Her ancient weed was msset gray, 

And wrinkled was her brow/^ 

TobIvA is about 37 miles from Poona. You can see it from 
the Library door overlooking the end of Singarh, to the right. 
You can ride and walk to Peth, the village at the foot of the 
hill, in a day, ascend nest morning, 
and do Eajgarh, which is three miles 
from it, on the same day. *\Ye did 
not count on the roughness of the 
way to it, for when we left our 
carriage at Gora, two miles from the 
junction of the Singarh road at 
Khadakwasla, we purposed doing the rest on a Dekhany tattu, 
to the foot of the hiU. We soon, however, found out that for 
the greater part of the way our “ shanks ” was the only possible 
mode of locomotion. Night found us ou the slopes of the Bor 
Ghat, the range of wavy hills which the traveller sees from 
Singarh — 

“ Eibbed as the shifting sand you see ; 

and below, the valley of Kanind, which divides us from the 
Torna and the Eajgarh range. We had sent on om* coolies a 
day ahead, and missed them among the hills, and had made up 
our mind to remain where we were until daylight. But om' 
men were capital “night howlers,” and shouted continually 
their long-drawn Rama So Riama-a-a^ a cry so well-known in 
the mountain regions of the Dekhan that its echoes and the 
waving of our lights attracted the attention of some drowsy 
Dhangars, who eventually came to our relief. Gross-torches 
were lighted, which were fed continuously, and blazed high a 
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lurid light above our heads, and so Ave were piloted from ledge 
to ledge, among boulders and loose stones, the dry bed of a 
monsoon torrent — a four-mile track — to our destination. I am 
sm'e that if Bun van in his Filrjvim'B Frorjress had “ alighted 
upon such a place, he would never have seen the New 
Jerusalem. Visions of General Wade, Burns’s "'riddlings of 
Creation,” the Auld Wives’ Lift,” Adam’s Tomb at Tobermory, 
with a free coup in the Ninestane Burn, came before ns. The 
Duke of Wellington uttered three groans in this Presidency. 
The first was when he recefr^ed quinine instead of iron, the 
second was when he wished to God he had never had anything 
to do with the Bombay GoA^ernment, and the third was when he 
was detained six hours in the dark in this Bor Ghat (a 
topographical mistake, as will be seen in the paper on 
Wellington) * among cactus bushes, twenty miles from Poona, 
when he was hurrying on, in his celebrated forced march, to 
saA^e that city from the fire and sword of Amritrao, in 1803. 

He says, Poona, 20th April, 1803, I made a forced march of 
above forty miles last night with the cavaby (1700) and a 
battalion, and I was detained about six hours in the Bor Ghat.” 

Snatching a few hours’ repose in a Eamaswami temple, we 
were awake at three, and soon on our road. It was a beautiful 
moonlight morning, and, in a four miles walk up the Kanind 
Valley, the only sound we heard was the cry of the owl. The 
drowsy watchers of the green crops — ^human scarecrows, in their 
thatched habitations — could not make out our somewhat 
unearthly visitation. 

Looking up in the wan moonhght, the bastions of Torna were 
froAvning above our heads : — 

“ In lonely glens ye like to stray, 

Or where auld ruined castles gray 

Eod to the moon.” 

This was Burns’s address to the Deil,” but for the moment Ave 
accept it. At Peth we obtained guides to go up the hill. It 
took three hours walking, climbing, and scrambling to attain 
our object. The long flight of almost perpendicular steps for 
about three hundred feet, worn and much displaced ; or holes 


Ante,^, 21 , 
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cut in the rock, indurated by use, time, and the elements, 
at length surmounted, and at 7 o’clock on the morning of ISTeTr 
Years Day, 1880, ^ve were battering at the gates of Tomri, 
foot, at all events, in this region. But the withered hag was as 
deaf as Ailsa Craig. We may add that, owing to the angle of 
ascent, the gateway was quite imdsihle to the eye until we were 
within a few feet of it, and that in one instance the rock jutted 
out sheer over our heads. 

An event here transpired that we did not anticipate. The 
great gate was shut — ^loarred — and there was no reply. We 
had thus time to sit down with a feeling of relief, and rest and 
be thankful,” and leisurely survey the spot on whicli we were 
perched. The folding spiked doors were enclosed Idv a fine 
piece of arched masonry, a veritable “strength of stone,” or 
munition of rocks. 

It was a curious recess, formed by nature between two 
scarped rocks. At some geologic period the crest of Torna had 
been rent asunder, leaving this cleft, the door of Torna,” in the 
rock. Or had the elements of wind and water been doing their 
work ? 

“ Who was it scooped these stony waves, 

Or scalp’d the brow of old Cairngorm, 

And dug these ever^vawning caves ? 

’Twas I, the spirit of the Storm.” 

We did get an entrance eventually; by neither storm, escalade, 
nor capitulation * It led, however, to a correspondence between 
the Panth of Bor and the British Government, but the matter 
was amicably adjusted. So we made our way to the second 
gate, which enclosed the Bala-hilla, or upper fort, where the 
beleaguered could retire in case of need. 

Here our shouts were heard, and a fine-looking youth opened 
the bars and let us in, and led us to a hut on the summit of the 
hill. His father, an old man, was at the door, etidently 
offering up his orisons to the Tulsi plant. But when he caught 


* An opening was made by a clasp knife, cutting away two lialf-muou 
segments from tiie t^ro-leaved door large enough for an arm to get throuub, 
and push aside the iron bar which held it fast in the inside. Behold tlu* 
decay of the Maratha power I what was one of their stron-iest forts in 1680, 
opened by a penknife in 1880 1 T erily "we were guilty abuve all other men. 
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sigLt of US, he threw down his hamli, or blanket, and staggered 
into his dw^elling. It was Elymas the sorcerer, struck with 
blindness in the cartoon of Eaphael. You might have led him 
with a straw. How two European laclmaslias — one with a 
fowling-piece — could have reached Ms door, was more than he 
could comprehend. By our mild persuasive speech, he, how- 
ever, recovered himself, and eventually came out with a dignified 
salaam, clothed, and in his right mind. He was an old man, 
weather-beaten by innumerable monsoons, but as ruddy as a 
winter apple. He told us that His Excellency the Governor had 
been there, and showed us W'here he had sat. His Highness, the 
Panth of Bor, in whose territories Toma is, had come to the 
foot of the liill, looked up, shook his head, and departed. We 
<lid not see beast or bird, tame or wM (crow or sparrow), except 
a diminutive cat, licking itself smaller and smaller to inevitable 
death, when the fauMo and ferae of Toma will be utterly 
extinct. We did not see Sivaji. He had been once here, dug 
up a marvellous amount of Venetian sequins, gold bars, and 
sycee silver, and a more unlikely place to find such things we 
cannot imagine. He took this place when he was a lad of 
nineteen, and it was well he did so when his bones were supple, 
and his climbing powers were at the best. Had he waited until 
his fifty-tMrd, when he had that bad swelling in the knee-joint 
wMch ultimately carried him off at Eaygarh, he never would 
have done it We were two centuries too late to see Mm, 
otherwise we might have interviewed him in the language of 
the Scotch ballad, with the alteration of two words only : — 

“As I was walking aU alane 
Atween a castle and a wa’, 

0 there I met a wee, wee man, 

And he was the least I ever saw. 

His legs were half an ellwand lang. 

And thick and thimhre was his thie, 

Atween his brows there was a span, 

And atween his shouthers there was three. 

He took up a muckle stane, 

And flang’t as far as I could see ; 

Though I had been a giant horn, 

I could na lift it to my knee. 

0 wee, wee man, ye’re wonner strong.” 
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But leaving romance, we must pull a long face as we approacli 
tlie domain of history. 

Torna is a spot of surpassing interest. It was Sivaji’s first 
conquest, the nucleus around wliich all the others clustered, 
making it vhtiially the cradle of that Maratha empire which 
shook the throne of the Great Mughal. It has keen the scene 
of many bloody conflicts. On one occasion it was escaladed 
during the night, and carried sword in hand. This was in 1701. 
It is specially mentioned that this fort was strengthened and 
repaired by Sivaji, and we have come to the conclusion that he 
was not a great builder. The stone and lime in many places 
are not well put together, which may be very easily accounted 
for by the troublous times in which he lived. Hehemiah’s 
re-building the walls of Jerusalem, as described by a Scots 
preacher — “ A whinger in the ae hand, and a theeking spurtle 
in the ither” — is an exact, though coarse, picture of the 
situation of Sivaji. Torna, therefore, does not rival the great 
works of his predecessors, for there are piles of mason work 
in the Dekhan which equal in grandeur the hoary ruins of 
Tantallon or Dunottar. Hence everything is going to ruin : 
piles of teak heaped together, masses of stones confusedly Ijniig 
about, half filled tanks, moss-grown barracks, make up a picture 
of desolation. 

The Bunjermal, a long spur fortified in some pflaces, only a 
few feet wide, like a very long canoe in appearance from the 
parapet, is very striking, but not the only one of its kind 
among the Dekhan forts. The aneroid barometer shows we are 

O 

4350 ft. above sea-level. There is, therefore, a great and 
glorious panorama around us. If Singarh is the Lion's Ben, 
Torna is the Eagle's Nest. From our eyrie we may descry St. 
Mary’s Church at Poona, the bishop’s bungalow on Mount 
Malcolm, and John Sand’s bomb-proof hos-pice on the crest of 
Purandhar, with the halapani visible at sunset. To one who 
has never seen them, the Mahabaleshwar range and the 
enormous block of Eaygarh, the scene of Sivaji’s coronation and 
death, are novel and interesting. The natives of this country 
are our masters in the art of climbing. We envy them their 
endurance, bnt still more their machinery of heart and lungs. 
They do not know what it is to out of breath,” or pumped 

VOL. II. 0 
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out.” As we came to the gate by which we entered, a police- 
man made his appearance. Eis long pull upstahs did not seem 
to ]}other him, and he was perfectly unruffled in speech and 
behaviour, as he politely proffered his services to us. He left 
the gate ajar, and from the little platform inside where we 
stood, we caught a peep of what was before us. The vignette 
was very lovely — the ground-floor of the world, or a map of 
Asia ]\Iinor — ^but we begged him to shut out the vision for a 
minute, as we would have enough of it. 

Some one has written that '' Torna is perfectly safe to those 
whose nerves are not affected by a precipice above and a gorge 
below.” So with this soothing emollient we proceed. The 
Bedawins do not use chairs, and we have heard them say that 
as we are ultimately to go into the earth, we may as well sit on 
it occasionally — in fact, make use of it, by way of accustoming 
<-)urselves to it Our proclivities being earthwards, we there- 
fore sit down, as inert a mass of clay as we can make of 
ourselves in this sentient breathing universe, and paddle our 
own canoe down the notched rapids."* There are some very 
nasty bits, but, as the G-overnor did not complain, we are not 
going to do so. The risks are : stumbles, false footings, slips, 
stepping on loose stones or grass waving above nonentity, 
lurches outwards, grasping tufts or twigs that come away in the 
hand, and a tendency in stout parties to roll over and over, of 
which there could be only one termination. Then there are 
slopes, slides, devil’s elbows, with slanting declinations down- 
wards. All roads lead to Eorne, and these are of them ;plus 
gravitation. So we get up and advise all those who have legs 
to use them in the laudable and muscular effort of keeping body 
and soul together, by planting their feet and hands in such 
places as art or instinct dictates ; and so by grappling rock or 
bush, and always “making an effort,” and avoiding whisky, 
they will soon find their way to a good breakfast by midday at 
the foot of Torna. Eichard Burton, when in Bombay, suggested 
the formation of an Alpine Club. There is plenty of scope in 
the Ghats and Dekhan. 


'* See Bome of Wbymper’s admirable Alpine sketches to illustrate this- 
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CHAPTER XLYIII. 

SiYAJi’s Poets. 

HI. — THE POET OF EABIACHI NEAE KHAXDALA. 

The Bombay Ports were founded on violence. Many of them 
were built as fastnesses by the first Arab or ]\Iughal inraders. 
They were not built like the great structures, for example, 
on the Esplanade wliich we have seen rising year after 
year, and where the workmen received a fair day’s wages for a 
fair day’s work. We have no building constructed by forced 
labour in the Island of Bombay. Our oldest building, the 
Cathedra], was built by subscription, and the hst lies before us, 
a few jottings from which we give in a foot-note.* This was 


* “ Some of the entries in the list of subscriptions to the new Church show 
the liberality of the donors, and others are curious as illustrating the manners 
uf the age. The Company’s contribution was Rs. 10,000 ; G-overnor Boone, 
who succeeded Mr. Aislahie, gave in various sums Rs. 3918, and Mr. Cobbe, 
the clergyman, Rs. 1427 — subscriptions more in proportion to the profits 
which they made by private transactions than to the limited amount of their 
salaries. Among other entries are, ‘ a fine upon Bhundarries Rs. 18, and a 
fine inflicted on Joseph Hornall for a misdemeanour ; given by the Grovemor’s 
order.’ The average amount of the sacramental coUtctions made every month 
was about Es. 29, of those made on Christmas Day Rs. 72, on Easter Day 
Rs. 39, and on Whitsunday Rs. 34. ‘ A commntation for penance corporal ’ 
at Surat was Rs. 150. Cornelius Sodington gives ^ for my wife when I have 
her, Rs. 20 ; ’ and Mr. Richard Waters, Es. 11, which were allowed him by 
Mr. Cobbe for performing divine services when the said chaplain was on a visit 
to Surat. The names on the list of those worthy of remark are Mr. G-eorge 
Bowcher, who gave Rs. 200 in addition to what he had contributed about 
thirty years before in Sir John Child’s days ; Alexander Hamilton, to whom 
we are so much indebted for our acquaintance with his times, and who gave 
Rs. 80 for himself, and Rs. 50 on account of his ship the ‘ Morning Star ’ ; 
and of Cunsha and Ohimgua, Chinamen, the one of whom subscribed Rs. 150, 
the other Rs. 90. The total amount collected was Es. 43,992, or £5499 (good 
remittiug exchange in those days). Mr. Boone gave the handsome bell which 
still tolls its summons to the Christians of the neighbourhood.” — Bomhay 
Quarterly Beview, vol. iii. 

0 2 
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nearly two centuries ago, and it has been the same ever since. 
Whether by subscription or the State, the workman has been 
paid his wages ; and as these buildings were not founded on 
\iolence, we can aver that their walls have not been stained 
with blood or crime. Crime is a fearful factor in the tradition 
and history of old buildings. Witness our own Tower of 
London, and Holyrood, where the blood of Eizzio still cries for 
vengeance and half-crowns. But in Bombay you cannot point 
to a single building where a martyr, political or religious, has 
been immured, or a Hindu or a Muslim put to death. iTow 
the forts of the Dekhan, and we are bold to say the splendours 
of Bijapur,^ owe their existence to forced labour, to the labour 
exacted nolens miens by the Lord Paramount, be he king or 
killadar. hTowadays you can either work or stay away. But 
there were no industries in those olden times which a man 
could fall back upon from the violence of the oppressor. The 
people were thirled to their masters, and their meal and malt ” 
ground out of them until theTust or ambition of their governors 
was satisfied. If a man in those days were a skilful workman, 
the fact wms soon found out, the wages of mere subsistence were 
doled out to him, and his surplus earnings pounced upon by the 
ruler. There is not a single fort in the entire Dekhan which, 
if its history is looked into, will not be found to be stained with 
blood and crime. They were all busy wea\ing the crimson web 
of war. 

“See the grisly texture grow, 

’Tis of human entrails made, 

And the weights that play below 
Each a grasping warrior’s head.” 

There is a tradition that the fort of Satara was founded on 
human sacrifice, and the place is shown where a son and 
daughter of the chief Mahar were built under the wall. This 
may be true or untrue. But it is within the domain of history 
that the man from whom the then Peshwah received investiture, 
Piaja of Satara as he was, and great-grandson of Sivaji himself, 


* “ The Ibrahim Eauza cost £528,150 sterling, 6533 workmen were em- 
ployed ; time occupied in construction thirty-six years, eleven months and 
eleven days.” — ^Erom inscription quoted in Architecture of Bija^pur, by 
Meadows Taylor and James Fergusson, 1866. 
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was kept in a dungeon of it for eleven years and fed on bread 
and water. It is within the domain of history that the Angrias 
sewed up members of their family in sacks and threw them 
down the steep cliffs of Sagargarh, and everybody who has read 
Tara or been at Mahabaleshwar knows of Pratapgarh and the 
gory head of Afzul Khan. But the list is endless ; Asirgarh, 
Daulatabad, Eaygarh, and Singarh, ad infimtum. 


THE nOAD TO IT. 

Eajmachi was once taken and held by Sivaji (1648), after he 
had seized a great lut from a Government kafila near Kalyan, 
on its way to Bijapur. Tliis was the first blow he struck at the 
majesty of Empire ; and when one wanders for days among the 
ruins, still enormous in magnitude and extent^ of the capital, 
one is confounded with the audacity which prompted a single 
individual to measure his strength with the resources of such a 
kingdom as Bijapur. It was the combat of Achilles with 
Hector; and the swift-footed Sivaji in the end gained the day. 
His dwelling was among the rocks, and his strength the ever- 
lasting hills. It was then that the Dekhani forts made their 
great name in history. Called into existence in a semi- 
barbarous age, when men felt secure only on the tops of the 
liighest mountains, in the hands of the hardy Mawahs of Sivaji, 
they probed Bijapur on the one hand, and Dehli on the other, 
to*the quick. Every wild foray seemed to add to their prestige, 
and when brought to bay, as they were occasionally, the ciw 
was — 

“Come one, come all I This rock shall fly 
From its firm base as soon as I.” 

At length in the course of time they found themselves 
masters, and Maratha dominion added a new chapter to historj'. 
But it was the old story. Conquest precedes luxury, and luxury 
precedes decline. The Brahman in Poona was not a whit 
wiser than the Muslim in Bijapur. The experience by which 
he might have profited was a dead letter to him, for that 
history which teacheth by examples had come and gone ere 
Poona became the capital of the Maratha Empire. The 'AdE 
Shahi dynasty was an old- wives’ fable to him, and unwarned by 
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its doom, the Peshwahs prosecuted the same career of vice and 

debauchery without a tittle of its elegance or refinement ^for 

the master-builders of Bijapur have left behind them miles of 
majestic memorials which stiR engage the attention of the 
connoisseur. The game, however, went on, and we know the 
termination of these things. 

“ The gates of hell are open night and day : 

Smooth the descent and easy is the way.” 

The traveller who proceeds to Poona by rail, as he nears 
Karjat, must have observed a high hill on his left crowned with 
bastions and encircled with lines of circumvallation. He will 
see more of it as he emerges from the tunnel where the great 
Khandala gorge bursts conspicuously on his view ; and where 
the carriages seem to creep along the edge of dizzy precipices, 
this giant again meets the eye of the spectator. It is now 
observable that there are two hills, and if the day is clear, 
bastion and curtain are quite visible to the naked eye on either 
of them. 

Tliis is the fort of Eajmachi, which, though not much noticed 
in history, is more familiar to the eye of dwellers in these parts 
than any other fort in the Bombay Presidency, and will doubt- 
less continue to he so. The scenery here is sometimes one of 
marvellous beauty, and in the grey dawn of early morn, so 
familiar to us, presents shifting pictures, as grand and beautiful 
as Griencoe or Hilhecrankie. The best place from which the 
tourist can attack tliis fort is Klhandala. He can do ” it in 
one day, but it will be a long day, from dawn to dewy eve. A 
better way would be to take a razed and plaid, and sleep in the 
open aE night, and rise refreshed for the work of inspecting both 
forts by sunrise.* We did it in one day, but it is too much for 
the ordinary pleasure-seeker to demand of him a start at day- 
light, a tramp over roughish ground for twelve miles, and then 
half-an-hour of tough work in which all his sinews will be 
^ercised and put to proof, and then to beat a retreat to 
Khandala, when he will be fortunate if he is not belated. If it 


on a slope of Mahuli, a 

bcotch plaid for coverlet, and was nothing the worse. 
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becomes dark or moonliglit — for even the moon projects 
distances to viiich the eye and foot are unused — the difficulties 
increase tenfold, and stumbling among rocks and thorny bushes, 
even under the guidance of experienced coolies, brings out 
infirmities in body and mind that are quite astonishing. The 
place is well worth seeing ; besides the healthful exercise the 
trip affords, the path to it is simply charming. For a pan 
of the way you creep along a monkey path fringing the 
plateau which faces you when in the railway train, on the 
opposite side of the abyss. By-and-by you skirt the foot of 
immense walls of rock, those great sheets of trap rising perpen- 
<liciilarly three hundred feet high which constitute the barriers 
of the Dekhan, and its watershed. 

About five miles from Elhandala there is a splendid place for 
a picnic, and as tats can do most of this distance, it is all easy 
work, and to those who enjoy fine scenery and bracing air, a 
morning in December or January in that quarter will not easily 
be forgotten. There is a considerable amount of cultivated 
gi*oimd at the foot of the cone of Eajmachi, which is walled 
round ; the enclosure constituting the iMali, or what we should 
call the grange land of the baron's castle, whence the inmates 
derived their supplies : forage for horses and cattle, food for 
man, and fuel. The walls, we are told on the best authority, 
extend 5258 yards in length, or three miles. They are there- 
fore as extensive as those round the great Fort of Daulatabad. 
As we round the base of the block on which the main fort is 
built, and look up. the view is bizarre and exti'aordinary, and 
must have impressed the beholder with much awe and sinking 
of spirit. The rock here, in colour as black as night, rises sixty 
feet or more, sheer, when it bellies outward in an abrupt over- 
hanging corporation, ending two or three hundred feet from the 
ground where we stand, on the ramparts, which are so built as 
to meet the edge of the scarp. You cannot tell where the 
precipice ends and the bastion begins, but one or two loopholes, 
all the world like the mouth and eyes of some pictured 
demon, reveal to us this ancient habitation of Sivaji and the 
Angria. When you do get into it there is not much; so 
Eajmachi — 

‘‘ Like a tall bally, lifts its head and lies* 
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But we are not there yet. As we round the cone, the diffi- 
culties begin. We know well enough what broken- up stair- 
cases are when a hundred feet of them are converted into 
avalanches of rubbish and loose stones shot down a hill-face at 
an angle of 35®. You have plenty of that on Eaygarh and 
Torna. Here you have the stone stairs kicked about in the 
wildest confusion, loose and movable, their interstices a mass 
of yielding grit. On this blasted peak we found a grass, or 
straw, or cane, in great profusion. What had been forced into 
maturity by the wild lashing rains of the monsoon, now lay in 
withered swathes (kindly placed for us on those moving masses 
of whinstone rhomboids resting on a basis of grit), as smooth as 
the China matting of the Byculla Club. There was no danger 
to life, but very much to hmb ; so the instinct of self-preserva- 
tion induced each man to '^gang his ain gait,’' and so not 
commit murder on the man that was beneath him. Once we 
got fairly wedged in the hollow of a double wall, for in some 
places there is a triple belt round the hill, and were advised by 
a native — there are natives here who, like oysters, stick to the 
rock — to clamber cat-like along the crumbling parapet. But 
it was too shifting a material on which to trust our corpora- 
tions ;* so what with hard pulling and tumbling, climbing and 
scrambling, we at length found ourselves, not, as the reader 
will have seen, “ without impediment,” in '' the bowels ” of 
Eajmaclii. Here are rock-cut cisterns and plenty of the purest 
water. 

THE LOOK-OUT. 

We are now 2730 feet above sea-level (about the height of 
Matheran), lower fort 2540. Eajmachi means the Eoyal 


* Daisjger fkom Loose Walls. — ^The ruins of Montpezer are six miles from 
Bassein. “ From the wall of the hermitage Mr. J. h'orhes met his death Fa 
few years ago. He, it seems, imprudently climbed the wall at a comer with 
his hoots on, where the roots of a pipi-tree served as a ladder. He got 
safely to the top, and after sitting for a while on the wall admiring the 
surrounding prospect, in the act of rising, it is supposed, part of the crumbling 
wall giving way under Ms feet, he slipped and was precipitated into the 
court of the temple helow, a height of between sixty and seventy feet. He 
never spoke afterwards, but was carried home to Bombay, senseless, and died 
the same evening.” — ^Vaupell in 1838, q[uoted in. Dr. Da Cnnha’s Chaul and 
BasBein, 1876. 
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terrace. It looks do^ upon tke Konkan. The ancients of 
tins place, in their shirts of mail, could look down and see all 
that was going on in the plains below. The lior Ghat was the 
same then as it is now, not only in physical contour and con- 
formation, but absolutely the only pass through wliieh all the 
commerce of the Bombay Harbour passed to the Deklian. The 
railway makes no difference in this respect ; commerce is 
friendly, but war is unfriendly, so sometimes an enemy came, 
and Eajmachi kept an outlook on him. Kothgarh stood guard 
below, but Eajmaclii was the great buU’s-eye lantern held in 
the face of friend or foe, and flashed upon every man who came 
from those lower Eonkan regions. “ "Who’s there ? ” was the 
watchword of Hajmachi. God keep the country, when its 
mgilance committee is perched up in places like this. We can 
verify the fact that a great extent of landscape can be seen from 
Rajmachi. But the following are the places that on a clear 
day may be easily descried. As for the Duke’s Eose, Matheran, 
Bawamalang, Prabhal, and Karnala: they are barely worth 
mentioning — ^the mere kernel of a grand panorama. Our guide 
sung out to us Tung, Tikona, Logarh. But even they are 
nothing when Bhimashankar is in view ; and Harischandragad, 
where you may lie on the edge of the precipice, drop a stone, 
and find it takes eleven seconds to strike the bottom ; Eagothna ; 
our old friend of sewing-up-in-sacks notoriety Sagargarh, with 
the sun setting at Alibagh; and there is Tungar and the 
Salsette Hills; and, across the flat sow-backed Prabhal, the 
harbour, island, and city of Bombay. The upper fort is called 
Shrivardhan, which means, we understand, “ increase of pros- 
perity;” the lower fort, in like manner, Manranjan, "^mind 
pleasing.” The first commands the second, which is as it should 
be, for without prosperity either of body or soul there can be no 
permanent pleasure of the mind whatever. We looked round 
for a seat, but the killadar was dead, and we had no Collector to 
send us a chair and a table as we had at Eaygarh last new 
year. 

Laird o’ Bucklyvie, 

May the devil rive ye 

For biggin sic a toun 

Where there’s neither a table 

Ffor a chair, nor a stale to sit doun.” 
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And witli this irreverent snatch we bid good-bye to Bajraaclii. 
This fort was taken by Colonel Prother on the 6th IVIarch, 
1818. 

CONDITION" OF THE PEOPLE. 

Under this head we will select two dates. The first is the 
period of the NdbU Queen Chand Bibi, at the close of the 
sixteenth century. Meadows Taylor cannot be accused, with 
all his gorgeous descriptions of the bravery of those times, of 
overstating the -vdolence to which life and property w^ere 
exposed. The neighbourhood is Gulbarga. 

" The place had an evil reputation fur robbers at all times. There were not 
only the ordinary cutnnrses and pick-pockets, pilchers, and night prowlers of 
such gatherings, hut there were Thugs from the neighbouring country of 
Aland, Gangutti and Xalhavi, as well as those that lived in the city itself, 
carrying on apparently honest trades and occupations, who marked parties 
for plunder, joined with them as they dei^arted homewards, and slew them 
when they had gone a little distance with them. For miles, indeed, in every 
direction, were the unhallowed graves of hundreds and thousands, perhaps, of 
those who had been decoyed or destroyed. There were, too, dacoits who 
attacked the lodgings of pilgrims, or waylaid them on the high roads, and 
plundered with httle regard to consequences. Among the latter were many 
Jatts and Kaikaris, peaceful-looking peoi^le hy day, but terrible by night.” 


GHASI RA]\r. 

Our next author is Grant Buff, the place is Poona, the time 
is the close of the eighteenth century, and the man described is 
the Police Superintendent of that city. 

JNo instance of greater neglect on the part of an administration, or of 
more extraordinary criminality in a subordinate officer, is recorded in the 
annals of any State than in the case of Gasseo Earn, Kotwal, or Police 
Superintendent of the city of Poona. This man, a Brahman, native of 
Hindoostan, employed the power with which he was vested in perpetrating 
the most dreadful murders. People disappeared and no trace of them could 
be found. Gassee Earn was suspected, but Nana Fumuwees refused to listen, 
to complaints, apparently absurd from their unexampled atrocity. At last, 
it being suspected that Gassee Earn was starving a re selectable Brahmin to 
death, Manajee Phakray headed a party of the people, broke open the prison, 
and rescued the unfortunate Brahmin, which led to the detection of the 
monster’s crimes, and he fed a victim to the vengeance of the exasperated 
populace, by whom he was stoned to death.” 
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An intelligent Poona correspondent, in the Bomlay Gazcth, 
has given some particulars respecting the event mentioned by 
Grant Duff which have come down by tradition. The account 
which we give in a footnote is by Sir Charles Malet, who was 
resident in Poona at the time — 1791. It is more circumstantial 
than either that of the Historian of the Marathas, or the 
account of the Poona correspondent. It differs from them in 
several important particulars, but may be regarded, we tliink, 
as the more correct version, as Malet was lixmg in Poona at 
the time, and familiar, no doubt, with all the chcumstances of 
the great tragedy.* 


Gthasi Eah. — Commimicated to me ty Sir Charles Malet, as a most 
extraordinary event which happened during his embassy, at the Marat ha 
Court. “On Ang. 29, 1791, thirty-four men of the caste of Telinga 
Brahmans having been confined in a chauhi or close room by the officers of 
the kotvxil, the head magistrate of police at Poona, twenty-one were taken 
out dead next morning, and the remaining thirteen were with difficulty 
restored to life. In the evening the popular clamour became violent against 
the Tiotwal, who was a Gaur Brahman, named Gaunseram, a native of 
Aurangabad, and whose office in a city where the most rigorous police is 
established, necessarily rendered him an obnoxious character. The Peshwah, 
improperly yielding to the furious mob, delivered up the Jcotwal, who wa:s 
tied backwards on an elephant, and in that manner conveyed to a prison 
without the town, amidst the scofis and insults of the populace, while guards 
were sent to seize his family, dependants, and property. The day following 
the clamour grew more violent, being encouraged by many persons desirous 
of mortifying the ruling minister, through the ignominy of his hotwal, his 
dependant. The unhappy man was tied backwards on a camel, and in that 
disgraceful manner reconduoted into the city amidst the reproaches of the 
people. Here he was made to alight, and his head having been publicly 
shaved, he was again placed in the same manner on the camel, and having 
been carried through the principal streets of Poona, escorted by a strong 
guard, he was for the last time led to a spot about a mile from the city, and 
there ordered to dismount. One of his hands was then strongly fastened to 
the end of a turban between twenty and thirty feet long, and the other eml 
committed to some Halalkhors, the lowest outcastes of the Hindu tribes, 
who contaminate all other castes by their touch. It was then made known 
to the Telinga Brahmans that the kotwal was delivered up entirely to their 
disposal, either as a sacrifice to their vengeance, or an object for their 
mercy : on which twelve Brahmans of that tribe in the most savage manner 
imm&iately attacked the Mien magistrate with large stones. The Halal- 
khors, who held the turban by straightening it, kept him at full length 
running in a circle, pursued by his relentless murderers, who at length, by 
repeat^ blows on the head and breast, brought him to the ground; and 
then with an eagerness disgraceful to humanity, though merciful to the 
prostrate object of their cruelty, the Brah-manical murderers dispatched 
him by a succession of large stones tbrown violently on his head and 
breast.” 
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Behold in these extracts from the historian and novelist how 
people lived for two hundred years under the shadow of the 
Dekhani forts. 


STREAMS. 

As we neared our home, we crossed a stream with a rocky 
bed. It is a stream which, after this, leaps from shelf to shelf 
imtil it makes that final plunge which we see in all its frothy 
grandeur during the monsoon from the railway as it thunders 
down the whinstone precipice at Ehandala to the great ravuie 
of the Ulas, where it buries itself, as may be said, in sundry 
places — 

“Where Deucalion hurled his mother’s entrails on the desert world.” 

Where we made the passage aU was quiet in the moonlight, 
vith nothing but the sound of rippling water, so dehghtful to 
the sun-burnt soul in Hindustan. The stream was wooded to 
the water-edge with scrub and bush. A bard in another land 
has pom:trayed something similar, and, like everything he 
touched in nature, with a master-hand. Minus the hazel, it 
^vill do very well for this : — 

“Whyles owre a linn the bumie plays, 

As through the glen it wimpl’t; 

Whyles round a rocky scaur it strays, 

Whyles in a weil it dimpl’t; 

Whyles glitter’d to the nightly rays 
Wi’ hickering, dancing dazzle; 

Whyles cookit underneath the hraes 
Below the spreading hazel. 

Unseen that night.” 

The great difference between the Dekhan and Konkan 
streams is in their clearness. Abana and Pharpar are nothing 
to them. On the road to Bijapur there are no streams so 
clear, from the Bhima itself down to the smallest rivulet. In 
the Island of Arran the streams, rushing down from the 
granite clefts in Goatfell, become transformed in the plain 
to apocalyptic visions, clear rivers of the water of life, pure as 
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crystal. This is the great want in our Konkan scenery. Clear 
sand and water-worn pebbles, in lieu of the leprous margin of 
the Bassein and Kalyan creeks, these lovely scenes by moon- 
light, or the chiaroscuro of early dawn, would transform them 
into the beauties of Como or Loch Lomond, The romance is 
sadly dispelled when one jumps ashore ankle-deep in mud. 
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CHAPTEB XLIX. 

The Cave Tempees of Western- India. 

In A.T>. ISOGj TThen Abu Suba, of Gujarat, baited to refresh his army two 
days among the moimtains, some of his troops, without leave, to the number 
of three hundred, went from the camp to see a famous mountain in the 

neighbourhood of Deogire, irom which city he was then not far distant. 

Perish ta, quoted by Dow_, 1795. 

The number of strangers from Europe and America who have 
visited the most famous of the caves of Western India during 
the last few years is, we believe, beyond all precedent. And 
this influx is likely to continue. Something of this may be 
attributed to the spirit of travel and adventurous research, 
which is now so common, and something to the interest which 
has been aroused by the labours of such men as Drs. Eergusson 
and Burgess. Those who come, however, are not all smitten 
with Cave Literature, and most of them, like ourselves, are con- 
tent with a cursory survey of these interesting monuments of 
antiquity. These savans have made the subject all their own. 
Our capital stock is very large, for we are told that the geographi- 
cal distribution of the caves is somewhat singular, more than 
nine-tenths of those now known being found within the limits of 
the Bombay Presidency. The interest manifested in the caves is 
not new, but is one of the earliest facts of their history. Great 
is their attraction. Major Gill, the father of Captain Gill, 
murdered in Arabia, could not be dragged out of Ajanta, for he 
lived thirty years there, and died in the neighbourhood ; and, we 
believe, the father of Br. Bhau Baji became an eremite at 
Elephanta. * Fah Hian, a Chinese Buddhist, as early as a.d. 
4:10, visited some of them (which of them it does not matter 
much), and has left us his aecoxmt ; and a great number of 

Bhaulused to pay an annual visit to his father when he was at Elephanta. 
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Parsis from Iran, under dates a.b. 1009 and 1021, inscribed 
their names in one of the Kanlieri Caves in Pahlavi — an eai*lier 
date tliis, 'we think, than is generally attributed to the apx»earance 
of our Zoroastrian friends in this part of the Konkan. It is 
curious to note the reasons whY each pilgrim came, and what 
impressed him most on his '^dsiting the caves of 'Western In»lia. 

What each sees is as diverse as the one man is from the other, 
and depends very much on the spectacles he puts on. Old 
Pyke, for example, complains, in 1712, that he could make no 
money at Elejjhanta. But people do not go to Elephanta to 
make money. Grose, who had been reading his Bible, found, 
in 1750, the Judgment of Solomon depicted on its walls. Dr. 
Claudius Buchanan, in 1808, discovered in the triform god a 
representation of the Trinity, and for this reason considered 
Elephanta as great a wonder as the pyramids of Egypt. And 
Jacquemont, poor Jacquemont I whose bones we saw sifted out 
of the sand of Sonapur for the French nation,* pronounced in 
1832 that Elura, in its glory, was a den of fools, cheats, and 
knaves who battened on the credulity of the peoples of Central 
Asia, and probably he was not very far wrong. But the most 
remarkable statement we have seen is the confession of a Thag 
to Sleeman tliat Elura contains all the mysteries of his pro- 
fession, and that there is depicted on its walls every particular 
of the bloody work of Thagi, from the first moment the intended 
\fictim is marked down, throughout the murderous track, until 
he is buried out of sight. Speculations, also, as to who made 
the caves, — this, also, is a subject of much confusion. After 
reading the memoirs, you may as well ask — Who made the 
Aden Tanks or the Circle of Stonehenge ? The general opinion 
of the common people is that they “ growed.” Some say the 
giants made them ; some, the Chinese ; and some, the Pandavas. 
Then, again, they are the work of magicians or of the Devil, of 
Solomon or Alexander the Great. Some attribute their 
construction to the Deity. Take Kikitin, the Eussian, in 1470, 


* “ La nation fraii9aise n’oublie pas ses enfants celebres, meme lorsqu'lls 
sonts morts h Tetranger.” — Inscription on Claude Lorraine’s tomb, in the 
Church of Trinity, dei Monti, in Eome, Jacquemont’s remains were exhumed 
from Sonapur, Feb. 26, 18S1, and sent to France in a French war vessel. 
Ante, Tol. I., p. 183, and infra^ p. 214, 
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on Junnar — '"No human hand made it. G-od made the town ” 
— which is also the theory of the Thags^ bub that isn’t 
much, as 

“ Devils they adored for Deities.” 

It only adds to our perplexity to be told that they were made by 
the Eashtrakutas or the Cholas ; for, not to make light of the 
labours of Drs. Fergusson and Burgess, life is too short for this 
sort of thing. Better to allow these extinct dynasties to rest in 
their graves till the resurrection. They only serve to increase 
our confusion, like rotten sticks shining in the dark, until we are 
forced to exclaim — Asoka we know, Porus we know, but who 
are ye ? To the English sailor on the night of the Muharram, 
the venerated names of Hasan and Husain become Hobson and 
Jobson.* 

There is a moral here, and it is this, that writers on the 
past ought to recollect that there is a limit to the human 
memory. Short accounts make long friends. You say that 
the Buddhist monks made most of the caves. Agreed. This is 
certain, that the monks of the East and the West always 
affected the best localities. Show me an old abbey or monastery 
in Europe, and I will show you a favourite place. As a rule, 
the land was fertile, the ground healthy, and there was a good 
supply of pure water. We will not speak of salmon, for We are 
in India. To sum up, monks’ land was fat land. It was so in 
India. Take, for example, the Temple of Karli, one of the 
most ancient and perfect abodes of the Eastern monks which exist. 
I cannot, indeed, show you here the garden of the world, but I 
can show you a plaia which has great natural resources, as old 
as the hills, or the moonsoon which bursts yearly upon them. 
Here is a great plain — ^you know where we are — beyond 
Lanawli, rich in alluvial deposits brought down by the upper 
streams of the Elrishna from the watershed of the Western 
Ghats. This plain during the monsoon is a sheet of water for 
miles, which remains for months and soaks into the earth like a 
sponge, storing up the elements of production and fertility. It 
stretches all the way to Poona, though with diminished powers 
and a lighter soil. But here it seems to possess a never-failing 

* Perpetuated hy Sir Henry Tnle, in the name of his invaluable Dictionary. 
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supply of moisture; with two crops in the year, and requirincr 
very little labour on the part of the husbandman ; this valley 
riiust have been in all ages, and could yet be made productive 
enough to feed thousands of people. It is, we may add, miles 
in width. On either side rise holy places. On the one side 
Karli; boasting of an antiquity old as the Christian era, and, on 
the other side, of a date even beyond the Christian era, are tlie 
Cave Temples of Bhaja, scooped out of one of the spurs of 
Isagarh; which being interpreted means ''Hill of God.” A 
favourite dwelling-place, this, of men, for many generations. Or* 
for beauty of situation, take Kanheri ; where will you find a 
more lovely coign of vantage for the spectator, or a richer or 
more diversified view of wood and water, of which he will 
never tire ? No wonder men became Buddhists when they had 
such a place to go to, and "no bills to pay.’' Or Elephanta, 
with its sea and sky ? Or Ajanta, with its bubbling streams, 
perhaps the finest of them all ? Or Elura ? I do not wonder 
that Anrangzeh, Lord of the TV^oiid, though he died at Nagar, 
sixty miles away, chose this as his last resting-place ; for the 
brow of the hill, out of which Elura has been excavated, near 
the Eaiiza where he sleeps, overlooks a vast plain, strewn with 
the memorials of an older world — ^Deogiri before the Mughal liad 
set foot in India, Tagara of the days and ma^D of Ptolemy, and 
Aurangabad fragrant with the roses of Damascus, and some 
fruits and flowers that Damascus never knew. Take any of the 
groups you like, it is aU the same, and begin at dayhght and go 
over them seriatim, and yon will soon get quit of your siiper- 
flnous energy. The chances are ten to one that ere midday the 
T)ilgrim, you — 

“A silly man in simple weeds forworn, 

And soil’d with dust of the long-dried way ” 

— ^will be found, say, in the last unfinished cave of Lena at 
Nasik, where the workman had hastily thrown down his tools 
at the first blast of some invasion. A recumbent body , a stone 
pillow, a pilgrim's staff, lying beside him, — ^here rests one of the 
Seven Sleepers of Asia, oblivious of the march of time or the 
progress of civilisation. 

What was the manner of life of the Buddhist monks at 

VOL. n. ^ 
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Kanheri? Mr. Campbell answers this question in the four- 
teenth volume of the Bonihaij Gazetteer, The reader will find 
there, in “Life at Kanheri,’’ a splendid monograph, around 
which the author throws the halo of romance, while his narra- 
tion at the same time hears the stamp of truth and authenticity. 
Here we find how the monks '^put in the time,” as we should 
say, from morn to dewy eve. It seems to our energetic and 
matter-of-fact age a dull and drowsy existence. Most devoted 
men, no doubt, hut with all their devotion these monks must 
have been a sad set — the lazy loons and masterful beggars of 
a Scots Act of Parhament. They have left us nothing but the 
caves, if they actually executed them. But we have our doubts 
about it. Query, did the Buddhist monk, lilce the hermit crab 
of marine zoology, merely walk in and take possession when the 
original owner and maker of the shell was out of his domiciLe, 
and defy all comers afterwards ? They seem to have had nuns 
among them, so in this they differed &om the monks of Mount 
Athos. Some of their abodes were most difficult of access, as 
for example, those near Junnar, which must have required a 
basket such as is used by the inmates of the convents of 
Marsaba or Mount Sinai, when they wish to communicate with 
the outer world. If they clambered up and down on theii* 
“ shanks,” they must have had more agility than we give them 
credit for. 

Su* Walter Scott tells his readers, in beautiful poetry, that if 
they wish to see Melrose Abbey, they ought to see it by moon- 
light. If you wish to see the Kailas of Elura in perfection, go 
and do likewise, and you will see something to dream about. 
Kailas means “ heaven,” and you will then see a heaven under 
heaven, and give it and its architect, whoever he was, all the 
importance to which they are entitled. This monolithic temple 
of Elura is unquestionably a world’s wonder, a stone literally 
cut out of a mountain. It is a world’s wonder in this respect 
that it is unique, for the one or two monolithic temples in the 
Madras Presidency are only half finished. A native of St. 
Baida, one of the outermost islands of the Hebrides, once paid 
a visit to Britain. They had no stone dwellings in St. Hilda in 
those days, whatever they may have now. He was shown a 
cathedral, and as soon as he saw it, he exclaimed — And cut 



KAILiLS KOCK TE3IPLE. 


203 


out of one stone I ” His crude imaginings bc'crjine ^eali:i‘.^s in 
Kailas. Ko painting or photograph can do it justice. The 
only means 'vroulcl be a model, such as that of Paris seen many 
years ago in the Great Diorama in London ; and in this voiy 
you might get an idea of the exterior. Kailas is 1G4 fe^t long. 
109 feet wideband 96 feet high. There is a building in Bombay 



JAS. FBEGtrSSOX, F.B.S., D.C.L., LL.D., C.I.E, 

The historian of Tnaifln and Eastern Architecture.* 


about this size— a few feet either way does not matter much ; 
we mean the Convocation Hall ; and we are safe in saying that 
Kailas has six times the amount of exterior ornamentation. 
Dr. Fergusson allows thirty-five to fifty years as the probable 

* Bom in Ayrshire, 1808, died in London Jan. 9th, 1886. 

p 2 
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time occupied iu the execution of Kailas. The Bombay Hall 
took five years in louilding, and yet Bergusson tells us, and it is 
in reference to Kailas that he speaks, that “ in reality, however, 
it is considerably easier, and less expensive, to excavate a 
temple than to build one.” * It may be that we “ speak 
leasing,” but 'we cannot see Kailas thrown overboard in this 
way. Is it easier or less expensive, we ask not'withstancling 
Dr, Fergusson’s afiirraation? Had Fergusson spoken of the 
ATadras temifies, wdiere there are no finished interiors^ we might 
have been inclined to }ueld to his dictum. We will not ask 
such feeble questions as — Is it easier to sculpture a statue than 
to mould one ; is it easier to carve a drawing room table, say of 
Bombay black'wooci, with an ornamented pedestal and deep 
fringe, out of one solid block, than to put together piecemeal a 
table of the same size and configuration ? Though these 
questions bear on the subject, they are not exactly on the same 
line. Well, then. Criven a section of Kauroji Hill, or any 
softer stone, if you think we are too hard on you : would it have 
been easier, and less expensive, to cut your Convocation Hall 
out of Nauroji HHl, exterior aTid interior, than to have built it 
of hewn stones and mason work, as it now is ? In building, if 
you spoil one stone, y^ou can substitute another. But in exca- 
vating you cannot do it either in the sculpture or carving of a 
rock-hewn temple, without, to that extent, destroying the inte- 
grity of the whole. In selecting a block '^vithout flaws, to begin 
with, great care and skill are necessary, and great care and skill 


* “ Had the Kailas been an edifice of masonry situated on the plain, it would 
scarcely have attracted the attention of European travellers. In reality, 
however, it is considerably easier, and less expensive, to excavate a temple 
than to build one. Take, for instance, the Kailas, the most wonderful of all 
this class. To excavate the area on which it stands would require the removal 
of about one hundred thousand cubic yards of rock, but as the base of the 
temple is solid, and the superstracture massive, it occupies, in round numbers, 
about one-half of the excavated area ; so that the question is simply this — 
whether it is easier to chop away fifty thousand yards of rock and shoot it to 
spoil (to borrow a railway tenn) down a hillside, or to quarry fifty thousand 
yards of stone, removing it, probably, a mile at least to the place where the 
temple is to he built, and then to raise and set it. The excavating process 
would probably cost about one-tenth of the other. The sculpture and ornament 
would be the same in both instances, more especially in India, where buildings 
lire always set up in block and the carving executed in situ^^ — History of 
Indidn and Eastern Architecture, by James Fergusson, H.O.L., 1876, p. 338. 
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ill cutting and carving afterwards. Care means time, and wliat 
you get done in five years you shall take fifty to complete your 
work in ; and Fergusson admits that it must have prohahlv 
taken fifty years to make the Ivailas. 

The decline and fall of Buddhism in Western India meant 
the clearing out of the inmates of these temple caves. Then 
came the work of demolition, but alsO; strange to say, of 
preservation. As soon as the caves were left to themselves, to 
speak childishly, FTature began to assert her supremacy. The 
rain fell at first with gentle patter, and then with the full hurst 
of the monsoon. Silently it soaked into the superincumbent 
earth and carried down the mud and delris with which it was 
charged, until it choked up the entrance of some of the greatest 
caves. The wind came, howled, and blew the dust, gravel, and 
decayed vegetation into them. Year after year and century 
after century the tide of earth rose. You can still see the limit 
of the tide mark where the debris has been cleared away on the 
legs of the colossi, stamped indelibly. YTiere the earth was 
deep enough, trees grew. But, unlike the works of masoncraft, 
the sides of the temple caves and themonoHtlnc structure defied 
the power of vegetation to destroy, for no pipal tree, as in 
Bassein, can twist its roots or find a matrix in the crannies of 
Kailas. In some of the courts the earth stood fifteen feet thick. 
Bhaja was enveloped in an earthy curtain and had disaijpeared, 
until its beautiful capitals and sculpture, as clear and perfect as 
the day they left the workman’s chisel, were laid bare by the 
hand of man. The cutting of some of the masses of accumulated 
debris, looks like the geological sections in a picture-book. Xo 
relic, coin, or tool, if we except a rude chisel and hammer, has 
been found in the clearing awav of this detritus. Xor could 
such be expected, for the masses which had to be excavated 
consisted not of the chips and fragments of the work when it 
was being hewed out, but of the delris which had accumulated 
after the caves were deserted. In this respect they were unlike 
the kitchen middens of the Xorth, which have yielded such 
valuable finds of flint and bone to reward the labours of the 
■archaeologist. They contained the implements of the time when 
these middens were in course of formation, and which had been 
either worn out and thrown away as useless, or lost among the 
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nibbisli and offal. We need scarcely add that the Supara relics* 
were found, not in a cave, but in a Buddhist tope. 

“On Tintock tap there is a mist, 

And in the mist there is a kist, 

And in the kist there is a caup, 

And in the caup there is a drap/’ 

Thanks to Mr. Campbell and Ms coadjutors, they have dissipated 
the mist and laid bare the contents of the Jcist to the eyes of 
the vorld. 

Some people imagine that the scribbling of their names by 
travellers on ancient monuments is a modern vice. But it is 
not confined to any age or nation. Here on the leg of one of 
the colossal figm’es of Buddha, twenty-five feet high, wMch 
stand sentinel at the gate of the so-called Cathedral Cave of 
Kanheri, are deeply indented the names of one Enghsh lady and 
three Enghshmen — ^Ann Butfer, K. Bates, John Butfer, and 
John Shaw — and the date, 1678 — all unknown to fame. But 
these names tell us how soon — ^we had only arrived in Bombay 
about a dozen years before — ^we began to look about us, and give 
ourselves time to loiter among the curious in art and in nature. 
Not all work and no play in the Bombay of 1678. The country 
was (puiet when an Enghsh lady was able to come here, and the 
Portuguese could not have been our very stark enemies. It is 
not to these kinds of inscriptions that we object. They are 
suggestive, teach us sometMng, and are not of the “ Bill Sykes 
his mark” or “Warren’s Blacking” pattern which stare us in 
the face at the base of Pompey’s Pillar. The name of Yolney 
on Baalbek and the sign-manual of Belzoni on the Pyramids 
are interesting mementoes. So, in like manner, when we meet 
with the great name of Hadrian deeply engraven on those liigh 
walls of rock called the Iron Gates, which overlook the Danube 
where it cleaves the Carpathian Mountains, and find it again 

* Supara relics -were enclosed in (l)gold; (2) crystal; (3) stone; (1) silver; 
(5) copper; (6) stone; (7) tricks and earth. According to Bhagwanlal 
Indraji seven coverings were the proper numbers ; in the same way as there are 
seven stages or divisions of a roof of a Buddhist monastery, including the 
umbrella at the top. 

^ Thoth wrote a wonderful hook, and enclosed it in a box of gold, in one of 
silver, in one of ivory and ebony, in one of bronze, in one of brass, in one of 
iron. — G. Eawlinson’s Egyj^t^ 1887. 
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large’’ by the same hanl on th.:: g:c:antic Meninon of 
Thebes, our attention is forthwith caileil to the fact that this 
man’s influence extended from 


“ Farthest south, 

Syene, and where the shadow hoth wot dills, 

Meroe, Nilotick Isle,” 

to the far Xortli, yea, even to the utmost limits of Pannonia. 

Two maxims were once current in the East. Work not, said 
<Tautama. Work while it is called to-day, said 


He whose converse thrilling 
Honoured Emrnahs that old eveu-ti'le.*’ 

But what is to be done with the votary of idleness and beggary i 
Leave him alone ; he will work out, at all events, his own 
destruction. A stronger than he shall come upon him. The 
doom of Kanheri was accomplished on that night in 1532, which 
has been sung by Camoens, when Da Cunlia entered the city of 
Bassein. Henceforth the idlers and beggars of Kanheri became 
hewers of wood and drawers of water to the Portuguese, Their 
candle was literally put out. The Buddhists had a long tenure 
of it, and it seemed as if their reign was never to end. But 
retributive justice came at last. Erom the most ancient times 
known among men, the natives of Salsette had beheld with awe 
those sombre precipices towering overhead, honeycombed with 
the habitations of the living and the sepulchres of the dead. 
Erom the most ancient times their eyes had feasted on daily 
scenes of brilliant display, streamers flying, and gay festoons of 
jasmine suspended from one architrave to another, with groups 
of yellow-robed priests ascending, amid clouds of incense, those 
flights of stairs which led to the cells of the monks. But mark 
the change. A way-worn traveller comes to Kanheri. There, 
on the stone floor, crouches a miserable yo<jL, with downcast 
eyes, in sackcloth and ashes, muttering his mumho jumho^ His 
stick with its iron ring lies beside Mm ; Ms alms bowl also, the 
emblem of Ms religion, and, like it, turned upside down. Some 
people seem to talk of the religions of the East as if they were 
immutable, and from their very antiquity possessed a prescrip- 
tive right to dominate over the intellect of men to the remotest 
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times. But we must not be led away in this manner. Doubt- 
less the same ideas passed current when Elura and Elephanta 
were in all their glory, and their high-priests were, in their own 
estimation, the invincible and the unshakable. All tliino's 
continue as they were. Do they? The gates of Baalbek 
Kamak, Karli, and Ajanta are open night and day, and who 
enter in ? Some stray European or American. ^N’ot one 
worshipper treads their silent courts, not one devotee of the 
mighty religions which once swayed over Asia ; and of all the 
millions who bowed the knee in those chosen shrines of 
antiquity, not one representative could now be found within a 
radius of a hundred miles who would give a day’s wages for the 
si^lendid rituals for the hving or the dead, or for all the pomp 
or circumstance of Kailas or Hehopolis. 

A few painters, such as Alma Tadema or Griffiths, cull from 
their imagination, or from the relics that have come down to 
them, and paint beautiful pictures which delight the eye and 
the mind of the spectator; a few archaeologists, such as 
Eergusson and Burgess, reap renown by illustrating their 
architecture, or deciphering or collating inscriptions in strange 
alphabets which have been forgotten time out of mind among 
men. The monuments remain, but their worship has passed 
into obli^n. 

There was a^ time, however, and it is well to remember this, 
when the rehgion of the cave temples, venerable as it seems in 
our eyes, was new. History enables us to travel backwards to 
a period ere the first stroke of the chisel had been delivered, 
or the mallet had resounded through the sohtudes of Karli 
or Elephanta. 

And in these older times, when the world was young, if we 
are to believe the voice of History, there was no caste, and 
there was no sati, for the remarriage of the widow was not 
prohibited, and we believe that infant marriages were unknown. 
The 'v ermihon stain of infanticide had not then been pourtrayed 
on her chambers of imagery, and the countless forms of self- 
mimoMion—JmtJiar, Traga, ScmacUi, Dharna, and so forth— 
were unknown. Practices morally wrong cannot be theologi- 
caUy right; when practices which sap the very foundation of 
morality, and which >volve a violation of the eternal and 
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immutable laws of Eight, are established in the name and under 
the sanction of Eeligion, they ought for the common welfare of 
society and in the interests of humanity itself, to be publicly 
denounced and exposed.”"^ 

Is it nothing, do you think, that the British Government, 
not alone by counsel, but by the strong arm of authority, has 
cleared away these cruel and bloody rites from the social 
platform, and paved the way for the labours of the philaii- 
thropist? And, in doing so, has she not given back to us 
and her children something of the India of the days of old ? 


* Sir Joseph Arnould, 1852. 
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Elephanta. 

I IS'EVEB think of Elephanta mthout recollecting the story of a 
Tonng American * who wrote A Boy's Travels round the WovhL 
“VVlien in Bombay he took his grandmother to Elephanta. In 
those days there was no pier, and yon landed from the bandar- 
boat in a tony. The tony capsized, leaving youth in the prow 
and grandmother, not at the helm, but in the waves, which 
were fortunately not big. With the calm and unimpassioned 
countenance of his race, this young man sung out, “ Grand- 
mother, have you touched land yet ? ” '' No,” says she, it’s 

only mud,” as she hung on by the edge of the tony, bobbing up 
and down, in four feet of water. But we are off.f 


* Master Field. 

+ Hamilton’s Account of the East Indies, chapter xx., page 34:9 : — Two 
leagues from the Castle is a small island belonging to the Company, called 
Butcher’s Island ; it is of no use, besides hauling ships ashore to clean, and 
grazing a few cattle. And a league from thence is another larger called 
Elephanta, belonging to the Portuguese, and serves only to feed cattle. I 
believe it took its name from an elephiat carved out of a great black stone, 
about seven feet in height. It is so like a living elephant that at two hundred 
yards* distance a sharp eye might he deceived by the similitude. A little 
way from that stands a horse cut out of a stone, but not so proportionable or 
well-shaped as the elephant. There is a pretty high mountain stands in the 
middle of the island, shaped like a blunt pyramid, and about the half of the 
way to the top is a large cave that has two large inlets which serve both for 
passage into it and light. The mountain above it rests on large pillars hewn 
out of a solid rock, pillars curiously carved. Some have the figures of men 
about eight feet high in several postures, but exceedingly well-proportioned and 
■cut. ^ There is one that has a giant with four heads joined, and their faces 
looking from each other. He is in a sitting posture, with his legs and feet 
under his body. His right hand is above twenty inches long. There are 
several dark rooms hewn out of the rock, and a spring of sweet water comes 
out of one room, and runs through the cave out of one of the inlets. I fired 
a fusee into one of the rooms, but I never heard cannon or thunder make such 
a dreadful noise, which continued about half a minute, and the mountain 
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As we leave tlie Apollo-bandar and look beliind ns we are 
reminded of the words in the old Gazetteer : “ Bombay is a low- 
lying place/’ but you must not emphasize the words, or you 
will run into ine\dtable mendacity. It is high tide, and we 
seem almost to stand on tip-toe to get a look at it, or, like 
Milton s sun, pillow our chin upon an Orient wave.” 
Tisions of Paidhoni and the feet- washing there in olden days 
(for our readers will recollect that at high tide a great portion 
of the native town is under sea-level) come across us : so the 
proverbial tidal wave would make short work of it. So, no 
doubt, would an earthquake. But there have been no earth- 
quakes in Bombay during the historic period, as Dr. Wilson 
informed us, and we believe him, albeit we read under date of 
Bombay, 27th May, 1648, of “a hellish hurricane so called by 
Portuguese writers, accompanied by an earthquake.” The 
earthquake at Matheran some ten years since was a very 
juvenile efibrt, as it merely rumbled under the beds of the 
sleepers, though it shook tent-poles at Thana as it passed away. 
Tlie view of the cloaccc oaaxifucc of Bombay, as they disgorge 
themselves into the sea, carrying towards us a loud perfume, is 
not inspiriting in the early morning. Yes; '"Bombay, thy 
towers gleam bright across the dark blue sea,” but yom* drains 
are malodorous. I am afraid you cannot drain the most of 
Bombay owing to its low level ; but not being an engineer, I 
must not dogmatise on this subject, or even advocate dry 
sewerage. Will not the sea refuse to have your ojTal on any 
terms, and spew it out again on the littoral ? This is a question 
that any man may ask, and a great variety of answers will be 
given to it. But whatever the ans'wers, the interests of the city 
demand that a large and comprehensive system, &c., &c., — you 
know the rest. In Venice they say the earth is the mother of 
death, so they try to shut it out wherever they can, with bolts 
and bars and flag-stones hermetically sealed together, so as to 
defy the emission of all pestilential gases. Sir Bartle Frere 

seemed to shake. As soon as the noise was over, a large serpent appeared, 
which made us take to our heels, and got out of the cave at one door, and he 
in great haste went out at the other. I judge him about fifteen feet long and 
two foot about. And these were all tliat I saw worth observation m that 
Island.” See also Ovington’s Voyage to Surat, p. 158, and Capt. Hamilton’s 
New Account of the JEJast Indies, vol. i., 241. 
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thought that Trombay^ from its hilly nature, was a proper site 
for a city. And so it had been found out before, for we read 
that about the ninth century of our era, the period of tiie 
excavation of Elephanta, the city of Chemul or Saimur vith a 
great population had its site here. 

"We may now take a look at Bombay Castle from the sea. 
Every time we see it its surroundings Ijecome more piebald and 
amorphous. A huge dyke of rubble now runs along one of the 
curtains, and shuts out the daylight. "We are assured, however, 
by the highest authority that no sacrilegious hand shall ever 
touch the main building, which is so interwoven with our 
domestic history that it seems meet that it shotdd remain until 
the prophecy of Magduri Saheb be fulfilled and Bombay be no 
more.* The islands of Bombay harbour are now before us, and 
they have a history, and a very pleasing one it is. From the 
earliest times that England had anything to do with these 
islands she made them, not a battle-ground, but the scenes of 
scientific investigation and pleasure excursion. Xo blood has 
been shed on any of these islands. A few inrates on G-ibbet 
Island were hanged for murder, and a number of Chinese 
desperadoes suffered in a like manner some five-and-twenty 
years ago on the Island of Elephanta. 

Salsette was a kind of happy hunting-ground. Every year 
about Christmas, Du Perron tells us in 1761, the Clovernor 
went there for a few days with a large pleasure party to hunt 
the tiger. This beast was not uncommon in the last century, 
and even in this. Some time in Xovember, 1829, a tiger 


* “ The name of the celebrated person thus enshrined was Mngdooree Saheb, 
a devotee, who added the gift of prophecy to his other high qualifications, and 
amongst other things has predicted that when the town shall join the wood, 
Bombay shall be no more. The accomplishment of what in his days must 
have appeared very unlikely ever to take place — namely, the junction of 
inhabited dwellings with the trees of Mahim — seems to be in rapid course of 
fulfilment ; the land has been drained, many portions, formerly impassable, 
filled up and rendered solid ground, while the houses are extendin': so fast 
that the Bara Bazar will in no very long period in all probabili^ extend to 
IMahim. Those who attach some faith to the prophecy, yet afe unwilling to 
believe that evil and not good will befall the ‘ rising Presidency,’ are of opinion 
that some change of name will take place when it shall be made the seat of 
the Supreme Government; thus the saint’s credit will be saved, and no 
misfortune happen to the good town of Bombay.” — Boberts's Overland 
Joumeyt 1844. 
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landed in siazagon, having swam from the opposite shore and 
vas killed in Mr. Henshaw’s garden, where it had taken refuse • 
and within the memory of man, a tiger was knocked on the 
head wMle swimming in Bombay Harboar. A traveller (was 
1 ■ > ilk Buckingham ?) in Salsette w-as suddenly surprised by his 
palkee being dropped and the coolies bolting. The palkee was 
closed, and he soon felt outside the jhilmils somethino- of a fer- 
faw^fum character. Stripes was wide awake, and the coohes 

up a tree were wide awake also. He didn’t sleep much liimself 

tnat nigiit, i tell you. 

"yy* Elephanta when he was here in 

Hon’T!-!? formidable party was in 1812 . BasB 

Hall, Milliam Brskme, Mr. and Mrs. Ashburner, and several 
0 ler ladies and gentlemen, with camp requisites, protracted their 
picnic for ten days : and we do not read that time hung heavQy on 

’ip a tree with Eobinson Crusoe 
In ISoO sounds of wassail were heard at many oyster feasts 
0 ;hat was what they eaUed them then) in Uran and Karania 
Sometimes there was danger from pEates. In 1718 Alexander 
Hamilton the sMpper, fired a gun in one of the caves, and a 
serpent fifteen feet long gave him chase. Sometimes death 
cpe suddenly enough. Porbes was precipitated from the ruins 

daughter married Sir Charles 
ilalet, died while taking sketches of the caves in Salsette • and 
Jcquemont caught malaria while botanising there, and died 
tliereof in the Marine Lines in 1832 . 

But hush! we are now at the portals of Elephanta. The 

(among Europeans only, 
ver) is now doing duty in Bombay as a rockery. There 
was a stone horse al^Jiere, partly statue, as you may see in an 

w'lTthSS’t Sern the 

.fte, ““ 

TO THE MEMOEY 
OF 

CAESTEH KIEBUHE, 

Tx-mir, ^ honour op that 

LNTEnUGEKCE AH0 COUEASE WHICH FIEST OPENED AEABIA TO EDHOPE, 

I eespectpully dedicate 
the results op a journey 
ITSELF inspired BY THAT GREAT MEMORY, 
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old picture of Pyke's in tlie ATcliceologia, The body of the 
horse, a statue he^m out of the solid rock. The question may 
now he asked, who made Elejjhanta ? But the oracle is dumb, 
as the stone on wliich it is presumed that all this was inscribed 
was sent to the king of Portugal by Ms Ticeroy as far back as 
1650. "We need not very much regret it, as there is e^'ery 
probability it recorded the fact that it was the gift of a 
merchant, some millionaire of Supara, or Chemul in adjacent 
Trombay. A merchant 1 ^^Tiy not ? Did not merchants con- 
struct most of the Kanheri caves, as we learn from the Bomlaij 
Gazetteer, from inscriptions wMch have been lately deciphered ? 
The same holds good in Syria and Ephesus, where vast ruins of 
magnificent buildings still attest the munificence of the mer- 
cantile body. I dare not speculate on tMs subject, though I 
have a strong belief that the colossal Trimurti itseK represents 
the i3rofits of transactions in the gum, silk, or frankincense of 
India, and other staples wMch made Sir George Birdwood 
declare the trade of these parts was like that of the Babylon of 
the Pievelation. In Bombay, it was a merchant who founded our 
greatest school, another merchant our greatest hospital ; and 
our oldest and most historic Church or Cathedral was erected by 
a company of merchants.* So that we have the iacontestable 
proofs before our eyes that charity never faileth — ^never faheth, 
though thet ongues and prophets of the Brahmanical confederacy 
about AD. 800, of which Elephanta is the symbol, have long 
since vanished away. 

I hear many people nowadays declare that Elephanta is an 
imposture. The imposition is that wMch they have practised 
on themselves ; for the same thing, when people are buoyed up 
with false expectations, may be said of the Pyramids, Pompeii, 
nay even of Rome itself. One thing is quite clear ; if we are 
to believe all we hear and see, we should soon have no Elephanta 
at aU. The water wMch percolates into chinks and crevices 
silently works day and night and year after year, and is rapidly 
disintegrating it, and bit by bit Elephanta wiU soon go to pieces, 
like the stone elephant which gave to it its name. Xay more, 

* It was also a Lohana merchant, Karamsi Banmal, who constructed the 
modern paved ascent up to the Elephanta Cave in 1853—54, at an expense ut 
Hs. 12,000. — Burgess’s Boch Terfiples of JSlejphanta, 18T1. 



216 


ELEPHANTA. 


we are told that this is sufficient to account for all its decay, 
and that Portuguese iconoclasts ^ and English seamen did it no 
violence whatever. It is a curious thing that in Ahmadabad, 
where the Portuguese never were, you will find as fresh and 
fair as the day they left the worlnnan’s hands, carving and 
tmcery, down to the ground, against which the blind beggar 
leans, which w’ere executed before Columbus had discovered 
America. It is, possibly, a harder stone than that of Ele- 
phanta. Still the preservation of such delicate work is a perfect 
marvel; and I suppose that the buildings there are more 
exposed to be knocked about than in any other city in the 
world, many of them having no protection or fence of any kind 
whatever. Certainly the people there are as little destructive 
as in any place of the globe. Something, too, may perhaps be 
set down to the lighter rainfall, as this district has not the 
violence of the monsoon to contend with. 

When Anciuetil du Perron was in Elephanta in 1761 he did 
not know that he was standing in a Brahman temiDle. He 
did not know that he was in a Buddhist one at Karli, know- 
ledge which a few lessons may now give to every schoolboy. 
Altogether our knowledge of India has been very much a 
progressive science. There was published in Berlin in 1786, 
by J ean Bernoulli, a great work which exhibits to us in these 
days the most exact information which was then available in 
Europe on the subject of India.f It was the joint production of 
three master-minds who had made India their study, and they 
had aU lived many years in the country. This book contains 
only one line on Elephanta. The map of Ptennell in it 
may still be said to be the backbone of our geograpliical 
knowledge of India, for aU after-information of this kind has 
only clustered round it. Will it be believed, then, that all that 
tract of country in the Berars east of Nagpur, Amarawati, and 
Akola, and which lies between the Narmada and the Godavari, 
is a complete blank, and unexplored to that extent that Eennell 

1^® Couto, Da Asia (1603), vii., 251, 258, as quoted in Burgess’s 
khjphanta^ p. 48. » i o 

t I^s DechercJies Distoriqiies et Geograjphiques sur VInde, par Le Ptsre 
* Tienenthaler, M. Anquetil du Perron et 1^1. Jacques Pennell Berlin. 
1 4 b6. 3 vols. 4to. 
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lias written across it the ominous words/ “ Little known to 
Europeans,” and tire “ Pirate coast,” in capitals, still dominates 
the Malabar Coast, south from the mouth of Bomhay Harbour ? 
It was the same with the geology, botany, and zoology of India : 
for of each of them might have been written, “ little known to 
Europeans.” aSTature was loth to give up her secrets, and from 
history itself it was long before the veil was lifted up ; while 
the genii of the cave temples, like the serpent which chased 
Hamilton, would suffer no intrusion. In 1805 Sir James 
IMackintosh asks if Buddhism be a Brahman sect. 

In nothing, however, has the march of events made such 
progress as in cave literature. For a long time the caves them- 
selves were literally overgrown with jungle and held in fee by 
wild beasts ; and it took a much longer time to find out who 
made the caves than it did to make them. For two hundred 
years men groped about, looked up, took sketches, and went 
away. There are English, Dutch, French, Portuguese, Italians : 
some write down their impressions ; aird so they come and go. 
But among all the train of these travellers and philosophers 
from Europe who visited the caves of Western India, not one^uf 
them aH seems to have detected the Buodhist element in tue 
construction of any one of them, or divined what is now one of 
the established facts of history, that Buddhism had been once 
the religion of India for a period of a thousand years, and still 
holds in thrall marry millions of the inhabitants of the globe. 

It was in vain that men interrogated the past. The hrstory of 
India seemed to have been written on sand, and the succes=i\ e 
waves of invasion had washed it all away. Everything that 
men could not understand was relegated to Alexander or the 
Egyptians ■ and when, baffled at all points, they appealed to the 
nSives for a solution of the cave problem, they were referred to 
the jins, devils, and gods of their mythology, as if the Creator 
himself had come down with hammer and chisel to carve out 
Kailas, so that they might have something wonderful and 
beautiful to look at for their delectation. Somebody was found, 
no doubt, soon to make the discovery, for the tree of knowledge 
was growing apace, and yielding fruit which would soon be ripe 

* “ The iinmher of Buddhists can scarcely ^ _ calculated at less than one 
hundred millions.”— Sir Monier 'Williams, Bttddhism, IcsJ. 
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and ready to be picked by the first comer. Indeed, there were 
two men who had almost unconsciously stumbled on the 
Buddhist origin of most of the caves. In 1550 Garcia d’Orta 
and in 1583 Linschoten attribute their origin to the Chinese, 
and there is more in this than one would at first sight imagine, 
for China had been made Buddhist by India in the first 
century of our era ; and all through the dark ages, as we would 
call them, which followed, the Chinese had a wonderful 
mercantile traffic with India. And though these writers did 
not say so, it is evident they thought that China (Buddhist) had 
something to do with the making of the caves. 

As far as we know, the man who first spotted the religion of 
Buddha in the caves of Kanheri and Karli was Henry Salt. 
He came out to India with Lord Yalentia, and was in Bombay 
the guest of Mackintosh. He visited Elephanta and Kanheri, 
the latter under great difficulties, the coolies having literally to 
cut a patliway for him through the jungle. But his genius was 
rewarded. On liis voyage homeward, — no doubt in one of the 
buggalows or Indian crafts (such as Sir Bartle Erere came to 
Bombay in) of those days, — on his way to Suez, happening to 
have with him some drawings of Ceylon by Harrington, Ms eye 
alighted upon a dahgoba and a statue of Buddlia in his usual 
sitting posture, and Ms mind at once reverted to Kanheri. 
Here was the fruit, and the hand to pluck it. So he wrote in 
1805 from Suez to the Bombay Literary Society that the 
Kanheri caves were Buddhist, and owed their existence to the 
devotees of the Buddhist religion. So in 1813, when William 
Erskine walks tMough these chambers of imagery, and dilates 
upon them which are Buddhist and which are Brahman, we feel 
that the master-key has been already put into his possession,^ as 
well as that of Ms meanest disciple, by Henry Salt ; and though 
he and all of us now play with the golden coin, it was Salt who 
first put it in circulation and made it the standard of value on 
tMs subject for all future ages. 

The career of Henry Salt after this was by no means incon- 
spicuous. As we have said, he left Bombay, visiting Abyssinia 
on Ms way home, and on Ms return was sent on an embassy to 
the King of that country, after wMch he was made our first 
Consul-General in Egypt, where he died in the year 1827. The 
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second time that Salt was in Bombay, he was the guest of the 
Governor and Mackintosh. This was in 181U, and he was then 
the bearer of a letter from the King of Tigre to George ILL 
Tigre, as we are now becoming aware, borders on the Sudan 
and Base country. Strange as it now appears to us, when 
Salt arrived in England there was not a man to be found in 
the British dominions capable of translating that document, 
and almost in despair, he suggested to the Marquis of Wellesley 
to write to a young man in Scotland, who had l^een editing 
Bruce’s Tmcels^ and he at once returned him a translation of it. 
The letter was in Geez, the written, as Amharic is the spoken, 
language of Abyssinia. The young man — Alexander Murray — 
who thus distinguished himself, had been herding sheep a few 
years before this. He died young — ^shortly after he had been 
appointed Professor of Oriental languages in the TJnirersity of 
Edinburgh. Salt lies buried in an old cemetery in Alexandria 
(far from the modern one) near Pompey’s Pillar Gate, and the 
spot is so obscure that you may live for years in the city and 
yet not see the tomb of one who added so much to our know- 
ledge of the origin of the cave temples of Western India. 

Gibbon’s Decline and Fall discourses on some of the greatest 
religious movements of Asia, yet we do not expect to find in it 
any notice of Buddhism, for it exercised no manner of influence 
whatever on the fate of the Eoman Empire. But in Eobertson 
the historian’s Disquisition on Ancient India in 1791, where 
one would naturally look for some reference to it, there is not 
a single allusion to Buddha or the Buddhist religion. Such 
being the case, this book is evidence in itself that Buddhism, 
as an integral portion of the history of India, was not then 
recognised in Europe. It is true that in liis reflections on these 
Caves of Elephanta (he also speaks of Kanheri and Karli) 
Piobertson remarks that it is worthy of notice that some learned 
Europeans have imagined that the figures sculptured wuthin 
them represent the rites of a religion more ancient than that 
now established in Hindustan, Here it seems to us that lie is 
ou the right track, but he does not follow it up, his great 
intellect, as it were, groping blindfold in an unseen world. How 
could it, under the circumstances, be otherwise ? Suppose, for 
example, that the Supara relics had been unearthed in these 

Q 2 



220 


ELEPHANTA. 


early times, Ciii lono? There y^as not science, we may be sure, 
in the civilised world to have then rendered any intelligent 
account of them whatever ; for with Burma, Siam, and Cliina 
our acquaintance was much too circumscribed to enable us to 
deduce conclusions from the Buddhist religion there. Where 
would have been your long train of investigators, Boone, 
Anquetil du Perron, Niebuhr, ^ar e.remple, nay even, in the 
next generation before Salt appears on the scene, tlie illustrious 
trio itself, of Mackintosh, Malcolm, and Elphinstone, in the 
presence of these old-world memorials ? So true is it that there 
is, even in regard to waifs like these, an eternal fitness in the 
ordering of thhags ; for the decrees of Providence \indicate 
themselves in their discovery at a time when there is wisdom 
enough to comprehend their meaning, and appreciate the light 
they are calculated to reflect on the history of India. 

Piobertson makes one other remark that has something to do 
with the harbour of Bombay. It seems now to be recognised 
as an almost indubitable truth that an immense population 
clustered round these shores, busily engaged for many centuries 
prosecuting various industries and a great commerce East and 
West, of which Bombay is the conspicuous revival. This truth, 
we believe, was first elucidated by Mr. James M. Campbell, and 
it is to him we owe it, as well as the painstaking researches in 
the Bomihay Gazetteer, which led him up to the conclusion ; and 
if we now adduce the testimony of the rocks it is not to prove 
his position, but to show that the truth had dawned on a 
philosophic mind in the year 1791.* Piobertson’s observation is 
worthy of more than a passing glance. He speaks of the cave 
temples of Elephanta, and also of Salsette, which makes the 
argument all the stronger, these oaves being at no great distance 
from each other, constituting in themselves sufficient justifica- 
tion of a large population under some settled form of govern- 
ment or other. “ It is. only,” he says, “ in States of considerable 
extent and long habituated to subordination, and to act with 
concert, that the idea of magnificent works is conceived or the 
power of accomplishing them can be found ” — a scrap of the 
Philosophy of History applied to the ancient state of Bombay 
Harbour by one eminent in the world of letters, and who is still 


Ante, p. 150. 
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regarded as an authority which we accept, to the credit of the 
popiilousness of the then Eomhay Islands and Ai’chipelago. 

To relieve the tedium of dry researches on Elephanta we add 
a story of Bombay Harbour which we borrow from the memoirs 
of a serving-man, Macdonald by name, a cadet of the family of 
Heppoch — the one solitary witness, as our readers will recollect, 
of the death of Sterne the novelist. There is a moral in it, but 
we must give the story in Macdonald’s own words. It belongs 
to the year 1770: — “In December Commodore Sir John 
Lindsay arrived at Bombay, with the king’s ships of war under 

his command According to custom, at Cliristmas the 

Governor gave a dinner to all the gentlemen in the island, 
about two hundred and fifty, and the same on the first day of 
the new year, and all we English servants waited, for there 
were a great many in Sir John Lindsay’s fleet. We all dined 

together, and each had two bottles of wine allowed At 

this time an evil thought came into the mind of General Pimble, 
I believe for himself as weU as for others — he wanted all the 
officers to wear boots on duty. It was against the caste or 
religion of the Gentoos officers to eat beef, ox U'Car tJicir shins, 
even calf or sheep. Some of the principal officers waited on the 
General to tell him they could not possibly comply with Ms 
order to wear boots that were made of the skins of those 
creatures which were entirely against their caste or religion ; if 
they did^ they would lose their caste and be deprived of the 
company of their relations. The General insisted that they 
should wear the boots, or give up their commissions. They got 
three days to consult with their friends, and return an answer. 
They put up prayers to God ; and hoped that God of Ms good- 
ness would not impute the sin to them or their children, but to 
the person who was the cause of their wearing boots of skins of 
those beasts, wMch was entirely against their rehgion. The 
prayers were put up in the pagodas at Bombay. They told him 
they had determined to wear the boots according to his desire. 
Since, said they, God has sent you from Europe to give us 
disturbance concerning our religions principles and to deprive 
us of our friends and company, and the benefits of our religion, 
we will submit to God and your Excellency. So they took 
leave and went home. In three weeks the General was smitten 
with dropsy, and never recovered.” 
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Bombay Castle. 



Though we have already written on 
the Arsenal, a second visit, this time 
under the guidance of Major Spring, 
Chief of the Ordnance Department, 
to whom we are indel')ted for much 
information, furnishes us with some 
fresh material which may be of in- 
terest to our readers. The area of 
the Castle proper is about 20,903 
square yards, while that which is 
outside near the Town Hall is about 
28,319 square yards. 



BOITBAT CASTLU : THE OLD BBAB TREE. 


Among the interesting memorials within the Castle walls 
there is stni preserved, in what was formerly the Governor’s 
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House, a Look rejoicing in the name of the Gmrtd 
JWirjhing Booh, in ^hich the names of a great many Bombay 
men, long dead and gone, flit before us, and many of them 
attest their freights by their signatures. This weighing custom 
is an old one in India. It was a favourite diversion with the 
Mughal Emperors and Eajas of Hindustan. Both Jahangir and 
Sivaji weighed themselves against gold, and distributed the 
proceeds among the poor; a most pious and praisewortliy 
example to aU people similarly situated.’*' The custom obtains 
also at our clubs and other fjlaces of resort. 

The weighing machine at the Arsenal seems to have been the 
first of its kind in Bombay, and the records commence in 1808, 
or seventy-five years ago. The weight is given in stones and 
prjunds avoirdupois. In these days they appear to have 
managed matters somehow as we do ourselves. Our tiffin, 
however, was their dinner, and they seem to have done little 
work after dinner. At sunset our citizens, with their wives ami 
daughters, strolled on the Flag Staff Bastion to eat the air ” 
and talk over the events of the day; and on coming away the 
weighing machine turned up as a pleasant surprise ami 
agreeable diversion for them. 

The first notable man who makes his appearance is Jonathan 
l)uncan, Governor ; and I confess to a feeling of shame in not 
having the ghost of an idea whether he was either big or little. 
On the 13th January, 1811, he weighed exactly 8-10, good 
riding weight. Poor man, he was not to last long after this ; 
oUt 11th August, 1811. Here he is, however, after a protracted 
sojourn of thirty-nine years in the country ; and a wee, wizened 
body he is, this destroyer of infanticide. As five names are 
here clustered together, it would seem as if a party on this 
January evening had sauntered out with, the Governor from his 
house in Apollo Street, as immediately l.>elow his name come 
our Ambassador from Persia, His Excellency Sir Gore Ouseley, 
and his brother Sir William, the Orientalist. 

Then follows Dr. Inverarity, closely associated with the 
Governor, his friend and medical attendant. He is now 11-10, 

* ‘‘H remember Kao Sahib Tisvanath Karayau AlanJlik, teUiii^ me 

only a few years ago that be bad lately dune tiie same thing as a 'g(»od act, on 
recovering from a bad illness.’’ — ^Dr. Codrington, April 13tb, 1890. 



224 


BOMBAY CASTLE. 


at his best probably, — for men after the nieridian of life often 
take a slide dowiiAvard in wight ; so we find him on 13th Sep- 
tember, 1817, coYering only 11-3, adding, that there may be no 
mistake, '' With coat and boots.’' 

Charles Forbes is an inveterate weigher of himself. Ton will 
not prevent a man after a strong fever getting weighed. He is 
sure to want to know how much has been burned out of him. 
But in hot weather, weighing machines, thermometers, and even 
looking-glasses are better out of sight of sickly man. “ Where 
ignorance is bliss,” &c. 

Forbes comes in evidently alone on the 3rd April, 1810, and 
quietly registers his name and weight, 11-12, adding below the 
figures, After sickness,” But resurgam. So on 23rd January, 
1811, this time under better auspices, and no doubt with a 
feeling of self-satisfaction, he takes his seat and awaits the 
soldier’s call of 13-2, which he forthwith writes down in a bold, 
steady hand, with that fine signature of liis, so familiar to us, 
and to which this and many of his letters testify. 

On January 16, 1812, two men come in, after a long talk, it 
may be, on Persia or history. General Malcolm, great in every- 
thing, need not try to squeeze himself into anything inconsider- 
able. He turns the beam at 15-10. Hot ungainly by any 
means, for he has six feet and a half of height, and a jomal 
presence, and forty-three years of age, which all help him to 
carry with grace this ponderous wnight, a buirdly^ representative 
of Eskdale, and knight (to be) of Burnfoot. 

The Honourable Mr. Elphinstone, his bosom friend, is with 
Mm, and he gets weighed also. Elphinstone preserves an equi- 
librium in this, as he does in everything else. He is 10-10 — 
neither greater nor less than we expected. But stop ! we have 
made a mistake in giving Malcolm the priority, winch wn have 
been led into by his bulk and right of primogeniture. But the 
disciple is not above his master, and Malcolm and the Book of 
Precedence (an unwritten code in those days) say, “ Elpliinstone, 
you go in first.” 

They are both, however, ‘"men of weicht,” — a substantive 
phrase weH known to these Caledonians. They have been also 
weighed in another balance (by Wellington first and the public 
afterwards), and not found wanting. 
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But time fails us, and 'we must liurry on. Suffice it to say 
that there are in tliis book ^Vedderburns, Malets, Kerrs, Asb- 
burners, Abercrombys, Grants, Kemballs, Hornbys, Leckies, 
Ponsonbys, Honners ; so that, if any man 'wants to kno^v the 
weight of his grandfather, let him come here. Men of sixteen 
stone are as thick as blackberries ; there are even some 
whoppers'’ of eighteen, which make us almost believe that 
the breed is degeneratmg. But what about the ladies ? Yes, 
there are ladies here also. Sir Evan Nepean, the Governor, 
brings in Lady Nightingale, and Miss Yaupell follows : uhk 
' jpetite demoiselle of 2—10. 

Master Thomas Briggs, son of Dr. Briggs, is also thrown int< < 
the scale, and a very fine walloping child he is, of 29 lbs. 4 oz., 
fresh from the hands of his ayah, whom it req[uires not the 
vision of a seer to picture in white sari and nut brown '^dsage, 
leaning over and singing Tala hajao to the sq^ualhng Baba 
Tommy, who is never more to be weighed while she has a Mem 
Saheh to bless herself with. 

Several small jokers record their observations. For example, 
somebody writes, by way of satirical parenthesis, and in a 
scratchy hand, as if he had noted down the words and imme- 
diately run away, A mere shadow.” N.B. — This is under an 
1 8-stone- walah. Some make frantic exertions to bring out their 
net weight, by cUvesting themselves of sundry articles of clothing. 
It is no doubt after dinner aU this byplay takes place, when 
•every one is in excellent humour. So one adds to his name, 
‘'■Without jacket;” and another, not to be outdone, is “in a 
sleeve waistcoat and without boots ; ” a third proclaims to the 
world, “ without vest and watch ; ” while a foiuth outdoes 
them all, by relieving himseK of his clothes ih iotOy as if about 
to take a header, adding after his name the unequivocal word 
"naked.” The force of nature can no further go, unless 
indeed he could realise Sidney Smith’s hot weather aspiration 
— take off his flesh and sit in his bones. 


THE PRISON. 

There are dungeons in Bombay Castle, and we ai*e now about 
to make an inspection of them. On a former occasion we had 
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given a fugitive glance at t\ro big suspicious-looking doors witli 
padlocks on tliem. "We now need a candle, and the hamal who 
brings it is eAudently not in love with this business of exploring. 
It is the old story — snakes — and no wonder, for if you pass a 
locked door daily for years you begin to have an uncanny 
feeling, as if all was not right within. But ho7i coiircujc ! We 
pass into darkness and a close atmosphere, and we find nothing 
but vacuity and a few bushels of old gun-flints, which have 
been, no doubt, shovelled in here when newer appliances were 
resorted to in the art of war. The place is a long vault, high 
enough for a man to stand in upright. It is a jjerforation of 
some twenty feet in length, ending in a dead wall ; and there 
are no air-holes, or light admitted except by the door we enter. 
If this was the dungeon of Bombay Castle, the prisoners must 
have heard the sea moaning outside as in those dreamy and sub- 
marine places under the Boge’s palace at Venice, where you are 
told to hsten to the waves of the Adriatic. 

I have a great belief in the innate feeling of mercy in the 
British bosom, and am loth to resort to any other idea than that 
tliis was only used for the most outrageous and hardened crimi- 
nals. We are a merciful, forgiving, and tender-hearted race. 
So we are ] but a book giving a gentleman’s experience of j)rison 
life and punishment in Bombay Castle in the year 1748 does 
something to disturb this idea. Dr. Wills, a surgeon on board 
the “ Burington/’ East Indiamaii, Captain Crabb, lay a prisoner 
in Bombay Castle for some time. In coming out to Bombay, 
unfortunately, as we should say for him, there was a lady of 
great personal attractions on board, with whom Captain Crabb 
and the Doctor fell violently in love, which was awkward enough 
for all three. We do not think the Doctor could be tried for 
this, for falling in love has never been held to be a crime, unless 
it lead to ulterior consequences that come within the range of 
the law ; but we observe the crime laid to his charge was Sliift 
and Mutinous expressions.” Tried he was in the house of 
Captain Lane, Marine Paymaster, by a jury of intelligent sea 
captains, of which Captain Crabb was one — hear that, ye lovers 
of the olden times — and sentenced to be “disgraced by the 
hangman holding a common halter round his neck, and for evex' 
discharged from the Company’s sei'vice ; to be carried alongside 
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every sMp in the Harbour, and then remanded to the said prison 
in Bombay Castle.” 

There is not much more to be said. Wills ^yas conducted to 
the Castle gate, ■where he was met by the hangman, who in these 
days was a Negro; and offering some feeble resistance, tliis 
functionary knocked off his hat and Avig, and forcibly adjusting 
the noose round his neck, dragged him through the principal 
streets in the Fort, giving the halter an occasional jerk, as you 
have seen a refractory colt tamed into submission. The Doctor 
was followed by an unruly crowd of European and native sym- 
pathisers, and rowed bare-headed in the blazing sun of November 
to every sliip in the harbour, until he came to the Diirington.” 
Here, still with the halter round his neck, Captain Crabb reads 
to him aloud, with the ship’s company in the shrouds, his crime 
and punishment, which will teach you, Wdham Wills, for the 
rest of your days, that you are not to fall^in love with the same 
lady that I do. 

This is a digression we have been led into by the hole in the 
wall in the Bombay Ai'senal, and indicates the existence of 
harsher features of naval discipline in those so-called “good 
old times ” than we were prepared to find, scattered as they 
are through a volume of experiences and love-letters, which 
are quite as interesting as Sterne’s and Eliza’s, ami not neai’ly 
so silly. 

THE BELL. 

It was on tliis visit (February 1883) that we copied an in- 
scription on an old bell, w’hicli is — we must now write was — 
lying with its mouth downwards Avithin the gateway. It ha 
now gone to Dabul, to its former owners, the Portuguese 
Catholics, and I am not inclined to go to war with Goa on 
account of this bell, as the Pisans and Florentines did ior the 
Fandccts of Justinian. 

We cannot even say peace be with it, for it w*as too much at 
peace here, and lay flat on the ground, with its tougue tacked. 
On the contrary, we join its new owners in wishing it a noisy 
career, and sweet melodies w^herever it may be erected. 

“When I ring, God’s praises sing; 

, When I towle, i>ray heart and foul.” 
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But to the inscription. Facing yon, and liigh up on the cope 
of the hell, is a cross, on the centre of which is the monogram 
I. H. S., and below is the date 1G74. Bound the mouth or out- 
side rim of the hell ran the rede — which Bishop Meurin has 
kindly translated for us — 

Qtds mihi det ut ego moriar et cognoscant te omnes fines terra? ; ” 

and we are now enabled to read the holy aspirations of 
St. Bernard and the Psalmist David in the vulgar tongue. 

Who give to me that I could die for Thee, and that all nations of 
the earth "vrould recognise Thee ? ” 

Ofes Hiram Tavarres Bocarro seems to be the name of the 
founder of the bell. The first word is perhaps an abbrevia- 
tion of opifcx, the maker” Bocarro is j)erhaps the frequent 

Portuguese name Boccarro. Hiram is probably Hiron, an ab- 
breviation of Hieronymo, For this explanation, also, we are 
indebted to the Bishop’s courtesy.* 

The bell was thus, it appears, not a Protestant but a Eoman 
Catholic, i,e., Portuguese, one. What its history has been we 
know not. It is a big bell, say 10 cwt., and may have hung 
in the great tower of the Cathedral of St. Joseph, now 
dismantled, at Bassein. 

You may recollect that when in 1739 t the Portuguese were 
hard pressed by the Marathas, they wanted a loan from us, 

and that we asked them what secmity they had to offer us. 

They replied chmrcli plate and brass guns ; and we gave them 
Bs. 15,000 on this strange collateral security. I think we 
ought either to have refused the loan, or refrained from 
touching the vessels of the sanctuary. The duty of the 
Portuguese was equally plain. They ought to have died in the 
last ditch rather than alienate one of the sacred utensils. The 
brass guns, for anything we know, indeed we think it is highly 
probable, are among those now in the compound of the Arsenal. 


* Boccarro and Hieronymo are often met with, on the Bassein inscriptions, 
t Professor Macmillan in his ascent of Bhimashankar in 1884 foimd a 
Christian Bell in the Hindu Temple there. It had the symbol of the cross 
on it. The temple is on the direct road from Bassein to Poona, and the bell 
was doubtless left there as a native offering hy the marauders who had 
carried it off among the plunder from Bassein, probably in the sack of 17 39. 



But the church plate 1 The idea that it was sold, &c., se-uis 
almost sacrilegious. "We fear Bassein was not stroni:; enougli to 
take up any loans after this. have nrj com}»Iete inventory 
of the articles sent in to the Bombay tJovernment in 1739, but 
we consider it very probable tliis beU was among tlieni. In liuu 
of non-payment we seem to have taken some workcait of tins 
bell, for there are people who recollect when it huncr our>:i«le the 
wall of the Cathedral on the right of the main dor>r as you tenter, 
a little way round the corner of the building. Wliether it was 
rickety, or dangerous from its weight and proximity to the 
heads of the passers-by, we do not know, but it was taken down 
from its elevation some twenty years ago, and lay in the Cathe- 
dral compound until 1SG9, when it was handed over to the 
Bombay Government by the Cathedral trustees, for safe custodv, 
and was placed in the Ai'senal, where it remained until its 
translation in April 1883. 

Wlien the Cathedral trustees lianded the hell to Government, 
we understand they mentioned that it had been originally a 
gift of the Bombay Governinent to the Protestant community 
worshipping within the walls of what is now our Cathedral. 

Our present Cathedral bell, though a smaller one, has done 
duty continuously since 1719 — Governor Boone’s time ; so tins 
Portuguese bell, the sulgect of our remarks, could have been 
little else than supernumerary any time since the year 1719. 

Having now exhausted bell, book, and candle, we beat a 
retreat. 

We take a glance at the avenue of trees leading down to the 
w’^harf gate, where many a Cleopatra received her Antony after 
the wars; a look and measure of the dividing walls of the 
Governor’s House also,— seven feet and a half thick, under 
bomb-proof vault, making this place a building of uncommon 
strength, which it behoved to be, as for a hundred years it was 
the heart of the Bombay Government. Farewell, Bombay 
Castle — 

pristine vigour age has overthrown, 

But left the glory of the past tLine own.” 

There is one consolation, that whatever fate befalls it, it can 
never be burned to the ground. 
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GHAPTEE LIL 

Malabar Hill. 

The Ai'abs have a saying that all Europeans who come abroad 
for purposes of travel or research are doomed, by the curse 
of God, in the following way to expiate the crimes they 
may have committed : — 

To collect flowers and weeds, and by a painful process to 
subject them to classification ; to chip stones with a hammer, 
and carry away specimens of every rock duly labelled and 
packed in boxes ; to gather together aU the spiders and beetles 
which crawl over the surface of a countryside, — are some of the 
methods of Divine punishment. But the worst fate of all is 
reserved for him, who, an exile from his father’s house, his 
country, and his gods, is doomed to wander and mope among 
the tombs, desolated temples, and ruined cities of the children 
of men, and become, like the Bedawin of Uz, a companion of 
the dragon and the owl. 
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]\[alabar Hill is not a new iiaiiLO. Whiit is now 
Kambala Hill, in the last century was included in the 
name, and is merely an upheaval of the same cliain. 

The earliest notice we have of Malabar Hill under this uaiue 
is by Tryer in 1073 , i.o., eleven years only after we put in an 
appearance on the Island of Boinhay, Biit why hlalabnr 
The coast of Malabar does not begin until you pror'ee<l as far 
south as Kurg. AVe suspect that Fryer himself gives us its 
derivation in describing the tank at the end of it, wlien he says 
that it was to Ijathe in it '' the Malabars visit it most for," a 
place of pilgrimage in fact, to which came people of the coasts 
south of Bombay, who were all then lumped together under the 
generic name of Malabars." Hence Malabar HilL Xot quite 
satisfactory, you say ? Of all things the most perplexing is the 
origin of names. 

The old lady in our Cathedral had no such perplexity. On 
seeing the tomb of General Carnac, and knowing well whfit a 
power the name of Carnac had been in Western India fur the 
last hundred years — “ Dear me,” she exclaimed, then that’s 
the origin of the word Carnatic 1 ” 

Malabar Hill seems, like Clive and Carnac, bom to cominand. 
On looking at the map, you will find that it juts out like a beak 
into the Indian Ocean, and seems the most conspicuous headland 
on the sea-coast of Western Intlia for a distance of fifteen 
hundred miles. It early attracted the attention of geograplier:?, 
and in a map representing the knowledge of these coasts in 13 S 3 , 
we find it named Cape Bomhaim. Its oldest name, however, 
is Walukeshwar, which means Lord of Sand. A story goes that 
Kama, an ancient Indian divinity, came here in search of his 
wife : she being the first grass-widow recorded in these parts — 
and learning that she had taken her passage on to Ceylon, he 
sat down, wearied, on this then nameless promontory, when a 
great thirst fell upon him. There was water, water everj’where, 
but not a drop to drink ; so Eama pierced the earth with an 
an’ow, and forthwith the water gushed out. Such is the legend 
of the sacred tank and its holy associations. Here we may 
observe, however, that Lord of Sand savours suspiciously of 
Back Bay, for Malabar Point is rather a rocky place, and 
conspicuous by the absence of sand. There is a large deposit of 
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sand left by the modern sea in Back Bay, and a still larger one, 
shall we say, left by the ancient sea on whicli most of our 
palatial buildings are erected. But in any place between 
Chaupaty and the Sailors’ Home, if you drive your spear deep 
enough down, you will come to diinkable water. 

Every man, therefore, may become a Eama, and every spear 
a divining-rod. At all events, Bombay had no other water 
than what was obtained in this way until tlie Vihar Lake was 
opened. 

Fryer also mentions that when he was here in 1673, there 
were on the end of Malabar Point the remains of a stupendous 
pagoda.” Fryer at times talks big : for which see his remarks 
on Kalyan ; for you have only to walk across the narrow space 
which dimdes “ the two seas,” when you will soon recognise the 
abiding truth that nothing stupendous ” could be constructed 
thereon. The fact, however, to which we wish to direct atten- 
tion is clearly stated, and when the English arrived in Bombay, 
there was nothing but a heap of ruins to mark the place where 
stood the ancient temple of Walukeshwar. We had, therefore 
nothing to do with the destruction of it. The fragments W’hich 
lay about the place even in Moor’s time {Hindoo Pantheon, 
1810), he tells us, bespoke a building of rather an elegant 
description. The site of this temple is now occupied by the 
Governor’s bungalow. The tank, whose legendary origin we 
have given, was a small one (its position in the hollow, near the 
spot where the big guns are now placed), and it continued to he 
used by pilgrims, as a bathing-place, long after Fryer’s time. 

Besides these two objects, Malabar Point had another attrac- 
tion. On the jagged crust of trap which divided this tank from 
the sea, the stranger looking towards Bandara — ^for it is often 
erroneously supposed to have been on the Back Bay side — 
shown, untn recent times, a cleft in the rocks called the Yoni 
or Stone of Eegeneration, up which, head foremost, ardent 
enthusiasts, if not too stout (and if stout all the more meri- 
torious, provided only they got through), forced themselves; 
and so emerging indicated to the world their title to be “ twice 
born,” and among the number of the regenerate of mankind. 

This was one of the things that the restless Sivaji was sure to 
be at. Thin and wiry, no man needed regeneration more than 



TVALKESHW'AIt. 


233 


Sivaji: provided it was of tlie lijir kihdi ; > * one uiSi.t, iri tLe 
dark half of the moon as they say in the IMaratha country, 
when he knew, no doubt, that much Bombay punch was bein^ 
consumed in the Dhangari Killa and Modi Khana, Sivaji, vritli a 
small band of armed followers, landed stealthily, and getting 
under the black spout, he wriggled through, and made a 
triumphant exit. I have never learned that it did ]iim any 
good. If Lady Macljeth had one, he had many a damned spot 
that would not come '' out ” in the washing. Or did it rouse 
him to the commission of some new crime ? Crime I The word 
was not in Iris dictionary, of anything he was act or part. But 
the stone was put to other uses. People who go to kissin:?,” 
“ wishing ’’ or '"blarney” stones generally, do so for their 
amusement, and we gather from Moor’s account, in his time, 
that the English residents, ladies and gentlemen, at picnics here, 
had a good deal of amusement out of it, and much fun and 
merriment as each tried the experiment. It was no Joke, you 
may depend on it, to Sivaji. He was far too serious and grim 
for this sort of thing ; and if anyone had ventured to tickle his 
soles, when he hung like Muhammad’s coffin between heaven and 
earth, woe betide him, for his bones would very soon thereafter 
have whitened the steep cliffs of some of his Bala-Eillas in the 
Dekhan. 

There was in 1883, at TTalkeshwar, an old man, the last of 
the dusky regenerates, who in his youth passed through the 
Toni, and was even then looked upon as a wonder in the 
odour of sanctity. 

The oldest road on Malabar Hill is without doubt the Siri 
Ptoad, which now leads from the Wood Wharf up to the Ladies’ 
Gymkhana: Siri, i.e., ladder or staircase. It may <late back 
to primaeval times, that is, to times before either the Portugal! 
or the Englisher had set foot in India. It is, no doubt, con- 
temporaneous with the jBLrst temple of Walkeshwar, for as soon 
as it was opened and a place of pilgrimage, the Siri Eoad would 
become a weU-beaten track. 

To create a picture of Malabar HiU in the olden time you 
must blot out all the bungalows and all the carriage roads from 
the canvas. The carriage roads are certainly within the century. 
]Mr. W. W* Cargill, when here some time ago, mentioned that 
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when he lived on Malabar Hill in 1842 there were only four 
bungalows. The topograxAical features are as they were in the 
days of Marco Polo, and we do not forget the fine Victoria Pioad, 
which has been claimed or reclaimed from the dominion of the 
sea. In the pre-Portuguese days the pilgrims, i.e., the Mala- 
bars,’' would land at Mazagon, or at a small haven near our 
Castle which the English on their arrival called Sandy Bay, or, 
in the fail* season, at w'hat is our present Wood Wharf in Back 
Bay, convenient enough and right opposite the steep ascent. 

Here buggalow and pattamar would discharge their cargo of 
“live lumber’’ or faithful devotees, as you are disposed to view 
them. Now they proceed to breast the “ Siri,” halting, no doubt, 
at the Halfway House, where the Jogi would give them a drink 
from his holy well. Here they would have time to draw their 
breath, chew betelnut, or say their inayers. Thence, refreshed, 
to the summit, and now along a footpath studded with palmyra 
palms, sentinels by sea and land on the ridge, and very much 
on the track of the present carriage road, they make their way to 
those old pipal trees at our “ Reversing Station,” old enough 
in all conscience to have sheltered Gerald Aungier and the 
conscript fathers of the city from the heat of the noonday sun, 
and how much older we know not. 

And now they descend the brow of the hill, pass the site of 
the present Walkeshwar temple, past the twisted trees in the 
Government House compound, — of the existence of which we 
have indubitable evidence as far back at least as 1750. 

And here we may remark that the Malabar Hill of these days 
was much more wooded than at present. When land is left to 
itself, everything grows to wood. It is so in Europe, and it is 
so here, as we can see with our eyes in that magnificent, belt of 
natural jungle which clothes the slopes down to the water’s edge 
of Back Bay (and which reminds one of the Trossachs on an ex- 
ceedingly small scale), where, among crags and huge boulders, 
the leafy mango and the feathery palm assert themselves out of 
a wild luxuriance of thick-set creepers glowing with flowers of 
many colours. The hare, the jimgle fowl, and the monkey were 
doubtless no strangers to these bosky retreats. At length the 
temple, ornate with many a frieze and statue, bursts upon the 
view amid a mass of greenery. Black it is, for the Bombay 
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trap becomes by exposure to innumerable monsoons like zIj: 
Hindu pagodas among the orange groves of Poona. And now, 
the journey ended, the white-robed pilgrims, and some forsooth 
sky-clad in the garb of nature, bow their faces to the earth, amid 
jessamine flowers, in the old temple of Walkesliwar, on its 
storm-beaten promontory, with no sound on the ear save the 
cry of the sea-eagle, or the thud of the waves as they dash 
eternally on the beach. 

The stranger visiting Malabar Point about 1883 would find 
that one plinth or pedestal of a pillar was all that remained of this 
ancient temple. There are a few other stones lying near the 
site, and there are, we daresay, many built into erections and 
walls, or lying in odd corners in and about Walkeshwar. A 
recumbent life-size statue on your left as you descend near the 
gate of the present temple, and a stone with a Inmiirti on it — 
that figure which you see in colossal proportions at Elephanta — 
is now in the Indian Museum. This last was forwarded by 
Dr, Moor, who teUs us that when he wrote (in the heginning of 
the century) many of the stones were being taken away vj 
furnish materials for the new buildings at Walkeshwar. 

Dr. Burgess and Pandit Bhagvanlal Indraji, Ph.D.* (so dis- 
tinguished for his anti<iuarian researches, and a resident at 
Walkeshwar), were good enough to accompany us on a visit, and 
we are indebted to them both for much valuable informati(jn. 
Of the ancient temple, we have seen that little remains, yet 
from these fragmentary- memorials Dr. Burgess is inclined to 
reconstruct a temple of the size, style, and, most probably, of 
the age of Amarnath. Thus Professor Owen from a single Ijone 
builds up some inhabitant of the ancient world. Amarnath is 
87 ft. long by 50 feet high, and was probably built by one of 
the Silahara kings of the Konkan (a.d. 810 to 126U), whose im- 
moral procKvities and cloven foot remain graven on its walls 
with a pen of iron. Built by Silahara or Balhara does not 
matter much, for it is more to the point to know and believe 
that the form of religion embodied in Amarnath has vanished 
from the Maratha country— Dr. Wilson is our authority — and 
if Walkeshwar was like unto it, we think the Muslim and 


♦ The latter died at ^Vi:lkeshwa^ March IGth, 18f 8. 
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Lusitanian were right in pulling it to pieces."^ You have heard 
of Muhammad Bigarah, of Ahmadabad, 

“whose daily food 
"VTas asp, and "basilisk, and toad,” 

according to Hudibras — a saint compared with the builder of 
Amarnath, and which, no doubt, accounts for the demolition of 
its congener. 

Sir Evan Nepean (Governor 1812 to 1819)t had a small room 
at Malabar Point, and Moimtstuart Elphinstone, when Governor 
(1819 to 1827), built a bungalow on the site of the temple, and 
someone, not so long ago, filled up the tank and broke the Stone 
of Piegeneration in pieces, which looks rather like a desecration 
of what was once one of the holiest places in Western India. 
It seems from this, at fii'st sight, that in these times there was 
less deference paid to the religious susceptibilities of the natives. 

No doubt these Governors knew their own powers and asked 
no questions, and the governed were not so squeamish as to cry 
out before they were hui’t. Besides, old Walkeshwar, as we 
have said, was an obsolete thing, and the natives well knew that 
the English could both give and take. I suppose that a burying- 
ground is a holy place — at least, a place wHch gathers round it 
sacred associations. Well, the English had such a place in 
Bombay, Mendham’s burymg-ground, and their only one for a 
hundred years ; and yet when the exigencies of the city demanded 
it, they gave it up without a murmur. This was in 1760, and 
you could not to-day, without a map, tell where it stood, so 
utterly has it been swept away. So, on the other hand, the old 
temple of Mumbade^dhad to go to the wall and find a new site. 
Its sacred tank now does duty as a work-a-day washing-place in 
the Dhobi-talao. The answer is the same in all these cases. 
The sermon in stones is that duty is more than sentiment, and 
there are times when we must give up our cherished associations 
for the general good. 


* “ I contemplated the elaborate sculptured ruins of the ancient Hindoo 
Temple near the Point which had heen brutally demolished by the bigotry 
of Portug;uese zed.”— Price’s Memorials, 1839. 

“The Governor’s (General Hedows) occasional retreat, 
1789.*’— Pnee’s Memorials, 1839. 
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Lady Falkland, wife of Viscount Falkland (Governor 1S48 to 
1853), loved Malabar Point dearly, and, if we mistake not, slie 
spent one or two hot seasons here. She came out here when 
Europe was in the throes of revolution, and found this place a 
little Goshen. She was a clever, witty woman, wrote in a 
sparkling feminine way, and has left us in C/(Ov:-c]iow grapbiij 
descriptions of all the phenomena — torrid heat, sand storm, and 
burst of the monsoon. 

She could wander about, or sit sketching Walkeshwar Pagoda 
and its tank for hours together. She had a great deal of the 
animal spirits of her mother, Mrs. Jordan, who had been in her 
day one of the greatest actresses. Her father had been Eling of 
England. She it was who, on sitting down to dinner, asked 
Mrs. Harding, the Bishop’s wife, if she had ever been in a hack- 
buggy; and if hack-buggies were as dirty in ’48 as they are 
now, I do not wonder that she rep>lied in a decided negative. 
'‘'Well, I have. VTien I arrived in Bombay nobody expected 
me ; I jumped into a hack-buggy and drove to Parel. The 
sepoys would not allow me to come in. I soon showed them 
the way, and arrived at Parel in a hack-buggy.” 

Malabar Hill is, no doubt, the part^xo’ r^ccellaice of Bomljay 
which Sir J ohn Malcolm had in his eye when he compared our 
harbour to the Bay of Staples. 

.Ah ! my friends, this soaring vision of Parthenope will not 
do : — Capri, Sorrento, Castellamare, Yesu\ius ! And yet though 
no two faces are alike, look at this Malabar Hill as you please 
from the bandstand, — and was there ever such a marvellous like- 
ness ? An exact counterpart, it seems to be, of Naples for three 
miles from the Castle of St. Elmo to Virgil’s tomb on the Pro- 
montory of Piisilippo, and which any man may verify at liis 
leisure from the deck of the steamer when he comes to liis 
voyage end in the Bay of Xa j)les. 

You cannot institute any comparison between the work done 
here and the work done there, for men in Jsaples have been 
piling up architecture for a thousand years. It is the ridge -we 
speak of — ^the right arm of both cities — and though Xaples has 
more hulk, the symmetry is the same in both cases, 

Tlie view of the Fort, to which the new buildings on the 
Esplanade add so much l>eauty, is ex<piisite, l uil it is so familiar 
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to everybod)', and has been the subject of so many (lescriptions, 
paintings, yea, even poems, that we merely allude to it. Aeros< 
the harbour you can see in dim perspective those lands from 
Xagothna to Thai — highland and island — and whi^ih Mr. Camp- 
bell, in volume xi, of the Bomlcij/ Gazettur,'^ tells us l,Aonged 
to the Angria family till 1840. Yes, so lute as 1810, so that it 
does not require a very old man to remember these times : and 
you may see the territory from your own doors. We sometimes 
hear of the advantages of the old Goveriiments of In*lia — Pcsh- 
wahs, for example — to the working man, from Sir W. ^Y. Hunter 
and others. Well, here wms a native Clovernment which sur- 
vived to our own times, and had aU the advantages of proximity 
to a great city full of life and activity. Was it bad or good ? 
A^ou know Kheneri lighthouse. Well, if the day is clear, if you 
look to the left of it, you may descry something like a floating 
island on the horizon. This is Heneri Island, a dim j^oint at 
night, on which Kheneri glimmers a weird and uncertain light. 
AVhen we came into possession of tins country in 1S40, we 
searched this island, and on it we found a low, dark ilungeon 
12 feet in diameter by 7 feet high. A flight of steps liid by n 
trap-door led underground to a strung door at its entrance, out 
of which we took two prisoners loaded with chains. Tliey were 
covered with v^ermin — a loathsome sp>ectacle — ami one of them 
had become blind of an eye for want of light. There were 
originally fifteen, but thhteen of them had gone racing mad 
for want of light and water, given up the ghost before our 
arrival, thus giving a chance of existence to the other two : for 
Death and the Sarkar were running a hard race which should 
get them first. Theii’ sentences had been various — five, ten, 
fifteen, and twenty years' imprisonment ; and for what ? Gang- 
robbery and dacoity ; and they would never have been there but 
they were poor and had not the means of bribing tlieir jailors, 
Mr. Campbell adds, “As their sufferings were ihsproportionate 
to the vague and unrecorded charges against them, the IVrUtical 
Superintendent set them free." 

We were concluding without a word on the modern temple of 
Walkeshwar, All we know about it is, that it was built by a 


* Bombay Gazetteer. Kolaba and Janjira, iSsiS. 
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wealthy Hindu, Eama Kamath, about the year 1715 ; and this 
man was the only influential native who was present at the 
laying of the corner-stone of St. Thomas’s Cathedral.* It is 
curious to note, on Malahar Hill, that what has become the 
latest and, in some respects, the most favourite abode of our 
citizens, appears to have been the very first site chosen by man 
on our island. And it is still equal for the accommodation of 
any amount of progressive population, and that without Back 
Bay or other reclamation. “I wdll engage,” said the elder 

Pr. da Cunha. — ‘‘ I may note as connected with this subject, that in a 
retired, shady vale, on that beautiful part of the beautiful island of Bombay, 
called by the English Malabar Hill — know not by what name by natives — 
is a fine tank, surrounded by temijles and terraces, and trees and buildings, 
constituting a village ; if I ever knew its name I have forgotten it. Th^e 
resided, in my earlier days, Brahmans and contemplative Hindus, many of 
whom had never in their lives been in the city or fort of Bombay, though 
only three or four miles distant. And many more of the English living 
there had never, I daresay, visited or heard of this cool, quiet happy 
^ Brahman village ’ — its usual designation when spoken of. It was a favourite 
resort of mine; and I became tolerably well known to some of its sober 
philosophers — and I have sometimes, when tired of the heat and turmoil, 
and vexations and excesses of business and society, been more than half 
disposed to envy the peaceful inhabitants of ‘ that shady blest retreat,’ the 
life they there led, and seemed to love. 

“ Since the time of which I speak, this village, then unapproachable except 
on foot, is probably no longer secluded, or inhabited by the same description 
of people. The Hill has become studded with villas — the Point, a bold sea- 
chafed promontory, where the fine temple once stood, from the blasted and 
ri^ed foundations of which I dug out and brought to England, the ponderous 
triune bust represented in the cubic pedestal of my mystical Frontispiece — 
the Point has become the marine residence of the Governor — roads for horses 
and carriages intersect the Hill — ^and ere as many more years elapse as have 
passed into the ocean of eternity since I first wandered, and chased the 
hooded snake over it, steam coaches may, for aught I know, traverse it on 
iron roads. 

“I have not had p opportunity of examioing Dr. Borlase’s Cornwall. I 
shall expect, if he is circumstantial, to find considerable similarity between 
the British and Indian superstitions in this particular. Of those of India I 
will here observe that the lithic Yoni at Malabar Point, Bombay, is used both 
by women and men — as is at some length described in the Hindu Pantheon. 
The famous Brahman Eaghoba, the father of the last of the Maratha 
J^shwas, Bombay, passed through it frequently — and it is said that 

the great bivaji jeopaidised Lis liberty and life for the advantages of such 
regeneration. The said Eaghoba sent two Brahman ambassadors to England. 
On their return they required purification from having passed through, and 
lived in, debasing countries. They were regenerated by a transit through 
a golden koni, made expressly for the purpose — and of course with other 
Resents to an immense amount, given to the Brahmans.”— Moor’s Oriental 
fragments, 1834. 

For Eama Kamath, see ante^ Vol. L, p. 96. 
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OrHListoii; ''to house a million of inhabitants on ]\liikbdr Hill 
alone.” Something ought, however, to be done to repress tlie 
temptation that every man is led into to build according to his 
own caprice. The space that we are so anxious to guard with 
jealous care is of course the couxj cVceil or frontispiece of i\Ialabar 
Hill as it is seen from any of the shores of Back Bay. You 
cannot have your own way in everything, and no Conmiittee of 
Taste, say in Haples, wnuld allow- some recent instances Id 
appear and offend the eye. There is such a thing as beauty and 
harmony of form ; and if every man is to be permitted to erect 
anything he pleases, then we may bid adieu to the inheritance 
of beauty that has come down to us in Malabar Hill, blessed 
with the poetry of Hature, but deficient in the poetry of Art. 

There is one gleam of light which has come to us. Somebody 
has proposed to terrace and plant with shrubs and flow'ers that 
ugly scar on the face of the Hill — the remains of Back Bay ex- 
cavation w-ork, and which has been an eyesore for nearly tweiity 
years to not only all dw^ellers in the Fort and Kolaba, but even 
to " Malabars ” themselves, when drimng homewards. The inan 
who suggested this deserves a vote of thanks, and when carried 
out, a testimonial from the citizens of Bombay, even though the 
terraces should not rival the Hanging Gardens of Babylon. 
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The Bombay Cathedeal. 

The Englisli clnireA now tlie Cathedral, has been more fortunate 
than the Eoman Catholic one. Bishop Meurin, to whom we 
are under obhgations, writes iis that the Eoman Catholic 
Cathedral was taken down in 1804, when Government formed 
the Esplanade for protecting ^ the Port by its guns withhi a 
circle of a thousand yards, and that a cross indicated w’here 
the Cathedral stood, its site being ' where the stairs of the 
Elphinstone High School are now, and that this cross was 
removed only when that building was erected. He says, 
‘‘ In compensation for the place taken from us in 1804, 
we got the ground in E:alhade\i where our Cathedral is now 
standing, and a grant of money for building a new church/’ 

The EngEsh church being within the walls of the Eort Avas a 
mere accident, and not owing to any forethought, we presume, 
on the part of our Protestant ancestors. Be that as it may, it 
is a great matter that we are still able to look upon a building, 
the foundations of which, at least, are coeval with the earhest 
events of our Bombay history ; for had the English church 
been built outside the walls of the Eort, the same fate would 
have inevitably befallen it. 

The design of this church was not the work of Aislabie 
(Governor 1708 to 1715), nor of Boone (1716 to 1720), nor of 
Gobbe the Chaplain, who has the merit of raising the sub- 
scriptions in 1715, and seeing to the completion of the edifice. 
That outline — ^for the walls were perfectly good as far as they 
were bi^t — ^upon which the present superstructure is raised was 
the design of Sir George Oxinden ; 
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IiiSULTi BnETiiiayecsis Gub^tirr.ator, — 
Viii 

Sananinis ?p:en:iore, Te:":'ni 
Fortltudine, pnidectia, 

PereuiineLtissrLius. * 


Tliis wa.s tiie man ^viiose wisdom and pre.^ tL*r 

religious requmements of the future of his Church in Eomhay : 
for it may he said with truth that the conception of 
seventeenth century does no disgrace whatever to the arelih 
tectural ideas or exigencies of the nineteenth. He either did i: 
consciously or unconsciously ; if conscious, he was the wisest 
man of his generation ; if not, it was a most happy accident. 
For who in lGGi\ let us ask, could tell what Englishmen or the 
English Cliurch might come to require, or what kind of a ciho 
if any at all, would ultimately grow out of tlie handful of 
Englishmen wh«j had come here, and the ten thousand of the 
riff-ralBf of Asia ? 

Had a prophetic roll of the History of Bombay been 
unfolded before Ms eyes, Oxinden could not have designed a 
building better suiteil to the wants of the English then, and as 
these wants have developed themselves from age to &g‘e. But 
Eome was not Ijiiilt in a day ; neither was the Bombay 
Cathedral. Oxinden died in lGGi>. Then came Aungier, u 
man of a kindred spirit, and nr» doul>t he did his duty to it. At 
his death in 1677 began the great interregnum, during part 
wliich Child held office (IGSl to 1G90) ; and Cliild is the ItU 
noir of the Cathedral It was then, the Mstorian sayerli, ‘"jdety 
grew sick,"' — very sick ; nearly unto death.f 


From bis tumb at Surat. 

t The charge of the misappropriation by Sir John Child of tlie Cathedral 
funds, £5000, it is only fair to add, rests on the unsuppc^rted evidence alone 
of Alexander Hamilton. But, as far as we know, it has never l>een decie<I. 
Hamilton was a man of violent likes and dislikes — a good hater in fact ; an*! 
the man he hated most of all was Child, and he had, no doubt, a personal 
grievance ; but living as he did in, or on, the shores of India for forty years 
after 1088, he had every opporttinity of becoming acquainted with the 
circumstances, and he would not have dared to publish in Britain what could 
so easily have been contradicted by so powerful a family as the Childs. 
Cobbe is of a later date, and, as we might naturally expect, in his sermon in 
1715, frames no specific charge against any individual by name. What he 
states is this, that the original sum destined for the building of the church 
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Tor thirty years the walls, five feet lugh, stared everybody in 
the face, a ruin and a reproach, at which the passer-by wagged 
his head, cursed Child, and doomed this remnant of his church 
to the dogs, bendicoots, and badniashas of all sorts and sexes, 
who prowled about this corner of the Bombay Green. 

By day men looked askance at it, and by night as the solitary 
citizen was weeding his way homeward from the rattle of the 
dicebox and the orgy of Bombay punch, the shriek of the jackal 
from this gloomy enclosure would startle his drowsy in- 
telligence. It had come even to this of it, that it was con- 
sidered to have a baneful influence on the lives and fortunes of 
men, one of those huge evil eyes of the East that blast all 
human intents and purposes; and at last it began to be 
l^elieved that it was really of very little use trying to make 
money in Bombay as long as this work remained unfinished, 
for the curse of God on tins score verily rested on the whole 
place. 

Thus I tliink that it was a masterful stroke in Cohbe’s 
sermon announcing his project of rebuilding the edifice, when 
he asked, Hath there any one yet returned home from this 
place in peace to enjoy the blessing of his native land, and the 
fruits of his labours, since the time that the House of C4od hath 
lain waste ? ” It was too true ; the cardamoms had turned 
out had, the pepper tasteless, and the diamonds had become 
dim — more particularly since the death of Charles II. — and 
there was nothing to remember but a weary tale of commercial 
woe and disaster, and cleanness of teeth from one year’s end to 


had disappeared "by the fraud and collusion of the persons entrusted with its 
administration. It must he borne in mind that a part of the intervening 
period had been one of great trouble and confusion. In the ambitious projects 
of Sir Josiah Child, Chairman of the East India Company, of which his 
brother was the tool, and worker out of that which ultimately became his 
min, the Sidi was brought to our doors with 20,000 men. This event to the 
men of Cobbe's day was what the Indian Mutiny is to us, and people in 1715 
talked about it as the antediluvians are beginning to do now' — the men who 
have lived before that great flood of popular commotion and disturbance. It 
is in such periods — ^we mean of invasion or mutiny — that the characters as 
well as the Hves of men are so often dashed to pieces. Ante, p. 51, 

* “By another authority we are enabled to discover that above the 
masonry, woodwork was raised, so as to afford a comfortable covered 
building for the performance of public worship .” — TJie Monthly Miscdlany of 
Western India, 1850 
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anotlier in all our border;-. You ir.f.v uepend upon i: tuf;": in 
that upper room in the Castle some of the tliii'ty-year-unlliths 
shook in their shoes as these words were uttered. 

There is no denying it — CoLhe’s expostulations gained the 
day; and the rest is easily foreseen. Ylieii his hearers got 
home, there was a creaking of the hinges ot ancient almirahs, a 
fiunbling among old stockings, the improvised hanks of our he- 
wigged and queued ancestors, and a withdrawal of gold-mohars 
old as the days of Akbar or Shahjahan, and a mighty jingling 
of Imns and xeraphins into the coffers of the joint treasurers. 
Hundis were quickly manufactured at Calicut, and old George 
Bowcher of Sinat,* — ^wlio had contributed thirty years before to 
the fund wMch had been so grievously misappropriated, and 
put his money into a bag of holes. — sends two hundred new 
Surat rupees, with the mint sauce still fresh upon them, accom- 
panied by these wary words of counsel and reminder gathered 
from past experience : — “ I wish you better success than your 
predecessor, who built little, raised and destroyed abundance of 
money to no piupose. He had finished a stately organ, winch 
I saw in the Fort. ^Vhat has become of it God kn"w.s. t 

It was a great day for Bombay, the Christmas of 1 1 18. The 
church was going to he opjened. !Xot tiie churen ns we see it 
to-dav, black and comely, hut spick and span like our grand 
Eajabai tower of 1883, its facade decked with palms and 
plantains, and all festooned inside from pillar to pillar with 
flowers and evergreens. I can see the Governor and his Coimeil 
wendin" their way from the Castle across the Bombay Green, 
preceded by the halberdiers in scarlet ; and as they enter the 
■Gateway, the Gloria Paid and the Hosannahs of the 24ih 
Psalm burst upon the ear. Then a mite is carried into the 
church and baptised by the name of Susanna— Mary Crommelin 
and Mary Parker standing gossips-J The church is crowded, as 
we may well believe, and every social section is relegated to the 


* This "wSiS the Tna.Ti who sent to Encilnnd the Zorosstrian m a n uscripts, a 
conv of one of which was the first thing'to stimulate the zeal of An^uet^ du 
Penon, and lay the foundation of his magnificent acquisitions in Parsi 


t Some of these men saw a clergyman hut seldom. In 1 < 1 m 
Calicut writes that he had seen no divine dnee bir John Gayer snme inl693. 
i Hon. 0. Crommelin was Governor 1760 to lioi ; antei Yol. L, pp. 53, Ibd, 
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exact ]_-lace «lestined for it in fiiune fu.iies in 
♦.-rlifice. 

The Governor >its opposite tiie pulpit an^i re/niin^-desk. vriti: 
a he^y <.»f the v'i^'es of councillors, or the wives r.f who 

had been councillors, on his right. The Connoil are on ].i-, left. 
(Opposite the council ladies are tl:e senior merchants' w; 'X-s, tht* 
supercargoes’ wives, the free merchants’ wives. lleliicLi ti>*m sit 
trembling the “inferior women ” (the name in tlie orighail plan 
r4* 1718, now before us), clad in the former bravery mi their 
mistresses. Behind the council ladies sits the gunner’s wife, 
tlie ladies thus forming a band of bright colour Ijetwxem the 
altar rail and the congregation. There are writers here, and 
physicians there, and the captains of grabs in their rough jache:-. 
The strangers take their seats with becoming mo<!esty on 
entering the north door. Every available space outside this 
is packed by Eamjis and Bapujis and other proselytes <*f the 
gate, relieved by an inside fringe of blue and scarlet, consisting 
of soldiers, troop guard, corporal and sergeants, gum-room crewg 
and sea-lions of sorts. The font, the vestry, and the liurary 
are all in the places you see them to-day, and it is the same 
bell now which then awakened the echoes of Chiu’chgate. 
You may be sure ilr. Cobbe preached his best, witli fervour ami 
unction, as he -witnessed such an auspicious terriiination to 
laboui'sf-'' 

After ser\iee there was an adjournment. The Governor, 
Council, and the ladies proceeded to the vestry and drank a 
glass of sack f to the success of the new chui*ch. And to show 
that there was to be no bad feeling on such a memorable 
occasion, the Governor asked every man, woman, and child of 
Anglo-Saxon blood in Bombay to a great feast in the Castle, 
where there was as much meat and drink provided as they 

* Cobbe was suspended in 1719 for sedition and other weaknesses; went 
home; and in 1706, filty-two yeai-s after he Lad been appointed chaplain, 
published the account ot* the building of the church, a perusal of which we 
have been favoured with. His son was cbajlam to Admiral Watson in 1757, 
and was much esteemed. We believe that a sc-n of this iast was long Political 
Agent at Murshiaabad; and again, in the fourth generation. General Cobbe, 
who retired from the Bt-ngal Army somewhere about 1877, continued this 
most intere'itinj: genealogical succession. 

t Probably Bombay with a mingling of Burgundy. 
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could set their face to, their ears being mean'vrhile regaled witli 
most exquisite music , — vre mean exquisite for 1718. A salute 
of 21 guns from the Castle was answered by every ship in the 
harbour: and so ended the biggest Bombay day of that 
generation. 

^^^lat the Presbyterians of Bombay did on this important 
day I have no means of knowing. All Scotsmen in India at 
this period had a hard time of it. But the more they wei*e 
afflicted, the more they multiplied and grew. Our Scotch friend, 
the sldpper Hamilton, about 1700, says of Calcutta: “All 
religions are freely tolerated luit the Presbyterian, and that they 
browl’ieaf’ It would be very much the same in Bombay. The 
kirk was then a voice crying in the wilderness, a kind of 
cliurch in the catacombs ; and its great triumphs in India had 
not even dawned yet, but were still to come, for it was not 
until 1815 that William Erskine, the son-in-law of Mackintosh, 
welcomed the first settled Presbyterian minister on the shores 
of Bombay.^ 

It would be an insult to oim readers to attempt any descrip- 
tion of the monuments in our Cathedral, for to many of them 
the inscriptions must he familiar in their mouths as household 
words. But the sculptured forms in marble awaken many 
associations, and call up some most memorable scenes in 
Bombay history. Not all war, nor the iDiercing asunder of that 
l)ig Maratha clond which hung over Bombay for a century, but 
conquests as real, as permanent, and as noble over ignorance 
and vice. The godly life and the heroic death are here por- 
trayed and point the way to the regeneration of mankind. 
Every man, whatever be the sect or creed that claims him, 
must feel as he enters these walls that he is in presence of the 
illustrious dead — ^illustrious so far to us that they have shed a 
glory round our island. 

But we do well also to remember that men have been here, 
and on this very spot, who have widely extended the margin of 


* December, 1815, Scotch Service first held ia CuurthoiLse. — Bombay 
Courier, 1815. The Bombay- Tract Society was founded in the vestry of St. 
Andrew’s Church in 1827. — StaUfnmt of Agent, Bombay Tract Society in 
St AndrevPs Church, December 4, 1887. Birst missionaries (American) 
landed 1818, were threatened with expulsion. — Ibid, 
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history and the hound- phiicsurhlo resj^n’ch. .V.- to:: j 
these silent aisles we -ecHi h‘* * * § M' v. O'.-e- eoinina' ?':a:k iiun: 
the ancient days, for y«ai need ne*: ‘louht tL: : Chve an*l Xehon 
an<l "Wcdlington Lave rdl i^eei: here; thon^L his:*:iy i‘',rcoi».]s it 
not.’^ SO; no riling doubting, we in «:tir uwn way rill up the 
;_:ap. YeS; here Arthur Wellesley on bend^‘1 hue.-s vrirh 
Aimgier’s silver chalice at his lips may have ihnnheil AhnigLry 
God fur liis great deliverances at Argatim imd As-aye f:.jm 
battle, murder, and sudden death. Here iMaekint* js'n may hare 
breathed the words which he afterwards penned at Tarala : '* I 
feel, as in the days of my youth, that hunger and tldrst after 
righteousness which long habits of infirmity and tlie low cuneerns 
of the world have contributed to extinguish.” f Or Xapier may 
have stammered out, I have eonrj^uered Siud, J mt I have not 
conquered myself.” j 

Long ere this some of the noblest and the fairest in our little 
j.'olony had been gathered into this granary. <jne notably so, 
EUza Eivett by name.§ of the days of Clr/e — she who had 1 ^eeu 
the wife of him, a second only to Clive himself at the great 
Battle of Plassev.; That she was a celebrated eouir beaut v uf 

V 1 ^ 

England in the days of George III. ; that her portrait tvas 


* TEie dates they were iu Bombay are: Clive, ITGO; ICelsoa, 1775: 
Wellesley, Ibid. On one occasion when the Duke was in Bombay, an cmcer 
at dinner impugned the evidences of our religion. The Duke asked quietly if 
lie bad ever re.id Paley’s Ectdtnces. He said he had not, “ Tnen yon Lad 
better do so,” said the Duke. He did so, and with the most satisfactory 
results. 

Upon the first publication of his DesjMtcltes, one of Lis friends said to him 
on reading the record ot his Indian Campaign-?, “ It seems, Duke, that yuur 
first business was to procure rice and bullocks.” “And so h was,*’ said 
Wellington, “for if I had rice and bullocks I had men, and if I had men I 
knew rconld beat the enemy.” 

t Life of Sir Jatnes Muckintosli, 
i Lift of Sir Charles Napier^ 

§ “ 1799. Mrs. Ilivett gave colours to the volunteer-^.” — B^juOavj Courier, 
(Aug. 10, 1889). Ante, Yol, I., p. ICC, note. 

|j A’bis was the acceptable version in. Bombay, but surely Eyre Coote and 
Kirkpatrick were Clive’s seconds-in -command. Jn Orme’s of Mili- 

tary affairs in Hindostan, ii., ICS, 17C f., there is no mention of Carnae’s name. 
It embraces 1745 to 17 01 (1200 pares), and c- mtains a full account of the Battle 
uf Plassev, no doubt taken from Clive’s own lips. 

John Carnac’s name, alone with Clive, is signed to the Allahabad Treaty 
of August IGtb, 1705. — East Lidia Coiujyixuy, Facsiiuikf July, 1890, by Sir 
Greo. 0. M. Bird wood. 

TOL. 3X S 
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painted by Sir Joslina Eeynolds; tliat it is now in the 
possession of Sir Eicliard Wallace, and that she died in Bombay 
in 1780, at the early age of twenty-eight, are facts for which we 
are indebted to Colonel Eivett-Carnac, a representative of the 
famdy. She sleeps in a grave within the pale of the altar, on 
the right hand as you proceed up'to it. 

Outside the church lie the representatives of many Bombay 
families : Warden, Lodwick, Willoughby, Perry, Awdry, 
Wigram, Crawford, Hadow, PoUexfen, Willis, all of this centuiy ; 
and Mrs. Eawson Hart Boddam (Boddam was Governor 1784 
to 1788) and Henry Moore, of the last, two names great in 
their day, but now nearly iinkno^vn. These are exclusively 
EngKsh or Irish names ; hut Scotland also can claim her dust, 
now so widely scattered on every region of the earth. Under 
the green waving branches of the goldmohur-tree ’’ * sleep 
together side by side four young men who aU died in their 
prime — Stewart, two Porbeses, and Finlay, the scions of 
families which were well known in Bombay in a past genera- 
tion, and not unknown in this, and aE hailing from the braes of 
the far Xorth.t So true it is — 


* “ A vulgar corruptioa of Gulmor (H.), the ‘ Peacock flower,’ Csesal^ina 
2m2cli errima^'^ — 'Y ule. 

t Their names are : — ^Tlobert Finlay, son of j^Fr. Kirkman Finlay, Castle 
Towart, a member, so says the ioscription, of the firm of Pdtchie Finlay, Esq., 
died in 1S30, aged 28 ; John Forbes, Boyndlie, of Forbes and Company, died 
December 29th, 1829, aged 34; Greorge Forbes, of Forbes and Company, 
died 1828, aged 28 ; Charles Edward Scewart, son of John Stewart, Esq., of 
Belladrum, died 1840, aged 23. J. Forbes was accidentally killed by falling 
from a ruined wall at Montpezir. Kirkman Finlay, senior, was a man of note, 
M.P. and Lord Provost of Glasgow. The firm of James Finlay and Company 
there, of which he was the head, is now more than a century old. On the 
Indian trade being thrown open, James Finlay and Company despatched the 
first ship direct from Scotland to India. This was in 1816. James Taylor, 
late secretary of the Chamber of Commerce of Bombay, delislited to tell that 
Kirkman Finlay in his day was the progenitor of five Indian houses : — 
Finlay, Hodgson and Company, London; Ritchie Steuart and Company; 
Finlay, Scott and Company ; Finlay, Clark and Company ; and Campbell, 
Hitchell and Company, Bombay. There is a story preserved which is worthy 
of Dean Ramsay. Mr. K. F. was entertaining a number of electors of an 
ancient borough while on a canvassing tour. The meeting was a jovial one ; 
some of them were rough-and-ready fellows, and “ the nicht drave on wi’ 
sang and clatter,” when suddenly the chairman was interrupted by a voice in 
an expostulatory tone coming from the foot of the table. “ RirJcy, I say 
Kirky, they’re no drinking fair here.” On hearing which Mr, Kirkman 
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“Man knows where nrs" Le .shijs L'm-clf, hu: ].e 
Xever can teil where fciiaH LI- k*ndini 1 e.“ ^ 

Eut yet another memento more. In I)ean Lane, a hundre't. 
yards from the Cathedral, there is lying wliile vre write, in the 
gutter, a block of whinstone, two feet long, and on whicli 
deeply engraven : — Erected by order of Admiral Sir E'lward 
Hughes, 1783.'' Here the inscription ends, for there are 
e\idently wanting a piece or pieces, but you can fancy any- 
thing you like — ‘"in memory of officers or men di'ovmed oa- 
slain on the Indian Ocean. Sir Edward Hughes was the man 
in a ship of whose squadron Xelson learned the art of war, and 
gained his Indian experience as a midshipmen ; who fought a 
great seafight with Sufirein, and on four several occasions gave 
a good account of the French fleet. Has this stone crept out of 
the Cathedral compound ? It has evidently been used to grind 
curry stuffs on, and — more recently — as a door-step ! 

The reason why we have so few tombs in our Cathedral 
between 1GG9 and 1760, f we suspect, is the fact that during 
this period Mendham's constituted the sole burying-ground of 
the English. We had not been long here, we are told, before 
the tombs in ilendham's made a goodly show from the 
harbour. But they were all swept away in 17G0, for fear that 
they should afford cover to the enemy ; and we fancy that those 
nameless mausolea on the left as you enter Sonapur cover a 
mighty heap of bones gathered from the earlier charnel-house. J 
But from Commodore Watson, who was killed at the siege 
of Thana (1774), to General Ballard, who laid himself down 
to sleep in 1880 on the plains of Thermopyhe, be it tomb cn- 


Finlay ^th a genial smile, beckoaing to tke company, entreated them in a 
kindly but earnest way to take off their glassu^s. “ Xa, na, Sir,” was the 
reply from the same quarter, “ that's no it. There's a man here taking aff* 
twa glasses for my ane.” 

* Thomas Hodges, Governor 1767 to 1771, was no exception to this. A 
wizard told him he should die in India, and he believed it. TTe know for 
certain that he was buried in this church, but all trace of bis resting-place 
bas disappeared. 

t “ The Cathedral burial records go hack as far as 1703, Byculla to 1830, 
the Scotch burying ground to 1S267’ — Crawford and Buckland, Solicitor>, 
Bombay, June 2Sth, 1888. 

t Some workmen digging foundations about the Sailors’ Home, we learn, 
came upon human remains. 

S 2 
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eenotapli,^ otir readers -will see liow limited is the period upon 
'vvliieh we are now called to expatiate. 

The original steeple ended in a kind of lantern, as we see in 
<Trose’s print. The upper portion of the present dock-tower 
dates only from about 1838. The bell of St. Thomas’s, half-way 
up the steeple, was the gift of Governor Boone, and is a mcst 
interesting memorial. It was cast in Bombay, and a very fine 
bell it is, considering that it has been in constant use for 164 
years. The inscription on it is now almost undecipjherable, and 
cannot be read without a considerable craning of the neck. 
Zaus Deo. Li iisind Decks. AjujUI, Bomh.^ A/i. Domi 1710. 
fSine char it ate fact I siurtus I'dut ccs sonctns. 

There is a silver chalice in the vestry, f on which these words 
are legibly inscribed : — The gift of the Greenland merchants of 
the Cittie of Yorke. 1632.” We do not know how this vessel 
found its way to Bombay. We know that York was an early 
seat of the whale-fishing industry, and can merely guess that 
some sea-captain who had been the original recip)ient of it, gifted 
it away to the Protestant community here a great many years 
afterwards. It was not uncommon about this time for men who 
had been in the ISTorth Seas to come away out to India, and two 
of our most illustrious Arctic navigators, Baffin and Davis, ended 
their careers in Eastern waters. 

The church of Arthur Wellesley’s time, some of our readers 

* “To the Glory of God, and in ITemory of General Joha Archibald 
Ballard, C.B., LL.D., Royal (late Bombay) Engineers. He distinguished 
himself greatly in the Itus^ian \Yar of 1854-56. In the defence of Silistria, 
at the Battle of Giurgevo, and in the advance to Bucharest ; also at the 
Battle of Eupatoria, at the siege of Sebastopol, at the occupation of Kertch, 
and in Omar Pacha’s campaign in Mingreiia, including the Battle of the 
Ingour, where he commanded a Turkish brigade. When only a Subaltern of 
Engineers he received the honorary rank of Lieutenant-Colonel in the 
Turkish Army, the military Companionship of the Order of the Bath, and 
the third class of the Order of the lledjidie. In 1856-57 he served as 
Assistant Quartermaster-General with the Persian Expeditionary Force, and 
in 1857-58 during the Indian Mutiny he held the same post with the 
Raj pu tana Field Force, and Malwa Division of the Indian Army. In 1861 
he was appointed Mint Master at Bombay, and subsequently, in addition, 
Chairman of the Bombay Port Trust. The former post he held until his 
retirement from the service in 1S79. He was horn on the 20th June, 1829, 
and died suddenly at Mobs, near the Battlefield of Thermopylae, in Greece, 
on the 2nd Apiil, 1880, and is buried at Athens. This brass is inserted by 
his brother-officers of the corps of Royal Engineers.” 

t Ante, Yol. L, p. 78. 
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^vill be surprised to learn, ^vas witi: eovr-dunj, 

lighted with panes of the pearl oyster-sheli instead of ghis-. 
AVe give in a note a curious piece of fossil conservatisni.'^ The 
trellised windows of the Taj or Ibrahim Ihraza are speciull}' 
adapted for tempering the rays of the Indian sun, but oyster- 
shells, who ever could imagine that they would have <le fenders ? t 
Xo further record is left of discussions on the^e mighty themes, 
and x^erhaps it is as well. The addition to the chanc- 1 , beguii 
in I 860 , necessitated the temjjorary removal of some monuments 
and marble tablets. Those of the Carnacs, which, if' we under- 
stand Mackintosh correctly, were on your right as you faced the 
altar where Jonathan Dmican was buried, have been moved by 
the reverential hands of their collateral descendants, Sir Eichard 
Temple and Colonel Eivett-Carnac, to the txuite oj^posite end of 
the church light and left over the main door. The General 
died at Mangalor in 1800, aged 84, and ilr. Eivett, Iiis wife’s 
brother and a memljer of the Bombay Council, taking the name 
of Oarnac, inherited the General’s property, which was of a very 
considerable amount. He died in and it is on record 


* Bombay : change of fabhions (1810) : — This pleasant and salutary 
article (cow^-dung) is falling into disuse with tie English, whj in the r 
habitations and habits, are departing more and more from the sober dictates 
of nature, and the obedient usages of the natives. W e now, fur instance, 
build lofty rooms admitting insufferable glare and heat through long glazed 
windows fronting the sun, reflected by marble or johshed floors ; doiiiestic 
comfort is sacrificed to exterior decoration. 2so man of taste would now 
build a low sun-excluding verandah, nor mitigate the intensity of the heat by 
a cow-dung flooring. In Bombay the delectTble light that, twenty or thirty 
years ago, was so commonly admitted through thin, semi-transparent pane.s, 
composed of oyster-shells, is no longer known among the English except in 
the church ; and these, perhaps, will, when the present worthy clergyman 
shall vacate his cure, give way to the superior transparency of glass. The 
church will then he like our new houses, insufferably hot, and the adaptation 
of ^ankas, monstrous fans, ten, twenty, thirty, and more feet long, suspendt*! 
from the ceiling of sitting-rooms, and moved to and fro by men outside by 
means of ropes and pulleys, will be necessary. These ^iaiihas^ it must be 
admitted, are articles of ^eat luxury in warm weather : the idea is taken 
from the natives.” — Moor’s Hindoo Hantheon, 

« At Nuncomar’s trial in Calcutta, 17T5, punkahs were not invented. I 
have somewhere read that pu 2 ]kahswere invented early in the present century. 
Lord Minto mentions them in 1807 (Lord Minto in India^ p. 27).'* — From 
Sir James Stephen’s Story of Nuncomai\ 1885. 

t January, 1891, — Plate glass has just appeared in shop windows, 
t “ Died July 16th, 1803, aged 13 years.” — Tombstone in Cathedral. Sve 
ante, Vol. I., p. 166, note. 
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that his funeral was the largest that had ever taken place in 
Bombay. He was the father of Sir James liivett-Carnac 
(Governor, 1839 to 1841). 

It has been pointed out to us by a native of Forfar that 
the words “born at Wardhouse,” on Jonathan Duncan’s 
monument, are a mistake. The register of his birth in Leth- 
not parish is as follows: — “16th May, 1756, James Duncan 
and Jean Meiky, tenants of the farm of Blaimo, had a son 
baptised, named Jonathan.” His parents removed to Ward- 
house afterwards, and the error may have arisen from the fact 
that, when in Bombay, he purchased this property of Wardliouse, 
on which he spent his boyhood, and where he hoped, after his 
retirement from India, to spend the remainder of his days — a 
hope which we know was not fulfilled.* But we have left our- 
selves no time to speak of the Bishops ; so we conclude with 
Pope, “Even in a bishop I can spy desert.” Yes, but our 
readers may find no desert in us if we write on subjects of which 
we know nothing, and less if we did not thank the Eev. Mr. 
Sharpin, the senior Chaplain, vuthout whose aid this article 
could not have been written. 


* Ante, pp. .33, 34. 




CHAPTEE LIV. 

Bombay Haeboue, 

To l:>egni a sketeli of Bombay Harbour by r^uietly sailing' out of 
it is barely respectful to the subject or the reader. And yet to 
get a good vievr of anything, and know wbat it is, you must get 
outside of it. So here we are at Alibagb. It were a bootless 
task to relate the voyage in a bandar-boat, for all that has been 
often done before. Suffice it to say that we started at 3 a.m. 
ftom our boat, and reached the top of Sagargaiih, 1800 feet up, 
at sunrise. You know what is now coming. The view was 
splendid. The whole coast-line far away down lay a: our feet, 
sometimes indented with creeks or trending away in sandy 
reaches, or anon jutting out into promontory or peninsula. 

We could almost hear the murniur of the Indian Ocean, and 
saw its green flecked with white where it touched the beach, — a 
kind of map spread out before our eyes to look at, or rather a 
bright and golden \ision to live in the memory afterwards. I 
conld see the island fort of Kulaba, and further to the south, 
standing out of the sea, the old forts of Korh and Chaul, not 
much shorn of their ancient grandeur. Sagargadh is a wild and 
weird place, awfully lonely, high up among the rocks, built of 
great unhewn boulders which the Angrias had dragged from the 
sea-shore, and lieaped one on the top of the other, until they 
made of it such a den as wild animals might rear to protect 
themselves and their quarry from invasion. There was an em- 
brasure or look-out, into which I crept, and lying down u 2 X)n 
my breast, I peered over the battlements wliich are here perched 
on a mighty wall of rock, down which a stone let loose thundered 
away to the jungle. 

The men who once lived here had all come up the way tliat 
I came, and up the stony track which I had traversed for miles 
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ANGPJA’s KPLi^BA. 


liad come iii former days rnucli spoil aii'l plunder, takou 
sliips, and some sailors also, wearing their last prdr of 
Bags of Venetian sequins, English guineas, Arab tanetas, aial 
Dacca muslins, all were fish in tlieii* net. They v.Teekedi fir-t. 
and sung afterwards, sung until their meat and drink were dionc, 
with an occasional nudge of a prisoner over the precipice )y' 
way of variety ; and then went for more. These lubber tieiid.'r. 
the Angrias, were made to destroy, nor to create ; uiid whtiii 
necessity compelled them to make anytliing it was of the rude-t 
fashion, an exhibition of mere strength. If you wish to see 
what nncnltivated men with brute force at their command can 
do, you will come here ; and if you wish to see what science in 
architectui'e and a settled Government can do where men have 
a thought above themselves, however bad they may otherwise 
he, you will go to Alimadabad. 

Kulaba is an island, about half a mile long, covered by a 
great stronghold of the Angrias, now mostly in ruins. But the 
ground must have altered, as it is impossible to conceive a more 
unsuitable place for a harbour and dock. There is a mosipie 
and a tank which is green and slimy, and walls built up of 
huge boulders with which this part of the seashore aboundis. 
At high tide it is surrounded by water, and when the tide 
comes in it swiids round the miniature isthmus with much 
sound and fury, threatening to engulf you and your tony. 
But it is a mere make-believe, like everything about it, as 
Kulaba is now toothless, and grins through its eyeless 
sockets upon a great sea covered with the peaceful commerce 
of nations. 

You land upon rocks about the size of tramway cars, covered 
with seaweed and encrusted here and there with white shell- 
fish, as slippery, as treacherous, and as lethal to life and limb as 
ever the Angrias were. Thoms and quickset stuff devour its 
interior, and its half-buried cannon stare at you, their mouths 
choked with rubbish. 

The tide being now out, you walk ashore amid soft sand and 
slime, your feet often sinking in the sludge to the ankles. 
Where the ground is hard it is intersected by shallow runnels 
of limpid sea-water, across which you leap and sjjlash, dirty and 
bespattered, to your bandar-boat. 
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I had seen Chanl before : no more classic gi'ound exists in 


India. — 

Alfonso D’Albuq^uerqiie 1511 

Tasco da Gama 1524 

Prancis Xavier 1544 


These are the names of three mighty men,” and the dates, so 
far as they can be ascertained, of their visit to GhaiiL Camoens, 
the greatest genius that Portugal has ever produced, has sung 
their praises. The poet may have seen “ the lofty towers of 
Chale” in vision, but the priest and great sea-warriors must 
have beheld '‘II morro di ClduV very much as we can see it 
to-day, for it is nearly in a perfect state of preservation, and its 
topographical aspect is unchanged. 

The water battery is still there, though the bronze lion with 
the iuscrij)tion, None passes me but fights/’ has disappeared, 
as well as the bronze eagle on the summit of the “ To’wer of 
Eesistance/’ “ None passes me but flies.” You may still see on 
the highest plateau the socket, worn and indurated by many 
ages of use, in which was planted that flagstaff, '‘the mast of 
some great ammiral,” crowning the summit of the bastions of 
Korli, and which bore aloft the standard wliich told tlie world 
of the proud dominion of Portugal by sea and land. 

On eveiy gate is inscribed the name of some saint, Philip, 
Peter, James, and the Apostle Xavier. Da Gama driven in here 
during the monsoon on his way to Goa. Xavier eii route to 
Bassein. Albuquerq[ue on liis vray to Aden. Does it not all 
look like a chapter of yesterday ? You may see there also 
Xavier’s house — his body is at Goa, but his grave was dug in 
J apan. 

An Englishman lately, in his wanderings in Nipon, sa\v some- 
thing sticking up, wliich turned out to be a great flat slab, and 
clearing away the long grass from it, the first thing he discovered 
was these two words— Erancis Xavier.” "I asked,” says he, 
" some Chinese on the spot what they knew.” " Oh ! ” they 
said, '' one big priest makie die there a long time since ; he come 
from another country; but he very good man” There is a 
stone in the museum of the Asiatic Society in Bombay brought 
from Chaul, on which is an inscription in Portuguese, " Con- 
secrated to Eternity. D. Joao IV. King of Portugal in the 
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Cortes which he assembleJ in the year 1040. lauOie rnb::t‘'*iv 
himself and his kingdom with an annual pen^rion to the In.- 
maculate Conception of the Tirgin Lady, an <1 i;nder a 
oath promised to defend that the same Lady the elect Patrone-^ 
of the Empire has been preserved from the stain e-f < jriumal Sin* 
In order that Portuguese Piety should last, he cramnanded :-j 
carve this perpetual memento on this stone in the 10th year of 
his reign and the year of Christ 16o5. This vrork was done ::i 
the year 1656/’ 

But in case we drift into the History of Doctrines, we return 
to Bombay Harbour and take a^iew of the Prongs. Lntil tlie 
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new lighthouse was erected this was a fatal place for vessels to 
be sucked in or driven on the rocks, notably one, the Castle- 
reagh,” where 184 people perished. You can walk from the 
mainland at low tide four days before full moon and four days 
after to the Prongs Lighthouse ; but you must not linger too 
long mth the keeper, or you will be isolated for twelve hours. 
It is a very much longer journey than you imagine, and picking 
yotLT steps and wriggling from one smooth and wet stone to 
another render it infinitely troublesome. If any man walk from 
the Fort to the Prongs Lighthouse and back within five hours, 
he will perform a feat that deserves to be recorded. 

The old Kolaba Lighthouse has a history, but it is very little 
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kuown. Parsons in 1771 notices it. Tlie first story seems 
much older than the upper ones and may be Portuguese, and 
built for a watch-to^’er hj day and to hold a watch-fire by night. 
Oui‘ Kolaba is a curious place, having a lighthouse without a 
light and, since the Extramural Act, a burial-ground without 
a burial.’*^ Some people fancy there is always a great noise 
as of Bedlam about this spot, but I am sure a buggywalla 
^vill make more noise haggling for his fare than all these 
irrational creatures in the Asylum. Sometimes, at midnight, 
even when the moon is at the full, it seems as if the wand of a 
magician had passed over the whole iDlace. ''He giveth his 
beloved sleep : ” and there is not a sound to break the silence 
except the cry of some sea-hird. 

"When Du Perron was in Bombay in 17G1, he notices that 
one of the Councillors had a country house here, where he gave 
afternoon tea. It was, no doubt, on the site of Morley Hall, 
now the Gymnasium. Bathing is now made easy at Kolaba, 
but in former times at the Point it was a matter of some 
difficulty to catch the water at a sufficient depth in those 
screened enclosures of the fishermen. Once afloat in the water 
it was pleasant enough to lie and watch the first segment of the 
sun making its appearance above the horizon. Wliile thus 
cruising partly on land and partly on water, we may as well 
notice, in the distribution of the two elements, a resemblance 
between Bombay and Alexandria. That it is not altogether fanci- 
ful any one may judge for himself by placing plans of the two 
cities before him. You see in each case a double-pronged pro- 
montory running out to the sea, with a shallow and useless haven 
on the one side, and a great harbour on the other side, that could 
shelter, if need be, the navies of the world. Such is the topo- 
graphy of these two great maritime cities, and a closer inspec- 
tion \vill discover several other features of resemblance which 
have been noticed in Alexandria f by Bombay people, though 
we have never heard who was the Alexander who first pointed 

♦ Kolaba churchyard is full of champak trees. The cJmnpah flowers all 
the year round, the blossoms falling on the graves from January to December. 
In the Cruise of the Marchese, 1881 , this is noted, and the fact that in the 
Tar East for this reason they are called the dead man’s flowers.” 

t The plan of Alexandria in ancient times was likened to a Macedonian 
cloak, which in its turn is like a Mexican Poncho. 
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out tlie site of BomLay. Are not tlxe Barren rocks round 
Camp and the shiftin.u sands of jMareotis and the Libyan desert 
a poor apology for our noble background of everlasting hills i 

I am glad the authorities have long since ceased to call Kclaba 
“Old Woman’s Island.”* We have ugly names enough iu 
Bombay without having this one inflicted on ns. We ha\^i 
Back Bay, Apollo Street, Hog and Butcher and Gibbet Island,-, 
with Kennedy Sea Face and other monstrosities ; and I am sure 
the name of that new health resort which was being extem- 
porised the other day near Lanauli will be the death of it unless 
it is changed, and that it will he a long time before ilatheran 
with its fine name is superseded by the new comer. 

If we were asked to cite the man who has jjlayed the most 
conspicuous part in Bomhay Harbour during the olden time 
we should say Commodore William James,! knocked 

Suvarnadurg to pieces and endeavoured to pull Sterne the 
novelist together — a fruitless labour on his part. For twelve 
years, 1747 to 1759, he was jjerpetiially in or about the Bombay 
Harbour, looking out either for squalls or for pirates, exercising 
his talents and laying the foundation of that great fortune 
which culminated in the Chairmanship of the East India 
Company. 

There is in Surat a mausoleum, with door and lock, wherein 
all that remains of Brabazon Ellis lies entombed, and over him 
a slab of black jasper on which is engraven his encomium. While 
standing here lately my eye alighted upon a marble tablet in- 
serted in the wall to the memory of Frances, wife of Commodore 
James, who died in 1756, This was not the Lady James of 
Sterne’s annals, but a previous wife. Frances had a romantic 
liistory. When James was a young sailor he frequented a 
public house in Wapping under the sign of the “ Eed Cow." 
She was the pretty barmaid. He married her, and brought her 
out, poor thing, to the bagwigs and furbelows of Surat, and she 
died there in the year that witnessed his greatest success — the 
capture of Suvarnadurg. 

But we are off to Butcher’s Island. We observe Xiebulir 

* Grose makes a curious mistake, from the pronunciation no doubt : he 
calls it Coal Earlour i 

t Ante, Yol. I., pp. 117, IIS and 420. 
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calls it by tliis name, and so does Hamilton, who goes back to 
witliin twenty years of our occupation of Bombay, and he adds 
that it is used for grazing cattle. If they killed them there the 
fact may account for its name. Butcher’s Island is a kind of 
microcosm, for there is everytliing in it except a church and a 
hotel. There is a pier, a railway, a manufactory of destructibles, 
and a graveyard where every turf beneath your feet has been a 
soldier’s sepulchre. There are he-goats and she-goats, and in- 
numerable swallows which darken the air or flit overhead like 
mosquitoes in a sunbeam. There are the biggest banyan trees 
to be seen anywliere in the neighbourhood of Bombay. There 
is long grass, now lying in swathes, but which during the 
monsoon will overtop your head. There are many snakes on 
the island, but it w^as not a good day for snakes when we were 
there. There is a fort, a kind of martello tower, the round 
nucleus no doubt built by the Portuguese, and buttressed after- 
wards by the Anglo-Saxons. Elephanta had once a fort also. 
Butcher’s Island w^as formerly a sanitarium of the Indian 
lsra\y, also a state prison about 1860 it is now considered 
unhealthy, but for what reason we are at a loss to conceive. 

We run over to Hog Island. At a distance, across the water, 
the pillars of the Hydraulic Lift look for all the world like the 
pillars of the great Temple of the Sun at Baalbek. I see that 
I am accredited in the Bombay Gazetteer with the statement that 
it was so called because ships were careened or “ hogged there. 
This will do until some better reason is given. The Hydraulic 
Lift does not enhance this view of the subject, and I await with 
patience the resumption of the careening business, so that the 
truth of this theory may be substmtiated, as from present 
appearances the said interpretation of the name of Hog Island 
is rather at a discount. "We must therefore either change the 
name or resume business. 

I did not like TJran. There is too great a smell of drink 
there. Distilleries abound ; and it is possible to have too much 
of alcohoL By driving two miles in a hullock-^a^’i you can 
get quit of it, and breathe freely in the Collector’s bungalow 
winch stands on a woody knoll that commands a most striking 


* E. Legget, Karachi. 



BAOBAB TBEES. 


263 


view of all our Bombay neigliljouriiood, We can here 
ourselves as others see us. The approach to this bungalow i- 
unequalled in Western India, for it is through an avenue of 
Aclansonia digitatci, the baobab tree of Africa, or monkey bread- 
fruit tree, out of the fruit of which the fishermen of our western 
coasts make their floats. But I never think of them without 
remembering the big trees at Bijapnr, under which the victims 
of that power in ancient days were decapitate^!. Their irimks 
are formed like a cone, and their branches are abortions that 
end in nothing but a few green leaves. Formerly they were the 
old Parrs of the Eastern forest, and were said to live a thousand 
years — a fact deduced from the annual rings in the trunk. But 
science has demonstrated that the annual deposits of ceUular 
tissue do not apply to a few trees, and this is one of them ; so 
Digitata is now shorn of its hoary antiquity, and nobody will 
insure its life on those old lines. It is called Imla in Western 
India, and I had a theory that the Habshis had brought it with 
them from Africa, hut I now find that Elhorasan claims it from 
Africa before the Dekhan had it. 

It is some distance to Bassein or Wasai. The finest view of 
Bassein is from the railway bridge which spans the creek. In 
the grey of the morning, when the train slows after thundering 
down from Gujarat over the sleeping shires while it crosses 
the \iaduct, if the traveller has time to look from the carriage 
window he will see a landscape tliat will repay him for the 
miseries of a restless night. I am not quite sure but that it is 
even better than a personal inspection of the ruins, for after 
trudging up the muddy beach there is much breaking of sliias 
over stones in dismal churches and charnel houses. The grey 
and sombre towers and arches of Bassein are then seen to stand 
out finely among the palm woods a mile or two across the water, 
and are positively lovely when touched up with that warmth of 
colouring which the fii'st rays of the sun always impart to an 
Indian scene. But not all of Bassein except her sun is set, for 
the sea and the sky and the palm groves are as brilliant and 
picturesque as they ever were to the eyes of Xavier or Almeida. 

To Sion Fort in the north end of the Island of Bombay is an 
afternoon trip by rail. The ground, as one can see from the 
carriage window, rises in a ridge, on which is visible the 
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(Jatliolic CliTircli, and on an outlying knob a watcli-tower, in a 
corner of wbicli has lived for many years a witch who, in this 
age of enlightenment, professes to spac fortunes or otherwise 
diagnose the future. If she had predicted the fate of Sion Fort, 
which is now, in this month of March 1884, being [con- 




summated before our eyes, she would have been a remarkably 
clever woman, and have saved us the trouble of comment. 

Here is a picturesque old fort. You cannot see it from the 
station, but it is discernible far and near, by land and by sea, 
crowning with its battlements this projecting woody ridge of 
Bombay Island, a fort interwoven with our earliest history and 
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almost coeval with the arrival of the English race in this 
quarter, now being levelled with the dust. The fiat has gone 
forth, and ah'eady the work of demolition has conmienced, for 
the iconoclasts are at their work tearing down in fnrr what theii* 
genius will never be able to put together again. A more wanton 
piece of aggression we never knew, for Sion Fort was not injuring 
anybody, and there are hundreds of acres in its immediate 
neighbourhood — an ample space — unappropriated by anything 
except toddy trees and cactus hedges, on which to build a leper 
hospital. Are eligible sites so very scarce in this neighbour- 
hood that this choice one should be pounced upon for a re- 
ceptacle of the most loathsome disease that oppresses humanity ? 
THiat need we care ? Xo doubt. But there are people to come 
after us, to whom also the grace of God will be given and an eye 
to measm'e the picturesque and the beautiful : for wisdom wUl 
not die with us. The pickaxe and the basket are at their work, 
the stones from keep and bartizan are rolling down, burying our 
sixteen-pounders in their dehris at the bottom of the valley, 
and Sion will soon be a desolation.* 


BOMBAY ISLANDS. 

For the following list we are indebted to the couitesy of 
Captain Sir H. Morland ; t — 

* The scheme of converting Sion Fort into an hospital, we believe, has 
now been abandoned, and Trombay substituted. 

t Captain Sir Henry Morland was provincial Grand Master of the Eoyal 
(Masonic) Order of Scotland in Western India, Past Commander of the 
Mount Zion Encampment of Knights Templars (English Constitution) at 
Bombay, and a member of the Thirtieth Degree of Ancient and Accepted 
Scottish rite. He was of an old Westmoreland family ; horn 1S37, he was 
educated for the Indian Kavy, whict he entered as midshipman in 1852, and 
became lieutenant in 1863. He served at the blockade on the north-east 
coast of Africa, and as Prize Master, 1854-56, at the occupation of Peram, 
1857, at the bombardment of Jiddah, and in the operations against the 
Waghirs in 1859, in command of the armed boat expedition to avenge the 
murder of officers and crew of H.M.S. “ Penguin,*’ and landed as hostage for 
the Sultan of Bandar Muria, K.E. coast of Africa, 1862, and with the 
Abyssinian mission at Masawa 1864-5. On the abolition of the Indian 
Kavy, he continued in the service of Government, and was made captain in 
the hidian Marine 1877, when he was also appointed Port Officer at &>mbay. 
He was knighted 1887, and died July 2S, 1891 . — Con f, D. Murray Lyon’s 
Mistor^ of the Lodge of JSdinhurgh, 1873, — ^to the author of which we are in- 
debted for the portrait ; — and Debrett’s Baronetage^ Knightage^ d'c., 1891. — B. 
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English Name. 

Native Name. 

Meaning. 

Butclier’s Island . . 

Divadiva . . 

Light. 

Cross or G-ibbet Island . 

GhinalTekri . 

A little bill. 

Elepbanta , . . , 

Gharapuri . . 

City of excavation. 

Green Island . . . 

Namadevi . . 

Name of a goddess. 

Gull Island . . . . 

Chanl Khavai . 

A place for eating rice. 

Hog Island .... 

Nava Siva . 

New frontier. 

Hepery 

Yondari . 

An island like a mouse. 

Khenery 

Khandari . . 

Place of the idol KLandara. 

Middle ground . . . 

Salamuttab . 

To keep safely : to preserve. 

Oyster Kock .... 

Kacbcbba 

Eesembling a turtle. 


We conclude •with the ■words of one who had a fine eye for 
the picturesque, the late Dr. xTorman Macleod : — “ The Islands 
of Bombay, as they unfold themselves, with their masses of 
verdure, and the bays and the vanishings of the sea into distant 
river-like reaches, lost in a soft, bright haze, above ■which 
singular hills rounded, obelisked, terraced, lift themselves, — aU 
combine to form a complete picture, framed by the gleaming 
blue sea below and the cloudless sky above, full of intense heat 
and light of burnished brightness. Beyond, the ships and 
masts, white houses among trees, and here and there a steeple 
indicating the long line of the Kolaba Point, tell us where the 
famous city of Bombay lies with its worshippers of fire and of 
fine gold.” 
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CHAPTEE LY. 

]\L\.therax. 

It may be your lot in October to zander up tae hill in the 
dark, and, to find the way to your abode with difficulty, through 
a maze of entanglements in woody lanes. Xight has dosed in, 
we will suppose, on the scene. You will be all the better that 
the first view of Matheran bursts upon you as a surprise, and 
without a preparatory view of any kind. If you have walked 
up you win. sleep the sleep of the just, and awake as soon as 
you can see your finger before you, to look out on a new 
heaven and a new earth. Men call this view Artist Point (it 
is the same we are speaking of), but who can paint like 
^Tature? says the poet, and the Prophet and angels reply — 
Great and marvellous are Thy works, Lord God .Almighty, 
The earth is full of Thy glory/’ But Matheran can be great 
as well as little, and these celestial visions are unfortunately 
few and far between. You have seen it in the chiaroscuro of 
morning and its misty twilight when everything looms big, 
vague, and undefinable — ^your hills are aU Alps and your 

T 2 
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lioUows Vallombrosa. Clouds help to make scenery and your 
valley of illimitable dimensions. But when the Sim comes up 
— and its fiery coursers are not long in doing so — ^when he 
pours from the zenith the fierce light of Ms efPnlgence on sky 
and tree, and bathes everything in an atmosphere of yellow 
ochre, all tliis is changed. That Konkan which you lately saw 
clad in verdure, glorious in ap^Darel, with its silver streams and 
delectable mountains, seems now merely a raised map, or some 
gigantic toy to amuse mankind, and the Cathedral Eocks 
themselves appear as if they were clipped out of card-board, 
with a fret-work of naked and barren peaks trailing at either 
end. 

Perspective there is none : for the hills now appear so near, 
you can almost touch them with your hands. All life, all 
motion, all sound is banished, save the rustling of a lizard 
among the leaves. Heat shimmers on the horizon, so that you 
have not even the glimmer of the clock-tower in Bombay to 
remind you of the busy hum of men. Nature has converted 
your glorious mountains into a skeleton — the ribs and cross- 
bones lie below you in the plain — from which every vestige of 
the picturesque and the beautiful has fled, and your new 
heaven and new earth seem to have resolved themselves into a 
wMte heap of volcanic dust and ashes. 

When Solomon built the House of the Forest of Lebanon, he 
began the first of hill stations, and the Speaker's Commentarif 
tells us that he had iced drinks there.* But whatever were 
Ms reasons — the coolness or the scenery, or both, — the apprecia- 
tion of fine scenery belongs very much to the modern world. 
At all events the Muslim and the Maratha did not know it — 


* “ As the cold of snow in the time of harvest, so is a faithful messenger 
to them that send him : for he refresheth the soul of his master ” (Proverbs 
xxv. 13). Here again we have a picture of the growing luxury of the 
Solomonic period. The “ snow in harvest ” is not a shower of snow or hail 
which would in fact come as terrifying and harmful rather than refreshing ; 
but rather the snow of Lebanon or Hermon, put into wine to make it more 
refreshing in the scorching heat of May or June. The king^s summer palace 
in Lebanon would make him and his courtiers familiar with a luxury which 
could hardly he accessible in Jerusalem, and here also he finds a parable ; more 
reviving even than the iced wine-cup was the faithful messenger. That the 
custom above referred to was common in ancient as well as in modem times- 
we know from Xenophon and Pliny.— Commentary, 1873. 
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do not know it now, and tlie more’s tke pity. To Tn,u'Mak and 
his caterans the fastnesses of the Dekhan were wha: Loch Tay 
and the wildernesses of Schiehallion were to General TTade, ur 
the Grampians to the legions of Agricola. That fine scene, for 
example, from "Wara on the Par Ghat, upon which we are now 
so much disposed to expatiate, Khafi Khan dismisses as a 
specimen of hell.*’ This was two hunched years ago. The 
reader asks — Why did the English with all then Taunted 
superiority not go to Matheran when it was at then Tery doors : 
Matheran has been only thirty-five years an Enghsh settlement, 
and we have been here buying and selling, eating and drinking, 
marrying or giving in marriage, fur two hundred and twenty 
years, and there was not a day during that time, in fair 
weather, that Matheran did not stare him in the face, as the 
Bombay citizen, whether in cap or bob- wig, looked out from bis 
garret-window. Ehza saw it and, we may be sure, did not like 
it — liked London or Paris better. Mackintosh also, with a 
glow of enthusiasm fi‘om Tarala ; but Tom-na-hurich — the 
Hill of the Fairies — near Inverness had more attractions for 
him. This much, however, may be said of Elplnnstone the 
first, that, as soon a.s was practicable, he ran up a wattle-and- 
daub tenement— a mcnidicu, I think, they call it — on the 
Khandala cliff. They went elsewhere, to Bankot for example 
— a fine airy situation as any in India,” says John Mac- 
donald, the valet, in 1771, and he adds: — “People are sent 
there just as gentlemen are sent from England to Lisbon, or the 
South of France, for the benefit of their health.*’ * Sir John 
Lindsay, Commodore Watson, and Colonel Dow about this 
period made up a party for two months on the banks of the 
Tansa at the hot weUs there, rejoicing in the name of 
A^ajrabai, httle dreaming that Bombay would one day get her 
water from that q^uarter. 

Why did we not cross the harbour ? The answer is obvious. 
The land on the other side was not ours, for though we obtained 
Karanja in 1775, the dominions of the Peshwah did not come to 

* Here an Australian iaterrupts mt — **Can ye not to that placo by 

water ?” — meaning Matheran. 1 trow not, and it isptrliups as well, for there 
have been some bad accidents by water to that favourite resort ol the past, 
Bankot, among others the drowning of the Malet family. 
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US till 1817, and Augria’s lapsed only in 1840, and it was as 
niiicli as we could do — and that not always — ^to obtain a safe 
through-gate from Panwel to Poona. To fall into Angria's 
hands was no joke — an English merchant was ten years in 
durance vile at Giria.'* 

You require to know Matheran to appreciate it. As the 
daisy is among flowers, so is Matheran among the mountains — 
the ''Daisy of the Hills,’’ "wee modest crimson-tipped flower.’' 
All the hills in the Deklian have some tale to tell. Matheran 
has none. She is dumb and speechless as to her past, and her 
simplicity is untouched by either history, tradition, or romance ; 
so much so indeed, that when the veil was lifted from tins part 
of Y^estern India, she stood forth i)ure and un contaminated by 
the hands of man. Slie does not vaunt her charm, and at a 
distance looks the most commonplace of hills, and was so 
hidden in obscurity that she had actually to be " discovered ” 
in 1850. We have said that Matheran has no history, and 
one of the most wonderful things about it appears to be that no 
part of it was fortified. If the Marathas were ever here they 
have left not one stone upon another to tell the tale, neither 
cistern, nor ditch, nor counter-scarp. It does not require much 
imagination to cover the long neck of Panorama, an exact fac- 
simile, on a smaller scale, of Sagargadh, with draw-bridge, 
portcullis, causeway or covered passage leading up to the don- 
jon or lalaTcilla on the storm-beaten promontory. Otherwise 
we see no meaning whatever in the name given to it — Gadacha 
Solid — ^Fort Head.f " Stat nominis umbra.” Prom this very 
spot, on a clear day, you can see fifty forts within a radius of 
half as many miles, and on some of the most unlikely places, 
€.g., the Funnel Hill, Chanda and the Cathedral Eocks, Peb 
(Vikatgadh), with only a nick between — you could almost 
throw a stone on it; and over the way Prabhal,t the twin 
sister of Matheran, with cistern, bastion, and outw^ork. The 
land bristles with forts, and their name is legion. Ho, there is 


* “ Mr. Gurgen ven, whose widow became Counter s of Sommerville.’' — Sir 
J. Bknd Burgess’s Memoirs, and ante, Yol. L, p. 122, note, 
t “ Grod of Ports.” — Kinlqch Forbes. 

t Prabhal was the summer residence of the Muslim chiefs of Kalyan before 
the time of Sivaji. 
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not a haunted chamber, a holy \rell, nov a hoary ruin in 
ilatheran ; no scene consecrated by heroic act, or desecrated l«y 
tdolence. We are \rithin the Terra Sancta of Budrlhism, and 
no Cave Temple exists, not even the clumsy attempts to begin 
one 'svliich we see in other pdaces, though the scaips.- arc 
magnificent. We are well assured that the excavator’s mallet 
has never resounded from the dejjths of the primceval forest. 
Even Brahmanism is at a discount, and the crimson-stained 
figure of Maruti, conspicuously portrayed on the rocks as 
you approach Eaygarh or Isagarh, is wanting. 

Though the Hindus who accompauie J Baii'dis expedition bent 
the knee to the gods of Thebes, we may venture vdthout fear of 
contradiction to assert that no trace of Egyptian art appears in 
the Gave Temples of India. Had they ever been in any force or 
held dominion in Western India, that bluff, for exampde, at the 
end of Louisa Point would not have been allowed to remain €h Uuc, 
ISTature had already done half their work in shaping a human 
head out of it ; nay, even the shoulders are dimly scarped in 
outline. But had the chisel of Cheops or Cepjhrenes — '' architect 
of either Pyramid that bears Ms name ’’ — been there, we should 
have seen to-day something that would have outrivalled the 
Sphinx and dwarfed colossal Memnon into insignificance. 

But if Matheran has no history and no antiquities, she is not 
deficient in objects of another kind. I bow ^h reverence to 
the dictum of Livingstone, in 1865, contained in the words — 
“I don’t think I have” — ^when he was asked by a friend* 
who accompanied Mm to Panorama Point t if he had ever seen 
anything finer in the course of Ms travels than the \uew from 
it. Another traveller of great reputation a few years later, on 
the seK-same spot, on hearing tMs convereation, repKed: — 
“Livingstone had not seen much of the world. He had seen 
Africa and — Scotland I ” t There is no accounting for tastes. 
The native of Malta when he returned from England to his 
island home told his friends that the glare of her green fields 
was insufferable to Ms eyes ! 


* Mr. D. E. Owen, now ot' Liverpoui. 

t Eow, April, 1890, abbreviated by the hamals to Pan Pam,'* quite lu 
Hindustani lasliion. 
f Sir R. Burton. 



272 


MATHERAN. 


J. A. Cameron, the StmdarcVs correspondent, loved to wander 
al30ut Matheran, and tried his ’prentice han’ ” in writing about 
it in the Gazette, and a few days after he had been there on a 
risit I stumbled on a printed passage of his, gummed by some 
admiring hand on the trunk of a great tree in the primmval 
forest. 

Poor Cameron 1 He now sleeps in the sands of the Sudan — 

“Par from Ms country, and his home removed, 

From all who loved him, and from all he loved.” 

Will no one write over him, as Warren Hastings wrote over 
the grave of Elliot ? * — 

“ An earlier death was Cameron’s doom ; 

I saw his opening virtues bloom 
And manly sense unfold, 

Too soon to fade. I bade the stone 
Record Ms name ’midst hordes unknown, 

Unknowing what it told.” 

The Covenanters believed that their mountains would follow 
them to the Great Day of Judgment. I have heard it whispered 
that old Indians at home are haunted by the spectres of the 
Indian hills, and that lonely exiles in England, driven thither 
by age, indolence, broken .health, surplus of wealth, or mere 
love of change, dream of Matheran and its fair scenery in the 
visions of the night, and are stunned by awakening to the sad 
reality of a November fog— 

“Not there — ^not there, my child.” 

It is needless to say that tender associations spring up in 
Matheran, They are the natural growth of the soil. Every 
English mother takes her child there, as the little children were 


* It is not an easy matter to keep tombs in repair in the Sudan. Mr. Melly, 
Romilly, and Co., Liverpool, about thirty years ago died at 
Bhii Hamid on the edge of the Desert of Korosko. His family subsidised the 
bhekh of that place, and they may still do so, to watch over his tomb. We 
fear the unsettled state of the countiy at present would render a similar 
arrangement much more difficuit to accomplish. Cameron has now got a 
better memorial— a tablet in St. Paul’s Cathedral. 
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taken once a year to the Temple of Jemsalein. "We ad<l rhat 
Matkeran is a native name and means Woofied Head,” Oiher 
associations cluster round this beautiful spot that ai^e not 
dependent for their existence even on the price of silver or the 
appreciation of gold, for the fine gold becomes dim in comparison 
thereof. Attachments are fijrmed, pure as the blossoms of the 
usarcts tree, and, like Matheran itself, gi*een with the verdtu'e of 
an eternal summer. A strange legend exists in Spain, that 
Cupid was born at Elora. For some people he has been born 
at Matheran, and they could not have tlieir Kailas storied in a 
more delightful place. But every coin has its obverse, and 
there have been sad and bitter partings at Matheran. Some- 
times Afghan clouds lower on the horizon, or the vultures of 
Abyssinia or the Sudan hover on the wing. It is then that the 
words of Ossian are wrung from the reluctant breast of the 
soldier : — ‘‘ Ee&e, for it is night, my love, and the dark winds 
sigh in thy hair ; retire to the hall of thy fathers and think of 
the times that are gone, for I will not return until the storm of 
w'ar be past.*’ He returns. 

But let us talk of ]'>eetles and of creei>ing things. The golden 
beetle (or bug) of Elephanta has been caught on the ^ving at 
Matheran. Some such creatoe as tliis was, no doubt, the 
foundation of Edgar Allan Poe’s story of the GoMai Bag. Ton 
will not find much about it in Katitral History books, but 
Frank Buckland received two specimens from this quarter, and 
pronounced them the most beautiful insects he had ever 
examined.* When the locusts were in the Bombay Presidency 
they alighted in myriads on Chauk Point, and every green thing 
was covered by them. The trees were all of a bright red colour, 
their branches as of coral. It was a mart^ellous sight. Darwin 
noticed this same red appearance on the Pampas. They arose 


* “ I have also received two magnificent specimens of the golden beetle from 
India. It is ahont the size of a very large ladybird, and certainly the most 
beautiful insect I ever examined. Its appearance is that of a small gidden 
tortoise, delicately set under a transparent shield of thin horn or pale tortoise- 
shell. The colours are a most beautiful emerald and gold mixed, so beautilul 
that a lady has borrowed the beetles from me for her jeweller, who has made 
an enamel model of them, 1‘orming most lovely ornaments .’" — Life of Frank 
BiicMandt 1885 . 
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at our approach with a whiiT — feeble language this when com- 
pared with the Prophet Joel’s which is graphic for all time — 
“ Like the noise of a flame of fire that devoureth the stubble.” 
In this respect the same as they were two thousand and six 
hundred years ago.'* 

Is this a good day for snakes ? said an American, after 
surveying the “ Gotliic architecture” of Tommy Dodd. There 
is no good day for snakes at Matheran. If you wish to 
see a snake you won’t, and when you don’t wish you may 
chance to find one in your bed, or your boot, or in your 
bath-room, walloping about. They meet you in the most 
unexpected places at the most unexpected times, just as you see 
on the Meze of Eosslyn Chapel after the twelve apostles in 
procession, the devil looking out of the mouth of an alligator. 
You may be a month in Matheran and not see one. Still there 
are some good snake-stories — of the lady who took one up in 
her handkerchief; of Michael Scott (1864) (a wizard name) 
taking a dead one out of his pocket which he had squelched on 
the way down to Ifarel; of the cobra which charged Dr. 
Simpson on horseback and was put to flight by a blow from his 
riding-whip ; of Peel’s dinner-party, where a snake crept out of 
a basket of flowers, and glided across the table, to the conster- 
nation of the ladies and gentlemen; This is the best story — ^has 
a classical air about it, for it savours of Cleopatra’s asp in the 
basket of figs, without the tragical denouement. It was after 
the wine and the walnuts, and the reptile was knocked on the 
head by a book — a heavy one no doubt — McCuUoch’s Dictionary, 
or Penal Code, and not any of the light literature of the day. 
Professor Blackie was greatly delighted with this stor}’. 
'' Couldn’t you kill the old serpent with a book ? ” said he to 
Dr. Hanna, the eminent divine, adding significantly and with 
a half serious an, But then where would be the use of your 
theology ? ” 

Of all the places of worship I have ever sat in, Matheran 
English Church is the most pleasant, though I cannot say 


* Job xxxix. 20, New Yersion, “ Hast thou made him (the horse) leap as a 
locust ?” Whoever has seen a locust pulling himself together will appreciate 
this. 
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the most profitahle. Even the service is perfunctoiii>' 

rendered, or the sermon dry/' the air is anihient, and the quiet 
rustle of a leaf or the t^\ittei* of a bird, those *'*i>iirling birl 
quavers/' even the shard-borne beetle with his drowsy Liini/‘ 
'' bidding fair to drown” the music of the harmcmium, offer n<’ 
disturbance, everything seems so mucdi in harmony with the 
v’orship of the Almighty One. Of course, from a man like the 
late Bishop Douglas^ upon whom the mantle of Henry Melville, 
the Golden Lecturer, seemed to have fallen, the thoughts that 
breathe and words that burn in such a place, breathe and burn 
for ever. It is a quiet resting-place, and has a simjjlicity all 
its own. 

If you wish to see a rude church, come with me to Pishamath 
— a heap of stones for a temple and a boulder for a god. You 
will hear also the ^iriest chaffing his god, as the priests of Baal 
were told to do on the stony heights of Caimel in the days of 
Elijah. As the Dhangars are in the scale of cmlisation, so is 
their worship among the beliefs of man. This temple is in one 
of the gloomiest recesses of the forest, did the like our- 
selves, or histoiy is belied, so we must not be too haid on them. 

I wonder if there are any Dissenters among the Dhangars, and 
if the erring member is brought back by apostolic blows and 
knocks. Hit him hard— he is a Dissenter ” no doubt prevails 
there, as in other parts. 

Matlieran is essentially a quiet place. If a man is too much 
troubled with noise, lie will find perfect peace and quietness 
there. The sound of a wheeled carriage is unknown, so in this 
respect you are as noiseless as in ^ enice, or J erusalem, or 
Tangier.' There may be lots of people there, and you may not 
see them. “ By all the world like a rabbit warren,” says our 
Hibernian friend, you know the rabbits are there, but you do 
not see them.” Indeed when the sun sets— which everybody in 
these days agrees that it does too soon if you are in a solitai'v 
liungalow — the feeling is rather eerie. 

“ Shades of evening, dose not o'er us."* 

There is something frisk, even in the cicala's grating cry kept 
up to all hours, the grasshopper becoming a Imrdeu from w^McU 
there is no escape, and the clattering of flying foxes does little 
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to break the monotony or allay the gloom, as iliey hustle one 
another on the wild fig-tree for the best stances, or to speak 
more correctly, for the best hanging-i^laces in Academe the 
Crrove * 

The big boom of the 'VYanderu monkey comes i\]) from the 
valley in the early morning, and the krok-krok of the spur fowl, 
so identified with Matheran that it seems part and parcel of the 
place, and almost a home sound to welcome one back on return- 
ing after a lengthened absence. The Bulbul is essentially the 
singing-bird of Matheran, and this wee tappet-hen (it may 
be the male congener, but never mind) chooses the topmost 
twig to pour forth her orisons. We can assure our readers that 
the paper bird is not extinct, but in secluded places still skims 
along with a snow-white train, the grace of which any of our 
Victorian dames might en\y, and so noiselessly that if you do 
not see it you will not hear it. But though bii'ds are plentiful 
w'herever there is water, be it tank or well, or rippling runnel, 
the dearth of animal life is great, and in some places appalling. 
Heave a block of stone into any of those great masses of jungle 
wliich stretch for miles beneath you in the Panorama gorge. 
Hot a sound of any kind comes up from the vaUey — not even a 
chirrup to break the shence. Darwin says that where monkeys 
abound birds are scarce. If it is true that singing birds follow 
man, they ought to be found in greater numbers as population 
increases.f 

The principal objections to Matheran are Mrs. McClartie’s in 
the Cottagers of GUnlurnie, I canna be fashed.’' Then there 
is the going up and the coming down, which last you do with a 
kind of grudge. The time it takes is not much. Mr. Piercy 
Benn rode up to Lynch’s in thirty-five, and Mr. J. A. Cassells 
to Malet’s bungalow in forty minutes from Harel. 

“Ah, had you seen those roads before they were made.’* 

This is seven miles, and a height of 2500 feet, Harel being only 


* A wild hoar rushed past me furiously in 1866 at the “Devil’s Elbow,” 
two miles from Narel. About the same time Mr. W. A. Baker Barker saw 
a hear. The peacocks there introduced seem (1890) extinct, though there are 
^(1891) plenty of them on the spurs of Mahuli. 

t The monsoon rains (300 inches) must extinguish them. 



GRASS JEWELRY. 


277 


about sixty feet above the sea-level. Then there are the dusty 
roads, and when the dry "grinds in March set in, the days and 
nights are a caution. You feel that you are nearer the sun than 
ill Bombay. It is then you begin to blame the lanes and the 
trees and everything. The trees are so closely packed you can 
get no ventilation, and every avenue seems specially Ijlccke^l to 
prevent the free chculation of the air. You wiU then, like 
Burton, rail at the very finger-posts, To the Church,” as if 
people did not know that aheady, and required to be told it at 
every corner ; rail at the sky above and the earth beneath, and 
your tobacco that it is like the dust of the earth or the ashes that 
remain of a furnace. Mr. Stirling, the blind traveller, who came 
to Matheran for a few weeks in 1871, was not long in finding 
out the denseness of the jungle. He felt it, and was loud in 
his objurgations that he could not get a breath of fresh air 
except at the Points, aU of which he visited. 

We have left ourselves little space to speak of the grass 
jewelry made by the Dhangars and Khatkaris. Sir George 
Birdwood tells us all about it in his HancWoolcofthc Paris Inin - 
•national PoMlition nf 1878, how these tribes make grass collars, 
necklaces, bracelets, anklets, and girdles, which are the types of 
a distinctive gold jewehy worn all over India, the gold collars 
being identical with the torques (from iorquco, I twist) worn by 
the Gauls. This theory may be all correct, Xo doubt it is, 
and I throw in my contribution in support of it, in the shape of 
a footnote, which seems to shed a sidelight on this most inter- 
esting subject of the development of art in its earlier stages.* 

Matheran and Mahabaleshwar each have their votaries, and 
who shall decide between them ? Mahabaleshwar is the source 
of five rivers, one of them the holy Krishna, which fl.ow3 into 
the Bay of Bengal, and its temple may be as ancient as that of 
Banias at the source of the Jordan. The Yena is finer than the 
Ulas. Mahabaleshwar is a big brother, and more robust, but 
his characteristics are not so sharply cut or well defined. 
Nature has combed him down, and there is no doubt he is 


* Ptolemy says of Massinissa, King of Libya, that his dishes were all made 
of gold, made after the fashion of those that are plaited of bulrushes and 
ro^s. Athenjetis flourished a.d. 228 . 
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tliorougHy respectable ; but wbat lie lias gained in the smooth- 
ness of his face, he has lost in that rugged contour so dear to 
all Caledonian lovers of the stern and wild. But small as it is, 
Matheran has been more broken up into sections, more seamed 
and ploughed up by the forces of ISTatoe, torincnte — yes, that is 
the word;* every portion of it, except what has been cleared 
by man, or the violence of the elements, is clothed with timber, 
for the laterite holds as within a sponge the moisture that keeps 
it ever green. It is observable that the leaves become more 



BAWAMAIiAXG, OR THE CATHEDRAL ROCKS. 


glossy before the burst of the monsoon, and that, when the 
plains are as brown as the Syrian Desert, Matheran is greener 
than Damascus. If you crumple up a piece of coarse paper in 
your hand and lay it on the table, it will open up very likely 
into a miniature Matheran — a piece of Nature’s handiwork, full 
of steep ravines and woody defiles, and great gulches, up which 
the ancient sea must have rolled tempestuously qn monsoon 
nights. 


* The oro^phy of this fringe of the Dekhan is exactly that of the 
Barrancas of Mexico pictured in Stanfield’s Com^mdLium of Geography. 
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They say that Matheran and Mahahaleshirar -weTe once 
islands — of "the blest, whose flowers were born to blush unseen 
—the outlying skerries of an elder world.* The geologists tell 
us, moreover, that you can still see the ancient sea-margins on 
the Dekhani HiUs, never more to be washed again by salt sea- 
wave, and great tunnels scooped in the hills through wliich the 
seething waves lashed tumultuously, brewing their foamy yeast 
in devils caldrons. It must have been a wild night when the 
ancient sea forsook its limits, and rushed down those steep 
declivities to its oozy bed of the Ii.onkan. That night, howe\ ei , 
ushered in the dawn of a new creation, when the morning stars 
laa.ng together, and all the sons of God shouted for joy, for a,3 the 
last wave broke on the Sahyadri Hills, the flist livei (Krishna 
or some other) burst away joyously from the Western Ghats, 
and formed a pathway for itself which the vulture’s eye had 
never seen. The dry land became earth, and through manj 
channels the rivers poured forth their abundance. The palmy 
plains of India rose in all their magnificence, destined as the 
abode of man for thousands of years. 


* “As vet the Western ahats were only traceable by lines of palsozoic 
islands, and nearly the whole of the Dekhan Kachi, and Gnjarat were saa. 
What existed of India was an island with irregnlar chains oi islanus, 
^retoMn'ir south in the direction of Africa.”— AdinSo/yA Renew, April, Id * o. 
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CHAPTEE LYI. 

The Yallet of the Tais^sa. 

‘‘And thus my Christinas still I hold 
Where my great grandsiro came of old, 

With amber bead and flaxen hair 

And reverent apostolic air .” — Marmion (last canto). 

Theee is a story how four gentlemen of Bombay went to 
Yajrabai, on the Tansa river, during the hot season of the year 
1770, — duly set forth in a book published in London, 1790, by 
John Macdonald, who was then valet to one of them. Colonel 
Dow. The book is scarce, scurrilous and objectionable, but like 
Pepys’ Diary in this, that some of the trifles therein related 
enable us to understand the manners of the time better than we 
do in the more dignified tomes of history. John ” had been in 
fashionable service, that of earls and others at home, and had 
been present at the death of Sterne the novelist. I do not 
think we can impeach either the authenticity or the veracity of 
the narrative, though he sometimes calls places by wrong names. 
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''Dalloo for Dugad for example, wliicli is not to be wondered at. 
writing as lie did twenty years after the events took place which 
he describes. He was with James Forbes at Banket and Alibagh. 
and his acconnt tallies exactly as an independent narrative with 
that in the Oriental Memoirs, ISTo man is a hero to his valet, 
and Colonel Dow is no exception to the proverb. John ” is his 
own hero, and had little need to put up the prayer : Give us a 
guid conceit o’ oursels.” 

The details of this sketch are taken from this book, but we 
have not scrujpled to draw on other sources available to us on the 
subject. 

Yajrabai, we may as well explain at the outset, with its 
temples and hot springs, celebrated for ages for the cure of 
cutaneous and other disorders, lies fifty mdles north-east of 
Bombay ; and a new interest has been added to the district, that 
our waterworks are being constructed in that neighbourhood. 

The Tansa river rises in one of the slopes of Mahuli, called 
Mauli, by the natives, that great three-hatted chimeera of a 
mountain, which you see across the lagoon, just as you emerge 
from the tunnel at Deva, a little beyond Thana on the railway, 
and which on a very clear day, once or twice in the season, you 
can descry from a Bombay elevation. 

The lake district of Thana creates a gap in the barrier of hUls 
which bounds Bombay on this side, through which, to the 
experienced eye, on the extreme verge of the horizon, appears a 
small blue cone like a summer cloud or exhalation. This is 
Mahuli ‘"end on’’ to the Bombay spectator. Mountains differ 
wonderfully in appearance, from whatever direction you 
approach them. "VViio would believe, for example, that the great 
amorphous mass you see from the window of the railway carriage 
near Kalyan on your left as you approach Bombay is the 
symmetrical Bawamalang or the Cathedral, so famihar to us all 
from Artist and other Points in Matheran? The Tansa joins the 
Vaitarna twenty miles below the hot springs, which eight miles 
lower down falls into the Indian Ocean, fifty miles north of 
Bombay. This e chausts our geography of the subject. Is ow 
for history. From the date of the cession of Bombay to the 
English, down to the year 1756, a period of about ninety years, 
they had no hot weather resort out of their own island. 

VOL. n. 
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Bandara was foreign territory till 1774. So was Karanja; 
Trombay was shut ; Elephanta a dead-letter. 

True, the world of Bombay was all before them where to 
choose their place of rest. A climb to Walkeshwar, a ramble to 
Matunga, a dip at Mahim, a lodge in its vast wilderness of 
palms, a scenery of salt marshes and the enemy's country from 
Sion Eort, or watching the angry waves tumbling over the 
stones of the Kolaba Prongs. I often wonder how our ancestors 
managed to keep body and soul together without ice, their only 
drinking water being from the wells in the Island. Doubtless a 
good Providence watched over them, for they marched on 
uncomplainingly, sweltering in the heat, fulfilling the Divine 
behests. Not one groan or murmur has come down to us. 
“Ye had need of patience, 0 my fathers ! Yea, verily 1 " 

When Bankot was acquired in 1756, a new era dawned upon 
our Island. Men called it then Victoria, little deeming that a 
great sovereign of that name would rule over these realms for 
fifty years. Bankot was a new lung, and people breathed more 
freely. The mere idea that you could get anywhere, anywhere 
out of this Bombay, did good ; and men began to talk as if they 
were free agents, and not doomed for ever to Modi-Elhana or 
the Dhangari Killa. There was an hospital (I now speak of 
1770), but it was only for the servants of the East India 
Company. The non-official or interloper ” had no part or lot 
in this inheritance, unless he was possessed of that mighty silver 
key which opens so many doors. And let the truth he told, the 
doctors were not mealy-mouthed.’* Sonapur claimed a moiety, 
and the survivors shivered their way in ague down to Bankot. 

By-and-by there came a great scare (this was in 1771) at 
Bankot. The Governor of Bombay and the Commander-in- 
Chief of the Eorces died there. Both Hodges and Pimble were 
ailing before they went, but the astrologers told them they 
would die there ; it made a great sensation, and a black funeral 
pall for some time hung over Bankot. 

It was about this time — ^but I must be particular with dates 


» “ When I found that Dr. Eichardson would take me under his care, I 
sent him, the same afternoon, a fashionable silver mug that cost me five 
pounds in St. James’s, London”— i!fac(?ona?d’s Travels. 
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it was early in the year 1770), for I am now no lon^^'er to ritual 
with Hodges and Pimble, hnt men of historical repute— that a 
group of four of the leading men of Bombay might have Ijeen 
seen one afternoon sauntering on the Back Bay sands, — a line 
breezy place in those days, in no way intersected as it is now 
by Lethe's streams struggling seawards. Admiral Lindsay was 
one of them, — ^but we may as well explain that the British Fleet 
was riding at anchor in the harbour ; in fact, you cuuld see 
over Mendham's Point, that is between yon and Karanja, the 
masts of a great three-decker tinged with the burning red of 
the setting sun, — ^next to Warren Hastings, perhaps the most 
important man in India. Colonel Dow* was a second ; he had 
already written his History of Hmdostan, hut he is now pointing 
out his fortifications, which stretch their massive proportions in 
a zigzag way from Chui'ch Gate to the Apollo. All that work 
is mine ; no doubt, and all the glory of it. But we must now 
make a draft upon Lord Eosebery. Some years ago, unless oui* 
memory greatly deceives us, he mentioned in a speech an 
incident which has a moral in it Hke -Isop's Faldes. Dow was 
once offered the government of a Native Principality in the 
East, and conning the matter over, said to himself, ‘‘What 
would my old schoolfellows think of this ? ” and declined it. 
The third was Commodore John Watson of the Indian Xavy — 
destined to perish at the siege of Thana in 1774 — Skilled by a 
small stone and a few grains of sand, testing “ wooden walls 
xe^rsus stone walls,” f which his great namesake, Charles the 
Admiral, in conjunction with Clive, had inaugurated so success- 
fully at the siege and capture of Giria J in 1756. 


Colonel Alexander Bow, bom at Crieff, Scotland. Quitted Scotland 
owing to a duel. Bow died 1779, July 31st, at Bhagalpur. H. Beveridge, 
{Calcutta Beview, January 1891), who" saw his tomb, presumes it is of the 
Translator of Ferishta. Setkona, said to be written by him, was put on the 
stage by Garrick. — Stephen’s Biog, 1889. 

Murrafs Guide says there is a monument to Col. Bow, killed at the 
Siege of TLana in 1774, in the Bombay Cathedral Bow’s monument has 
been discovered ; the inscription is wanting, but Clio the Muse, with eye 
on the “ History of Hindostan” carved in marble enabled us to identify it. 
We hope that it may soon find its way to the Cathedral. 

t “Blake was the first man that brought ships to contemn castles, at 
Tunis, 1655.” — Clarendon. 

J Ante, Vol. I., pp. 118, 119. 

r 2 
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You may see his monumeut in our Cathedral, and that of 
“ Gheriah ” Watson in Westminster Abbey. The fourth, in top- 
boots and knee breeches, and with a long queue, was Andrew 
Eamsay.* I am not aware of what family he was, but we all 
know that the name of Eamsay has been distinguished in 
Scotland for generations by a poet, a painter-, philosophers of 
note, while the Dean’s reminiscences stiU lighten up all social 
gatherings of Scotchmen over the world. It was a Eamsay who 
carried the Kohinur diamond to the Queen, and when in 
Bombay wore it next Ms heart night and day; it gave a 
Governor to Bombay (our hero to wit) and a wife of great grace 
and accomplishment to another Governor whom we all know, 
while her sister, Lady Susan Georgiana Broun, survives her; 
and lastly, it gave to India in times of great difficulty (1847-56), 
the father of both these ladies. Lord Dalhousie, perhaps the 
greatest Yiceroy of modern times. 

Andrew Eamsay, from all we can gather, was at tMs time a 
wEd, rollicking blade, and the life and soul of aU convivial 
parties, — a man of a most exceUent constitution, as you may 
stm perceive in a kit-kat portrait taken of Mm eighteen years 
after the time we are speaking of, namely, when he was 
Governor in 1788. Jolly and rubicund of countenance, of 
dignified presence, in buff and scarlet, a noble presentment— 
this precious heu-loom hangs in the house of our venerable 
citizen, Mr. Manakji Cursetji.t 

These four men were discussing how, where and when they 
should spend the hot weather wMch was rapidly approaching, 
and the lot feU upon Yajrabai. The Admiral had seen enough 
of the sea, and wanted to see the land and ride a horse. It was 
in the Peshwah’s territory,'^but the time was propitious, and any 
difficulty was soon removed by Colonel Dow, who was con- 
stituted Director-General of the expedition. Did not the great 
Madhavrao now hold sway in Poona, and he would soon make 
all square ? But no time was to be lost. The sun is vertical in 
Bombay at midday on the 19th May, and two weeks after tliis 
— any day — “ the deluge.” 


* Arrived in India, 1755 . 
t Presented by his heirs to Government. 
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But time is short — short in England and long in India — 
when men are waiting for a holiday ; neverthcdess, tlie eventtV.l 
day of departure came round, and five palam^uins disburdened 
themselves of their occupants on the sea-margin. The place is 
now known as the Customs Bandar ; it was then, I trow, the 
Castle Pier, and you went down to it through the "Wliarf Gate, 
which you can see to this day. Dow had never seen an Admiral 
in a bandar-boat before, a craft of twenty tons burden fit to 
navigate the shallow waters of the Bhiwandi Creek, and gay 
with any amount of borrowed bunting. The confusion was 
great and the gesticulations wild. Ultimately the sahebs, their 
body servants, two cooks and a cook’s '' mate,’" and “ J ohn ” were 
got on board the bandar boat, provisioned for two days, and on 
board a second craft, laying alongside, the hnxjcdunoita of 
palanquins, kicking, squealing and biting horses, syces, gora- 
waUas, peons in scarlet, forty hamals, twelve armed sepoys, and 
two havildars rigged out in new luvpxi for the occasion, and 
looking mighty fine in their blue and red turbans, four score 
persons iu all, besides a sleuth-hound and a bull-terrier. At 
the last moment it was found that the razuis* were forgotten ; 
winch error being amended, the ISTakoda gave the h uhain : anchor 
up, sails spread, penant with St. George and the Dragon 
streaming in the breeze, they set sail, leaving the bastions of 
Bombay Castle behind them. It was the 15th of April ; every 
man and animal was excited, except' the horses, which proceeded 
at once with their ears back to munch their gram, regardless of 
Elephanta or the islands adjacent. 

The natives were much less accustomed to the sight of 
Europeans than in our day ; so on either shore, Salsette or 
Karanja, as they^found themselves by saU or oar, the people 
came down, as we read in Captain Cook’s voyages, with 
offerings of milk and cocoa-nuts. 

There was a block at Thana. Xo doubt Marco Polo had the 
same. Colonel Dow sends his native head servant with liis 
salaams to his Excellency Kamaji Pant, the Governor, request- 
ing a passport. The guns were open-mouthed, and had they 
attempted to proceed they w'ould have been fired at doubtless 


* Thick quilts, mattresses. 
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from one or other of those loop-holed and rugged fortalices 
which dot like warts the margin of the Thana Creek of to-day. 
In three hours the passport came. They then spread their 
hig lateen sail to the breeze, which after flapping idly about, 
bellied out in the wind, and now with a strong current they go 
whizzing through the narrows, people coming down in crowds 
to have a peep at them over those battlements which have long 
since disappeared. On the afternoon of the second day the 
voyagers arrived at that now most thriving and energetic sea- 
port of Bhiwandi, and were hosioitably entertained in the 
house of a rich Moor-inan. Everybody who has explored Thana 
Creeks knows the difficulty of their na^dgation, in tides, 
currents, shoals ; in waiting for wdnd that never comes or 
comes at the wrong time. They had however passed the time 
tolerably on board, eaten and drank fairly well, had slept also 
a troubled sleep, though music, song and sentiment were carried 
far into the night, Eamsay gi\dng them some new songs from 
the Evergreen '' that they had never heard before. Occa- 
sionally his two servants, who were proficients in the art, 
played disjointed fragments on the Erench horn, "'first and 
second,"' whatever that may mean ; but it was too dreadful, and 
they called to put a stop to it, the lascars meanwhile yelling 
and gesticulating, that they had got on a snag, which the 
Hakoda swore was as big as the Chaul Kadu, and it might have 
been any size, for it was pitch-dark at the time. Nobody had 
walked overboard, fallen down the hatchway or knocked his 
head against the mainmast, and though “John” was “as sick 
as a dog,” we can aver the Admiral suffered no inconvenience. 
“ See that ye fall not out by the way,” and they had obeyed 
the injunction to the letter. Mr. Patterson, the Admiral's 
Secretary, a young Scotchman of inchoate habits, had thrown 
down his hand in disgust, there was neither trump nor picture-card 
in it ; they played dummy afterwards, the young man mean- 
while amusing himself with cutting out silhouette caricatures of 
his Mends in black paper. 

Next morning they arose rather exhausted than otherwise. 
The mosquitoes of the Bhiwandi creek bite hard, and they had 
a bad night of it ; bnt the hot wells were at hand, and they did 
not despair ; the gentlemen of the party, for there were no 
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ladies, betook tliemselves to their palkies, to do the fifieeii 
miles overland. Servants on. horseback vras nov the order ct 
the day, and Patterson, of course, must needs mount his horse, 
without his loarjri, in the blazing sun of April, The IMoor- 
man unfolded his own, one fresh and spotless from Dacca or 
Labor, and gave him half of it. With the dust from his 
horse’s heels he left the benefactor he was never to .see again, 
who, waving a peace be with you,” proceeded to count Ids beads 
in silence and repeat the ninty-nine names of the Almighty. 

The ragged regiment had not gone many miles on the road, 
when the syces were called into requisition to look after the 
j)roperty of their masters, and a riderless horse was seen flying 
over the country in the direction of Yada, on the frontier of the 
Jawar State. John” was a great adept in horses, and had 
taken in hand an animal of great beauty and ferocity, that had 
come up from the Straits, called Chilabhai,” after its former 
owner, a Surat nobleman, and Chilabhai ” had shook him off 
ill a sheet of water, which now gladdens the eye of the traveller 
a few miles from Bhiwandi. 

*^John” had given the brute opium to strengthen him for 
the journey, and at the same time before starting had fortified 
himself with a goodly supply of the arcik of the countiy. 

The immersion cooled him and sobered him down con- 
siderably. John” had been ‘"'sworn in at Highgate,” as the 
saying is, but nevertheless and notwithstanding, for reasons 
obvious to the reader, he now resolved to do the rest of the 
journey on his shanks, as he had often done before in Keppoch 
or the wilds of Breadalbane. He was tired, but it could not be 
helped ; his salary was forty guineas, hut he would have given 
twice the amount over to have been in ‘‘Bonnie Scotland’’ 
long before he reached his destination. They tiffed under the 
shadow of a great tamarind tree, on the margin of the Dugad 
Tank, and talked much of Johanna and Anjengo, and other 
subjects beyond our ken. They then passed Gomtaru fort on 
their left, and on their right Mahnli with a thousand men 
within its walls. 

At length towards dusk, on the evening of the third 
day, the whole cavalcade, broken into segments, put in an 
appearance at the Hot Springs on the banks of the Tansa 
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River. They "vvere all singing Good night and joy be wi’ ye 
a V’ when “John” arrived wayworn and dilapidated; and had 
his feet bathed in the hot water made ready for him by Dame 
hTatnre. He was then called to dress his master’s hair, which 
took him an hour’s hard work, hut no one could do this except 
himself; remarking with the license of the times that he was 
indeed a “ towsie tyke.” 

They lived in houses constructed of the branches of treeS; 
each house costing eighteen half-crownS; a delightful name for 
the rupee wliich they had in those days of Arcadian bliss. All 
our rupees were then half-crowns. We need not add, they had 
no rent nor taxes to pay. The Manchva is a rude arborous 
residence and may be of rooms, big or even little, and perhaps 
in such a one Eve may have stowed away the sleeping Cain, 
wrapped in a plantain leaf in memory of garden of Eden days ; 
and through their leafy interstices the harshness of the morning 
sun is beautifully tempered, its rays falling soft as from fretted 
window in Taj or other tomb, and may indeed be the origin 
and design of the tree- like arabesques in the august windows of 
Ahmadabad. “ J ohn ” was greatly delighted with his dormi- 
tory, and, wrapping himself in Ms Scotch plaid of hodden grey, 
he littered his charpoy with the long gTass with wliich the 
country abounds, and threw himself thereon, a veritable 
“Heather Jock,” listening to the rustling of the withered 
leaves overhead in the night wind, or dreaming of Sally 
Percival * or other inamorata. An ambling scorpion wliich he 
discovered in the morning when he stepped out of bed tended 
somewhat to dissipate the illusion. 

Though the party had very little of what we call European 
stores, they were not to be pitied. They did not come here ex- 
pecting what Bailie Hicol Jarvie terms “ the comforts of the 
Sant Market. They had fish, fowl, hare, mutton, and wild boar 
in abimdance, though we have yet to learn that this last is a 
treat ; and somewhat out of season, venison, hard and dry at a 
pinch, and all provisions were remarkably cheap.” They were 
bound to have a good cook, and they had the best man in 
Bombay for serving up a dinner. They had no whisky, that 
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article being still confined to tlie Celtic race in Ireland cinl 
Scotland. But they liad brandy, Madeira, and Shiraz, which 
none of them ever mistook for sherry.* 

Here is the record of their doings : The gentlemen drank 
the waters, dined, played at cards, and after dinner (1 o'cloc'k ) 
slept an hour or two, then in the afternoon they rode out 
horseback and in the evening played cards again.’’ 

So wagged the world in those daj^s, a hot siesta and a li* 
rubber as I take it. Strange to say none of the party were 
shikaris, though this was a centre of big and small game also. 
IsTeither tiger nor bison was killed, which makes me a believer 
in the veracity of this journal (of some portions of which I was 
rather sceptical) — all the more noticeable as Hove, who was in 
these parts in 1785, saw five tigers in one day, and tells ns that 
the bison is the mortal enemy of the European, and runs Mm 
down by way of amusement.f 

Runners brought them letters from Bombay, now and again, 
and by tliis means they received local and European news. Ii 
is difficult to imagine what was the reading, even the light 
literature of a Bombay man of the year 1770. "With no Burns, 
Byron or Scott, there was little to fall back upon except Toul 
J ones, the EcnaUcr or Spectator, unless indeed a new interest 
had been imparted to the Sentimental Juurnej/, by Eliza, whose 
husband was now chief of Surat. Strange, isn t it, that John 
never alludes to tMs lady, though he may have seen her in 
Bombay and in London also ? The party left lor Bombaj , in 
the end of May, no doubt travelling by moonlight, when the 
leafless trees in the Honkani jungles present a ghastly and, to 
the European, an extraordinary appearance as he jogs along, 
like so many tall witches and hobgot^lins of sorts, hobnol >bing 
to each other on the way. If McTVTiirter ever tries The Three 
Witches ’’ (Royal Academy, 1886) again, he ought to come lo 
India. Though the Leper Tree J wMch used to grow near the 


* Sir Walter Scott received from an Indian friend a present ot bhiraz, 
On asking Sir John Malcolm’s opinion of it, he dit^wered that his oiuier 
had used half the bin as sherry. Scott knew no difrerenoe m wmes ; he c*uly 


Isilon were^shot in this district until lately, but have now . lisappeared. 
X Frontispiece in Miss Frere’s Ueccam Bays. 
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mango plateau on the road to Matheran, and so graphically 
described by Sir George Birdwood * “ stained as with blood, a 
ghastly murderous creature to meet by moonlight alone,” has 
now disappeared, he may still find plenty of its congeners. 

They had made a promise to jiay then’ respects to the Governor 
of Thana on their return, which they fulfilled, when the Governor 
received them with due honour, and put them on their way to 
the Kanheri Caves. “John” was not an archjeologist, and we 
are sorry to add that he availed himself of the oxDportxmity 
which the interview afforded to fuddle and fritter away his 
time in a Portuguese drihking-shop, talkmg rubbish on the 
antiquity of the Hindu religion and the beauty of all religions 
in general There we leave him. 

So ends this peaceful invasion of our countrymen, and for the 
nest ten years the Yalley of the Tansa disap»pears fi-om the page 
of history. Still as of yore in the gloamiug, the hum of the 
cicala grated on the ear, and the owl hooted from the wood 
above the pagoda by night, and the partridge called to its mate 
in the early morning, and the crescent moon, month by month, 
like a fairy scimitar, shed its pale light on rock and tree. A 
great tower had been erected alongside the pagoda in James 
Porbes’s time, on the crested battlement of which a mighty lamp 
or cresset blazed its light far and wide, during the dark half of 
the moon, to guide the weary pilgrims of many sorrows up this 
Yalley of the Shadow of Heath. War broke out and the lamp 
was extinguished. 

When the English came again — ^it was in 1780 — ^to the Tansa, 
it was to very different surroundings than their summer quarters 
offered them in 1770. Not now the quiet hand at whist, the 
refresher of Bombay punch, the music of the French horn, the 
afternoon siesta, the gilded sepoys, or the ride at sundown on 
gaily bedizened palfrey. That valley was now to see another 
sight, for amid the stour and confusion of battle, iron sleet of 
arrowy shower and the tramp of men and horses — a huge wave 
fillin g it from bank to brae of 20,000 Marathas came pouring 
down in tumultuous array. They had come by, to us unknown, 
passes in the Hekhani hills, to the relief of Bassein, which was 
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then invested by General Goddard, and Hartley, determined 
they should not get there, was here to dispute their passage and 
offer gage of battle. With 2000 men he drove them, one after 
another, from positions in which they were strongly wedged and 
believed to be impregnable, and scattered them like the withered 
leaves and straws before the first blast of the monsoon. This 
was the battle of Dugad. 

I suppose that it is still allowable for an Englishman to say 
that this was a great victory.'^ In military language the 
disgrace of Wargaum was retrieved, in political language Xana 
Eadna\ds was brought to reason, and in that language which the 
meanest can understand, there was now the chance of life and 
property being secured, and a day’s wages for a day’s work. It 
is on events like this that, humanly speaking, the salvation of 
men and nations depend. From Mysore to Haidarabad, from 
Haidarabad to Poona, from Poona to Malwa, the fairest portions 
of India were liable to be made a desert in twenty-four hours, 
the whole country was falling into anarchy, and the lives and 
liberties of the p)eople were becoming the prey of adventurers 
and charlatans. The children of India were still to wander in 
the wilderness for forty years before they reached the pro- 
mised land. Sir Charles Malet,t however, was appointed in 1785 
Eesident at Poona, which was really the beginning of the end. 
This is not so long ago. 

Bombay to Vajrabai can be done in one day. To Kalyan by an 
early train and the remainder of the journey, about twenty miles, 
hy bullock-^a^’i via Bhiwandi. I arrived at Vajrabai the 
night before Christmas, and slept in my bullock-^a?’^ because 
I could get no other accommodation. On s imi l a r excursions, a 
temple, a tomb, a desecrated mosq^ue, the dressing-room of a 
SaTnmam, a Buddhist cave, a cart shed, or an Indian hill-side 
covered ^vLth brackens, offered me commodious lodging, but the 
people here were churlish and inhospitable like ITabaL Hove, 
the Polish traveller, was in these parts in 1785, and it is cunous 
to note that the manners of the people here in this respect have 


* “ Hartley relates ore of the most gallant feats recorded in the annals of 
the conquest of India in a few modest lines.” — Forrest’s Selections, vol. i., 
p- 23, 1885. See Grant Duffs B-istory, ii., 126-129. 
t Arrived in India 1770. 
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not changed one iota during the past hundred years. ‘‘ On my 
arrival,” he vnites, at the village I sent my interpreter to the 
patil or headman, to permit me to take shelter under one of the 
roofs ‘^hich are purposely built for strangers, but that he posi- 
tively refused. I then had recourse to the bottle, thinking that 
he scrupled about this, which he likewise rejected. I then 
repaired to my palankin in which I impatiently awaited tlie 
break of day.” 

Had I seen this extract before I set out, I should doubtless 
have made other arrangements. I had, however, made up my 
mind to rough it, and take the people as I found them, and had 
not, as on some other occasions, asked the Sarkar to smooth my 
way. I am bound to say, that on several occasions the Sarkar 
has gratuitously done a good deal for me, and this I mention by 
way of thanks to Collectors and others concerned. Haygarh 
specially, and on the top and at the foot of Bhimashankar, a 
mancUoco was erected for my use, with guides also for that great 
ascent, which I was not permitted to accomplish. My feelings 
on abandoning this enterprise have been described by an eminent 
pen ; we can afford only the following — 

O thou beastly Bhimashankar, 

I shall never see thee more. 

Catch me ever being monk or 
Keeper of your temple door ! ” 

But we will now treat of the bullock-^ari. A buUock-y^ri is 
bad and good. ISTo other wheeled conveyance will take you 
over a rough-and-tumble country like this, and no other vehicle 
is so well fitted to do you a bodily injury. Two conditions, 
however, are necessary to the right use of a bullock-^a?’j. You 
must he its only occupant and have the free use of your arms. 
It is a great thing to have elbow-room. Livingstone says, with 
grim humour, If I am buried in Africa, I will have plenty of 
elbow-room.” Arms are made to hold on by, but also for the 
protection of heart and stomach, but even “ the dome of thought 
and palace of the soul ” is but a poor piece of quivering mortality 
in a bullock-^ar^ without these brachial buffers. Alone, and 
unaided by your arms, you would be soon broken to pieces, and 
fully furnished with these flapping appendages, the dearest 
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friend you have, if he ^vere so foolish as to trust hii;iS-hf yf:,:;r 
hospitality, might be pounded to death or fall a victim to a:: 
involuntary lunge or an elbo^ in the dark. 

The marvel is how “the machine'*'’ holds together, for *'.ur 
readers know full well, that over and above the natural in- 
equalities of the land itself, the soil is gathere<l here and there 
into great ridges or di^isions to satisfy the rights 'of property, 
the exigencies of cultivation or revenue survey. You are either 
on the Hill of Evil Council, or in the Slough of Despond, and 
the boulder or watercourse must be dodged or faced, for there is 
no discharge in this warfare. On you must go. Occasionally 
the wheels get wedged in rut or stony cre\ice as in a mortise, 
and the brutes twist and strain like some strong swimmer in liis 
agony. You are now in a perilous state, having descended by 
successive bumps the strata leading to a watercourse, your fore- 
wheels hanging over a shelf thereof There is an ominous pause 
and dead silence, as if something were impending, suddenly 
broken by a loud crack of the whip, which may be the crack of 
doom as far as you are concerned, but the oxen interpret it aright 
by a diagonal movement, and holding on instinctively like grim 
death, you and your tabernacle are speedily hurled with a crash 
like thunder to the bottom. All is not lost. Your pupe, friend 
of youth and comp)auion of age, is flying in fragments as black 
as the basalt on which it struck, and your glasses never more 
to he filled with “ reaming swats that drank di'vunely.'’ You 
may, however, now draw a long breath ; you are still in the 
land of the living. 

There is little to be seen on the way to Yajrabai. About the 
eighth mile-stone on the Yada highway you jerk into cross- 
country work, for semblance of a road there is none, as you 
make the best of your way up the Talley of the Tansa. 

The only noteworthy objects are the hybrid trees, which are 
remarkable enough even in India. Grafting as a rule applies to 
trees of the same order, but this is not without exception. But 
what do our readers think of b. ficus with a palm, which as a 
friend obser^^es must he the centaur of the vegetable world ? 
The first specimen met with I set down as a litsus 7icttiirm, but 
farther on they became as thick as blackberries. 

Take one of the pollard willows of Oxfordshire, or a tufted 
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elm from Eichmond Hill, lop its head off twenty feet from the 
groimd, and/om on the upmost forty feet of a palmyra palm, 
and yon have our friend of the Tansa Valley. Not weakly 
either, but strong and \dgorous specimens of '' the palm tree 
flourishing.” We were told that these trees are not cultivated, 
and the line of contact is not %usible to the naked eye. We 
throw out this nut to crack by some of our Bombay botanists, 
or others interested in Indian arboriculture. 

One of these trees would have been a small fortune to the 
Forestry Exhibition which was held in Edinburgh in 1884. 

We arrived at our destination at sundowm, and strange to say, 
there was neither patil nor Eamusi in Vajrabai, the usual factors 
of an Indian \lllage. The high priest of the temple was next 
appealed to, and he was down with fever. I did not try the 
bottle. Being now pitch-dark I gave the huham to drive to the 
mcdclan , — all my attempts to find shelter for the night being 
fruitless, A few paces brought me to it, and I tucked myself 
in a kind of way for the night, the bullock-gari being a bed 
shorter than a man could stretch himseK on, slept an inter- 
mittent sleep, being mostly awake, and at 3 a.m. discovered my 
legs dangling over the edge of the gari with a cold wind and 
mist blowing in from the estuary of the Tansa. It was from 
Supara, but I condemned Supara and Ptolemy, who had mapped 
it, to merited contempt and oblivion. There was little, I 
assure you, to remind me of Christmas, except the stall-fed oxen 
which you see in EaphaeTs picture of the Nativity, on which 
light and shadow played discursively from a fire of chips, which 
kept itself alive with difficulty in the foggy atmosphere of the 
morning. But it soon went out, and left me to the stars and a 
doubtful vision of the Southern Cross. “ Hark, the herald angels 
sing,” and, true as 1887 years ago, the day dawned, but the 
shadows did not flee away, for a mighty one projected itself 
over the ground on which I had passed the night, being nothing 
less than a soddened heap of dung, the accumulated filth of ages, 
loosely compressed together and yielding to the pressure of the 
foot, like the weedy covering of those quaking bogs at home, 
the resort of Willie-o -the-Wisp, and other nocturnal evil spirits. 
I had not seen it on my arrival owing to the darkness. As 
soon as there was more daylight, I prosecuted my researches 
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with redoubled ardour, and my zeal and energy weit- revr;-, 

A fe%v feet from my dormitory, I could have thrown a pelhb.^ 
into it — was a well, a veritalde mother of deaf i dog<, and 
having just asked the cpiestion (like Hove, thrn:igh luy 
preter) whether there were no fixed residents in the villau^'. :* 
they were mostly strangers that put in an arjpearance, I wa- nr^t 
in the least surprised at the answer, that they had, ye'a\s 
back, been swept off by cholera. The well was covered by 
a green scum (not always, we may observe, a test of impurity), 
and, like Spenser’s cave, was the abode of everything nau-eous 
and unclean. A bucketful of zymotic diseases ; ague, cholera, 
croup, diarrhoea, dysentery, erysipelas, hydrophobia, influenza, 
measles, remittent fever whooping-cough, — we give them 
alphabetically for the benefit of the learned — might have been 
taken from a comer of it and never missed. 

A cup of tea was speedily made ready, into which, hy 
j)revenient grace, I counted twenty drops of chlorodyne, with 
much deliberation, and as much accuracy, as the grey ot the 
morning permitted me : a sample of something stronger was 
added without compunction, and I quaffed a mixture worthy of 
the angel of the darker drink.” I then cleared out of tills den 
of pestilence, and strode down for a mile to ""the river’s brink/* 
where I found the hot springs on the edge of the Tansa, a great 
river, which, though now partially dry — as is the habit of Indian 
rivers at this season of the year — ^in the full flood of the 
monsoon must be "" as broad as the Thames at Westminster/* I 
could see that the high banks stood up perpendicularly on the 
opposite side, the earth scooped out and swept away as you see 
where the Hile cleaves the selvage of the Libyan Desert. All 
beyond was dense jungle. I dipped my fingers into the heated 
marge of the spring, lapped a mouthful of the water, spat it out, 
and watched the foamy bubbles mounting from base to surface. 
Where crops might have waved, there was nothing but a 
wilderness of weeds, the bounty of Jrature being thus thwarted 
by the unrighteous perversity of man. I then, still through 
weeds, made my way to the temple — ^black and sombre it was, 
and old enough to have sheltered Sivaji himself; saw the stone- 
built baths or troughs, brimful of tepid water ; saw a naked lazar, 
standing up to the middle in the centre of one of them, a 
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spectacle for gods and men, when my eye caught, on an nncared- 
for and adjoining pool, a poor deserted tarn, sight of a water- 
lily blossom of deepest crimson, type of innocence and purity, 
fresh from its Maker’s hands and rejoicing in the morning sun. 
There it lay, floating on the surface, its glory greater than 
Solomon’s, yet not dim or tarnished by centuries of human 
apathy or neglect. Consider the lilies how they grow.* 

I now emerged on a plateau, padded with swathes of long 
grass, as if the tide had passed over it — withered and doomed to 
destruction, to be trodden^imder foot of man and beast ; and here 
and there, dotted over this park-Hke surface,’ there towered huge 
and venerable trees, as old as, if not older than, the temple itself. 
Can this be the “ delectable ” spot where our ancestors rusticated 
in 1770 ? God keep the man, I said to myself, who had no 
other summer quarters to come to than this. Lindsay, Eamsay, 
Dow, and Patterson, Scotchmen all of you, hard times these ! 
IsTecessity, not choice, was the law in those days when men had 
to content themselves with such things as they had. We can 
well believe that the restlessness and love of change, which 
have become almost necessities of our existence, were unknown 
to these men, and that it was for the supposed benefit from the 
wells that they braved the heat and other discomforts. Our 
ancestors were not so ignorant as we might imagine. They 
knew as well as we do, that a Eonkan village at the foot of a 
mountain was the last place in the world to seek for health in 
the months of April and May. So did every intelligent man, 
native and European, in that age and long before it. 

‘‘The Mountayne men live longer many a yeare 
Than those in vale, in playne or marish soyle.” 

Sivaji knew this. Eor him the plains meant plunder ; but his 
home, where he had his wives and his gods, was on the hills. 
His pleasure excursions were merely from one mountain to 
another. When the English Embassy sought him on Eaygarh, 
they learned that he was worshipping Bhawani on Pratapgarh. 
He, however, held the fee simple of the Dekhan, and a good 

* “ The expanded flower of tlie lotus reposing on a calm mirror-like lake 
is a fit emblem of Eirvana.’’— Monier 'Williams’s Buddhism, 1889 . ’ 
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deal of tlie Konkan also: not BoniLr-.y — no, no: Boniv-y. >ra: 
otlierwise ke could go 'svhere Ills evil sy*:ri: lei iiim. 'Wellini:'- 
ton, when in Bombay, deep in tke mysteries of lumltaou an-i 
sulphur baths, did not linger long at Chauk in May, nor did 
Mackintosh at Khapawli, and they Ijorli ]jrea:he«l freer at 
Khan d ala. 

It must be quite apparent to the reatler that I am not ^oino* 
to '' run ” Yajrahai as a vatering-place, neither am I prepared 
to support its abolition, except by the gradual progress of public 
opinion. There me noTV 5 or 10,000 pilgiims annually to it, 
and the sooner the imposture is seen through the better. \Ve 
had once many holy -wells in Scotland, and not so long ago. 
Allan Cmmingham relates in 1826, that there were people then 
alive who recollected seeing votive offerings jAaced at holy weUs 
by mothers for the recovery of sick children ; and farther back 
there e^dsted men who made a traihc out of this romantic 
superstition. The people in Scotland now put their money in 
banks. Some years ago (it was the bottle that effected this 
confession, but never mind — m vim ventas ”) the then priest of 
Yajrabai admitted it was his business, and the more the merrier. 

Yajrabai, ‘^the Lady of the Thunderbolt” as the name im- 
ports, is not a useful di\inity. We have abolished some minor 
dBinities in Scotland that were much more serviceable. Here 
are the qualifications of Aiken Drum, for example — no lubber 
fiend” was he : — 

rU loup the linn when ye canna wade, 
m kirn the kim and 1*11 turn the bread, 

And the wildest filly that ever ran rade, 

I’se tame it, quo’ Aiken Drum.’* 

Yet, notwithstanding these proffers of servitude, the spirit was 
exorcised, though a more useful beiag than Aiken Drum it is 
difficult to imagine. 

It is needless to remark that I was disappointed with 
Yajrabai I had come expecting an Arcadia or Happy YaUey 
of Easselas, where the people lived secluded lives, in primaeval 
innocence and simplicity, their every want supplied. Led away 
by the account of a vulgar author I had myself to blame. 

This was the pleasantest place I ever saw : fine large old 

VOL n. 
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trees in abundance, and many rivulets running down from tlie 
mountains all around.” 

“I was greatly delighted and thought it a pleasant thing to 
live under the East India Company.” Greatly delighted! 
Whoever saw ri-rulets running down the Konkani hilla in 
May ? 

As Mackintosh in his wildness cursed Fryer at Kalyan, even 
so I sincerely wished that the author of these statements were 
anywhere: — ^boiled Eke Lord Soulis, in a heated caldron (of 
Yajrabai), or comprehended without stint in the imequivocal 
massacre of Glencoe. 

I left Yajrabai \vith a malediction on my Hps, but soon 
emerging from Duhacl, all disagreeables were forgotten, when 
the familiar form of Bawamalang came in sight, awakening, as 
it always does, pleasant recollections of Matberan. 


“I’ll gang nae mair to yon toun.” 
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CHAFTEE L^^I. 

ViJAYAKAGAE. 

The kingdom of Vijayanagar — Besnagar, and Xarsinga of 
mediaeval travellers — ^modern Hampe — ^was the greatest in 
Southern India known to history, and occupied from sea to sea 
the limits of the Madras Presidency. It did not last long (a.d. 
1336 to 1565), Its capital, of the same name, was of enormous 
extent, and vied with the greatest cities of antiquity — 

“tke three, 

Babylon, Memphis, and l^ineveii” — 

a kind of Sevastopol, which drew down upon it the wrath of 
four great nations who waged war with it and not in vain. The 
city for a century had accumulated all the mythology, all tlie 
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letters and all tlie poetry of Soutliern India, until it came to be 
regarded as the bulwark of Hinduism against Mughal invasion 
from the north. Entrenched behind seven walls of enormous 
strength, it continued to defy domestic dissension and foreign 
aggression for ages, and the capital was never overrun until the 
Empire was destroyed. It was during this dominion that there 
took place one of the greatest events in the history of mankind. 
1 mean the rounding of the Cape of Good Hope by Yasco da 
Gama. "When, on the 29th August, 1498, Da Gama sighted 
Mount d’EK, a block of sandstone which rises 850 feet above 
sea-level,* and when the big lateen sails of his carracks were 
flapping idly in the wind, he little knew that it owed allegiance 
to Vijayanagar. 

But it so came about : Vijayanagar was the first ally in India 
^vith any European Power since Alexander the Great, and that 
power was Portugal. The place lies 35 miles N.E. of Belary and 
about 400 miles south of Poona, and the traveller who visits it 
nowadays will not be disappointed. 

The first sight of a great city leaves an impression never to 
be efiaced. Jerusalem from the Mount of Olives, Edinburgh 
from the Castle, Venice from the Basilica, and Cairo from the 
citadel, all differ from each other ; but aU are ahke in this, that 
they need no photograph to assist the memory. Vijayanagar 
differs from them all in this, that, apart altogether from its 
architecture or history, the site is a geological wonder. AVhen 
the traveller on the Haspet road reaches the brow of the hiU 
which overlooks the city, or what remains of it, and gazes across 
the amphitheatre which lies before him he is lost in amazement, 
and looks, like stout Cortez, with a wild surmise — 

“Silent upon a peak in Darien.” 

Eai* as the eye can reach for ten square miles there is nothing 
between earth and heaven but boulders : the earth is paved with 
them, the sky is pierced with them, and their granite particles 


* Correa’s Three Voyages, p. 145. Eli-mala, written by the Portuguese as 
“ Monte d’Eli,” is in Lat. 12° T N. It was in the King-iom of Eli or Hili 
mentioned by Marco Polo and Ibn Batuta : — ^Yule’s Marco Tolo^ ii., 374 ; Ibn 
Batufca, iv., Si. — ^B. 
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glitter and scintillate in the morning* sun — ^l*»oul'lers her-, there, 
everywhere. This is the “ City of Boulders.” 

"VYe have come to seek ruins, hut here, I vreeu. itre th jte ot‘ 
quite another kind — 


. confusedly Lurrd, 

The ruins of an earlier T7orid.'’ 

At some stage in this planet’s history the earth here has been 
rent into fragments, and its crust broken and shattered into 
contorted blocks. This was the action of fire. Then came the 
action of water, when the waves of an ancient sea, probably for 
thousands of years, spent their fury in rounding an<l polishing 
the blocks so wild and weird before the last great upheaval. 
iSTot in ones or twos dropped from an iceberg, as at the foot of 
Goatfell or on the summit of Ben liTe^is, not on a plain like 
Salisbury or Carnac in Brittany, but literally in thousands, of 
all sizes, from 5 to 5000 tons — Cheaps upon heaps, in one instance 
250 feet in height. The site of Yijayanagar is thus the rocky 
bed of an ancient sea, and I daresay if we could look into it, we 
could see many such places at the bottom of the existing ocean. 

The ruins of Yijayanagar cover ten square miles, and great 
hummocks of loose stones fill up much of the space. They are 
single blocks, piled on each other by Nature — irregular heaps. 
There is no gravel or debris between them, and in the nalas or 
glades which divide them, the roads or tracks, — some of them 
ancient bazaars, — wind their devious way: the traveller in 
buUock-^ari, but oftener on foot, plods his weary way, turning 
the flank of huge boulders which ever and anon threaten to bar 
his progress. 

One of these natural cairns is quite a study, and I might 
compare it to a cluster of Brobdingnagian soap-bubbles swaying 
in the wind, or a bunch of potatoes with their ganglionic roots, 
or, giving Imagination the rein and the bit in her teeth, to the 
viscera of some Titan, monstrous as fable e’er has feigned or fear 
conceived, congealed into stone j but these ofier but a faint 
resemblance to the bizarre shape of such congeries of rocks. 
The boulders with which Nature has built these rockeries are of 
all sizes, most of them big, round or rounded oval, oblong, convex, 
all acute angles rubbed off, thus exhibiting their water-worn 
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descent. They have been kicked about here, tossed about there, 
by the giant forces of !N'atiire in some of her paroxysms, and 
huddled in wild and fantastic confusion, or shot pell-mell, 
higgledy-piggledy out of JTature’s big basket into this great 
"'Free Coup’' or “riddlings of creation,” as Burns used to call 
his farm of EUisland ; or, with Virgil, scattered — 

On sundry places where Deucalion hurled 
His .mother’s entrails on the desert world.” 
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The boulders lie in all positions, perpendicular, horizontal, 
ohhque, propped up, wedged between each other like the key- 
stone of an arch, aslant, toppling over; the leaning Tower of 
Pisa is a trifle to some of the superincumbent blocks beetling 
overhead. Others are poised in mid-air, so that you can see the 
light all round except at the one pin point of contact, balanced 
to a hair, and might turn out a rocking-stone if we could only 
get np to It. I am now speaking of an enormous boulder, the 
size of a house, and not of " a fortuitous concourse of atoms.” 
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The outsides of the boulders in many cases are decorated a 
carved fringe of lace-like pattern, spray-like foliage on the edge.> 
as it were : '' sometliing bonnie to look at.” I went inside, and 
where had been deftly scooped out of the h^ing rock — door, 
passage, and a suite of rooms or cells for some Troglodyte of 
the Tuugabhadra. 

The open spaces and ground floors, whether of hall, palace 
or temple, were crisp under our feet with bits of broken quartz 
and porphyry where it was not ploughed up and planted, like 
Herod’s Theatre at Sebaste, or furzy with thistles or corn-flowers, 
as at the pediments of the Acropolis. 

Harasimha’s colossal monolithic statue is an atrocious object. 
Had it been the Vocal Memnon, however, I could not have been 
more eager to see it, and I was conducted to it by the guides, 
who strongly dissuaded me against it, for the place is surrounded 
by sugarcanes, and at this season flooded by water. The ground 
was oozy and swashy, the canes overtopped our heads ; hut we 
forced our way over the intersecting rmilets w'bich, regardless 
of wet feet, we cleared by leaps and bounds, and, through a mass 
of the roughest vegetation, were in presence of the monster 
before we knew where we were. Its teeth were like harrow 
teeth, and its een like chopin noggins,” muttered the rustic of 
the Ettrick Shepherd at some hobgoblin of the XortL We are 
out on a hohday, so here goes another quotation, correct or not, 
never mind : — 

“ On his deep front majestic teiTor rode. 

Which swelled in conscious pride the infernal g'oJ, 

His mad’ning eye, whence streaming poison ran ; 

Glar’d like a comet threatening woe to man. 

His mouth was like the whirlpool of the flood, 

Hark, yawning, deep, and filled with grumous blood." 

What struck us most of all perhaps in our rambles were the 
majestic tamarind trees. Here and there one of enormous girth 
stood up like a giant. Some were hollowed out in the trunk 
and would have held a dinner-party. Hoary with a great 
antiquity, they may have sheltered from the heat of the noonday 
sun the serried hosts of Ram Raja when they mustered their 
forces to fight, and filed their way to the ill-fated field of 
Talikota. 
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It was in this place, which Newbold compares to the Wilder- 
ness of Sinai, that the Kings of Southern India sat down to 
build for themselves a city. Xo such site for a city had ever 
been chosen before. What tempted the first man is more than 
we can tell. Probably it was chosen for purposes of defence : a 
place full of rocky fastnesses, which the defenders could hold 
against all-comers and cause havoc to the ranks of an invading 
army; gloomy as Glencoe, and more suitable for the ghouls 
of Malebolge than a dwelling-place for the sons of men. When 
the genius of one man, however, determined upon the site, you 
may depend upon it that no time was lost in availing of its 
advantages — every nook, cranny, chink or corner, every coign 
of vantage, or knuckle for shrine, plateaux for palace or mahal, 
knoU for temple, valley or ncda for garden or green pasture. 

The place itself was a quarry. hTature had done half the work, 
they would do the other. They had only to hew the stones and 
set them up. But they did more. On the knobs and bosses of 
this great shield of Kama they constructed buildings which with 
infinite skill, taste and patience they decorated with sculptures 
which for boldness and expression have never been surpassed.* 
They ransacked the neighbouring mountains for marble, white, 
pink, blue or green, and black jasper; and from the clefts 
which had been made by the trail of Sita’s garments the in- 
habitants looked out like the dwellers in Petra or Edom. 

The first great necessity of a city is pure water, and Vijayanagar 
had it in abundance. A great artificial lake, miles in circum- 
ference, meets the eye of the traveller as he approaches the 
city, and the fortifications of the aqueduct in which the water 
flowed to the city are conspicuous until they are lost in the 
distance of the landscape. The Tahsildar tells us this tank never 
runs dry. A canal some miles up the Tungabhadra conducts the 
water of that river to it. Abdur Eazzak tells us (1443) that on 
either side of every street water ran in conduits of hewn and 
polished stone. You may see some of them stiU in use, but most 
of them have fallen down : one at the Queen’s Baths seems in 
perfect condition. The streets must have presented a pleasing 
picture in this dry and thirsty land, with water on each sid^ 
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not stagnant l3ut purling and ^juijbling along, as in ' 
which some of our readers may have seen, the gift 
and Pharpar. And, like Caii*o and Damascus, Vijayanagar ha*l 
its streets appropriated to certain, trades and handicraft-. 
Each guild had its own locality — armourers, liaruess-makers, 
confectioners — and there was a great bazaar for flf .Avers : fresh 
flowers every day, for we are told flowers were a necessity rf 
the people’s existence, and they could gather them at their 
doors. One of tlie greatest trades in Vijayanagar was in 
horses. The horse was not indigenous, and re‘|nired to l-e 
imported from Persia and Arabia. They had 20,000 cavalry 
and required an incessant supply. Caesar Frederick (15G7) 
travelling hither joined a caravan of 300 horses. Eirishna Deva 
(1508-42), like Charles II., was a great believer in horses. 
“ The strength of insurrection in these shires consists in their 
horses.” So when the Portuguese arrived Krishna had a dream 
that unless like Solomon he multiplied Ins horses his kingdom 
would come to an end ; and like Solomon he had 40,000 horses. 
The first alliance therefore with Portugal (1510), ofiensive 
and defensive, had for its basis a monopoly of the horse trade 
of Arabia and Persia to the kingdom of Yijayauagar. Ormuz 
then stood out as the port of debarkation. Though Bijapur 
and Yijayanagar are only separated by a distance of 200 miles, 
they offer some strange and startling contrasts. Them time, 
place and monuments were all different, the soil was diflerent, 
and the religion of the men who built them was totally 
diflerent. 

The dominion of Yijayanagar was fast disappearing when 
Bijapur came to the front and established herself on her ruins. 
The one rose as the other fell. Bijapur was only an arlaUa or 
citadel when the battle of Talikota took place. The -walls <:»f 
Bijapur were built out of tlie spoils of Yijayanagar, and her 
finest trophies in architecture were all constructed after the 
dominion of Yijaj^anagar had passed away. Bijapur is bare, 
barren and unfruitful, a waste howling wnderness, but the 
Tungabhadra, which sometimes flows into the temple’s inner- 
most recess, carries fertihty on its bosom. The one was 
Muhammadan, the other Hindu. Bijapur contains a noble 
exhibition of Saracenic architecture which carries the mind to 
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Cordova, the tombs of the Mamluks at Cairo and the beauties 
of the Bosporus. Vijayanagar is an embodiment of Hinduism 
in stone and lime, and contains all the forms of Dravidian 
development : anything Muhammadan, we think, must have 
crept in and o^'eliapped the earlier indigenous architecture 
after the conquest (1565). Within the walls of Bijapur, as far 
as we recollect, there is nothing but sand and rubbish, with 
scarcely a blade of vegetation ; but here the monoliths often rest 
in mud : the deep rich loam, which constitutes the wealth of 
Western India, silts up the edges of her mighty dolmens and 
wrapjs her ruins in its embrace. The land even now between 
the walls is covered with a rich vegetation and green with rice 
and sugarcane. Like Pekin and the ancient cities of Assyria, 
the gardens occuijied a great extent. Bijapur is six miles 
round the walls : Yijayanagar twenty. 

The man who comes to Yijayanagar in search of antiquities 
and is disappointed must be a glutton, for there is sufficient 
here to satisfy the most voracious appetite — walls, roads, baths, 
aqueducts, mint, cliwan-khana, arena, stables, bazaars, gate- 
ways, temples, palace, colossus and throne itself in greater 
profusion than even where Eome’s vast ruins darken Tiber’s 
waves,” The sculptor’s cunning hand has also been busy at 
work, not only on gorgons, chimeras, furies and their snakes, 
but the figures of men and horses on her entablatures. For 
't'crvc and action some of them might have been chiselled in the 
Royal Academy. Had an ancient Egyptian been here in some 
far distant age he might have returned the compliment before 
the first stroke of the hammer had resounded from its storied 
blocks. For him the possibilities of hewing, hacking, shaping 
and moulding would have been infinite, and the great stones of 
Yijayanagar might have worthily laid the foundations of 
Solomon’s Temple or the Cyclopean walls of Baalbek. A 
granite trough scooped out of a siugle block with mathematical 
precision, forty feet in length, or a monolithic colossus thirty- 
five feet in height, would have astonished even an ancient 
PhcBnician. 

There is nothing like a personal inspection to dissipate de- 
lusions, and a tramp of five miles in the sun (for the heat which 
radiates from the smooth and shining boulders is a caution), is 
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worth days in the India Office Liljrary or weeks in tViC 
British Museum. One can see now that, for a city of such vast 
extent and with the resources of a nation at its back, fighting 
for very existence, — one can see now, I say, how easily she could 
put 100,000 men in the field. "Vre have maligned old Ferishta 
by unworthy suspicions of the enormous forces he musters at 
Talikota, and Abdur Bazzak’s (1443) 1000 elexdiants, Yar- 
thema’s (1503) 40,000 horse, Barbosa’s (1514) 80,000 foot, and 
Faria de Souza’s (1520) 12,000 water-carriers, which we bad 
at one time relegated to the region of fable and romance, may 
for us be unhesitatingly placed among the indubitable facts 
of history. 

The Tungabhadra is the boundary of the city on one side. 
It forces its sluggish waters between immense round smooth 
boulders. People fish here, and as a warning to fishers I note 
from the Tahsildar that eyery year a man loses his life — ^pulled 
in by the fish : a desperate tug on the slippery stones — ^bis feet 
axe taken from him and — ^lie disappears. 

The greatest works must he ascribed to the reigu of Ehishna 
Deva (1508-1542), but it is no part of our intention to write 
the history or archseology of Yijayanagar. Dr. Campbell has 
done its history effectually {Bomlay Gazetteer, Elanara), and 
Mr, Pea, the Madras archaeological surveyor, tells us that he is 
engaged on an extended account of its antiquities. We are 
content with the one, and await Avith pleasure the appearance 
of the other; for we are certain that every item, from the 
smallest shrine to the temple of Yithoba Swami, the gem of 
the whole collection, will receive its due meed of attention ; and 
it is worthy of it. It was once a great city . Its King had his 
Yiceroy in Sexingapatam, and offered his sister in marriage to 
the Prince of Portugal It was great in diamonds. Kamul on 
the Krishna river belonged to it, where the Kobinur was said 
to have been found ere it passed to Baber (1526). Its police 
were 12,000, and they were paid £150,000 a year out of a tax 

on brothels. ^ 

Yijayanagar, like Cairo or Kahira, means City of ^ ictory. 
It ought rather to be called City of Despair, for its last 
days exhibited strange incidents of the reverses of fortune. 
When the combined forces of Bijapur, Bidar, Colkonda and 
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Alimadnagar met Earn Eaja, its last sovereign, and awoke for 
the first time at Talikota on the banks of the Krishna the 
echoes of European artillery, he was captured and executed on 
the spot. His head, carried to Kagar and smeared with red 
paint, was borne in triumph for ages afterwards on every 
anniversary of the battle, and its efiSgy was perpetuated in stone 
almost to our own day as the mouth of a common sewer in the 
walls of Bijapur, while the tomb of the elephant Ghulam AM, 
which assisted at his capture, may still be seen at Ahmadnagar. 

There is only one circumstance I can recall to its credit, and 
even it may be set down to its own iDurposes of selfish aggrand- 
isement. It exhibited toleration in an age when toleration w^as 
unknown : it built a mosque and placed a copy of the Qoran 
on a rich desk before the throne, and it once had a Christian for 
its prime minister. Kicolo Conti (1520) compared it to Mian, 
but Abdur Eazzak, the ambassador of the King of Persia, who 
had seen many strange Eastern cities, writes: ‘^Eye has not 
seen nor ear heard of any place resembling it on the whole 
earth with which judgment we are disposed to agree, albeit 
none of us have seen the globe in its entirety. Ferishta relates 
that in the year 1366 Muhammad Shah Balimani of Gulbarga 
gave a draft payable at sight on the King of Vijayanagar to a 
band of musicians. The man who presented the lh%ndi was put 
on an ass, wfith his face to the tail, and led out of the city amid 
the jeers of the multitude: whereupon Muhammad swoie a great 
oath, and Ferishta puts a sentence into his mouth w^orthy of 
Tacitus : Praise be to God, I would not let a Mght word of me 
be recorded in history.^’ So he went to war and slew 100,000 
men and said he would slay twdce as many until his draft was 
paid to the musicians. So much for a dishonoured bill and its 
consequences to the King of Vijayanagar. 

"Vijayanagar had no Ferishta, and her chronicles written on 
palm- leaves have descended to oblivion,* Of history, properly 
speaking, she has nothing except the dry bones which some 
Indian Carlyle may yet clothe with the flesh and blood of 
authenticity. Any records that have come down to us are 


Mr. Eastwick is said to have borrowed the historical papers of the 
Aneguri'di family. — . 
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those of plunder and cruelty, liarrying her neighbours aul 
heaping up the spoils of ^var. There is no ehi^'alry to rouse 
patriot, or devotion to consecrate the martyr's gTave. Her 
was written in letters of fire long before her switt dromedaries 
carried the tidings from the banks of the Khishna that all was 
lost. She had her day, and, from all we can learn, it was a dav 
when debauchery reigned supreme. This was their love, and 
their religion was the worship of fierce and im^jlacable gods 
drinking the blood of their mangled victims. Her cup was full 
to the brim. War, famine, and pestilence are great calamities, 
invasion and rebellion are great calamities ; but the greatest of 
all is when a cancer eats into a nation's \itals, when she forfeits, 
by her own acts, her right to existence and is the maker of her 
own doom. She has left not one book, not one invention, not 
one example of a high and holy life, not one deed of charity to 
cheer, to bless or guide mankind The jackal howls at midnight 
from her seven walls of gTanite : impregnable they seemed to 
he, but they have turned out no better than spiders’ webs, spun 
in a night — perished in a day. A deep awe rests on her 
deserted and grass-grown streets and their long colonnades — 
those bazaars where once was exposed the wealth of nations. 

Pompeii was less impressive, Canopus less forlorn as a 
spectacle of fallen greatness than the silence, the solitude and 
the desolation that fell upon me as I lay under the shadow of a 
great rock in this weary land of Vijayanagar.* 


* Colonel Cherry, from Belary, May 6th, 1890, telis me that none of the 
people from Beiary to Hampe and Haspet, or thereabouts, will enlist in the 
British Army. 
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CHAPTEE LVIII. 

OuE Coins. 

India does not owe everything to England. She had hills of 
exchange before the Saxon set foot in Britain^ and coined money, 
both gold and silver, when the Scot was content to barter Ixis 
wares for the flint arrowheads with which he knocked down the 
dim deer. The earliest issue of currency notes recorded in 
India is that by Muhammad bin Tughlaq (1321-52), biTu of 
Daulatabad notoriety. 

It is indubitable that China had bank-notes before the banks 
of Venice or Amsterdam were established, and India may have 
had them also, just as their copper cash circulated in Madras 
and Bombay long after the date of our arrival. 

The rupee is not an ancient coin. We read with childish 
simplicity in the sacred books of the Hindus quoted by Vans 
Kennedy that the gods settled their accounts a great many 
thousands of years ago by the payment of hard rupees. 

But this is a mere figure of speech. The rupee and the gold- 
mohar * are both Muslim coins and were first coined by Sher 

* For the benefit of the sentimental reader we give John Leyden’s lines on 
the Indian gold-mohar taken from HeTnains of J(^n Leyden^ 1819 : — 

“For thee, for thee, vile yellow slave, 

I left a heart that loved me true ; 

I crossed the tedious ocean wave, 

To roam in climes unkind and new. 

The cold wind of the stranger blew 
Chill on my withered heart; the grave 
Bark and untimely met my view. 

And all for thee, vile yellow slave.” 
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Shah (1542), the conqueror of Delhi. It is a fact that in 
Bombay in 1697 the rupee did not exist. Then coiu.s tvere 
pagodas, shahis, and xeraphins, of the value of 9s., 4.s., and Is. 6c7. 
respectively in English money. The pagoda is the Portuguese 
name for a Hindu gold coin, so called from u pyramidal temple 
sometimes depicted on one side of it. Hence the story of the 
extinct “ pagoda tree.” The coin is the size of an ordinary shirt- 
stud, and is sometimes called a hun, tvliich is the old Karnatic 
word for gold, and may also he the root of the vord Itv.ndi, i.e. 
an Indian inland bill of exchange. The pagoda is of greater 
antiquity than the rupee or the gold-mohar, but the copper 
coin no-w current — ^the quarter-amia j)iece, alias the paisa — ^Ims 
established its claims to primogeniture and hereditary descent 
as far back as the Laws of Manu, where it appears as the 
karsha, which the philologists teU us is the same word as the 
cash of China, a word introduced by us into England from that 
country. Bupiya means shver, and moliar a seal, and no doubt 
it was often put to this use. The rupee is not so venerable as 
the English shilling, but the gold-mohar carries us centuries 
beyond that day in 1816 when for the first time the EngUsh sove- 
reign came forth resplendent with St. George and the Dragon. 

When the British came to India they did not attempt to 
impose their currency on the natives.* They found the rupee, 
and the rupee is still the current coin of the realm. There 
were rupees of every State or of every sovereign who had gone 
before us, of various weights, sweated, clipped, and debased. 
The reorganisation of the coinage was the work of Tiord Com- 
walJis and John Shore. The degraded coins were cali^ in, ^d 
the intrinsic value paid to the owners for them; and in 1795 it 
was decreed that no contract should be valid unless the 
payment was made in t rupees. This lasted until 1835, 
when the East India Company rupee was ordered to take its 
place, and it is now the current coin. 

The Sicca rupee was about eight per cent, heavier than the 
new Company’s, and hereby hangs a tale, not without precedent 
as we Shan see. Shah Alam, Mughal Emperor (1759-86), had 


* A.nte, Vol. 1*3 pp- 74, 75. . u » i. 

t Sihkdj a coining die— hence “ fresh corned, not ^om. 
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coined at MursliidaLad, in tlie nineteentli year of his reign, 
rupees 'vrhicli were great favourites with the money-changers. 
The Bengal Government in 1793 coined them Sicca rupees in 
Calcutta, though they bore the inscription in Persian, coined 
at Miirshidabad in the nineteenth year of Shah Alam, his 
fortunate reign.” Tughlaq had done the same, abolished the 
use of his own name on the pieces and coined them m the name 
of the Fatimite Edialifs of Egypt — ^just as we see nowadays 
milli ons of dollars thrown off on the Continent of Europe with 
the image and superscription of Maria Theresa — a coin which 
delighteth all dwellers between the Xile and Zanzibar, and the 
coasts north and south of that region, now so full of interest. 
You will find it more difficult than you imagine to find a Sicca 
rupee, as they have been out of circulation in British territory 
during the last fifty years. Here and there a solitary specunen 
might have been met with in the floating mass a few years ago, 
sorely the worse for wear, the edges clipped off to -bring it to 
the weight of the rupee now current ; so that this fact, and the 
other we have mentioned, to wit, the white lie engraven on its 
surface, made qf it a hard nut for the coin collector to crack. His 
Excellency the Governor is paid the modern equivalent of the 
salary fixed in Sicca rupees. 

We do not touch bimetallism, and we note what the late hlr. 
Fawcett says below, on the double standard.* On the intro- 
duction now of a gold currency into India — a vexed question — 


* “ For instance, let it be supposed that the value of silver is reduced five 
per cent, in consequence of the discovery of some rick silver mines. Let id 
also be assumed that nothing has occurred to affect the value of gold ; con- 
sequently the value of silver estimated in gold will be depreciate five per 
cent., or, in other words, an ounce of gold will exchange for five per cent, 
more silver than it did previously. !Mow a double standard implies that any 
person who has a payment to make can use his own discretion as to whether 
he shall make the payment in gold or silver. If. therefore, the case we have 
supposed should arise, and the v^lue of silver should he depreciated five per 
cent., it is manifest that every person who has a debt to discharge would 
take advantage of this depreciation, and all payments would be made in 
silver instead of in gold. The result would manifestly be that the amount to 
be paid would be reduced five per cent., and the amount to be received would 
consequently in every case be diminished by a similar amount. It is evident 
that this unfortunate and mischievous disturbance in the terms of monetary 
contracts would be avoided if gold was the only standard of value.” — 
Fawcett’s Folitical Economy^ 
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on \vliieh we liave found w-i.» Icnow inj^t tl:e 

we shall follow their wise exaitipL_% und adopt 
our motto, even though no credit redonii<leth m idr tL»! same. 
AVhen Sir Ricdiard Temj)le visited the Mint,, in tlie iiM.->LUiev < »t‘ th*- 
IMint Master, one of the stall* showed him over tlit^ iiistiruti'^n. 

How is it,” said Sir Richard, >o little silver i> iixip^»rte*l y,i<i 
now -? ” '* I l»eloiig to the mechanical department, your E::- 

oelleiiey,'’ was the repdy. Yes, in a seii'^^e, we all. exeent great 
political economists, belong to the mecdianieal dep»arnneut. 

Though the weight of the rupee whieli we are daily liandling 
may not vary, its purchasing poorer varies from day to day. 
This rupee lias a very different pjurchasing power fnim that 
which it had when you and I came to India. Xine rupees and 
a half would then have purchased an English soi’ereigu. It 
now (Xovember, 1884) takes twelve and a half U* do the same. 
In other words, quoad the purchasing power r»t* gold, one thousand 
nijiees were equal in 1864 to several hundreds more in 1SS4. Its 
purchasing power of labour, or of the fruits of labour, nr ot the 
manufactures which are made by labour out of the earth’s raw 
products, we have all found out to our cost, and thes>* products 
of labour, by tlieii* iucrease and diminution, measure the value 
of your rupee more than your rupee measures the value of them. 

An exception was forineiiy taken tc» the rupee coin as a work 
of art. It was said by those who raight to know tliat the sur- 
face of the field is wavy, as if the die on descending had oscR- 
lated on the matrix, giving a twisted app>earance to the reveise, 
^Vny one may satisfy himself as to this inequality, ]»y an in- 
spection of the coinage of 1862. But we are glad to see that 
this defect has been removed since the coinage of 1880, 

Since the year 1835, when the Company's or present rup»ee 
was first coined, rupees to the value of two huinhed millions 
sterling have been coined in India. "What has become of them ^ 
Xay, what has become of all the bullion imports, not only since 
1835, but as far back as our era extends, when the soul of Pliny 
was vexed at the drain of silver made by India on the Ibmiaii 
Empire. The burden of this financial refrain rims through the 
whole recorded history of India. Barygaza gives place to Kalyan. 
Kalyan to Thana, Thana to Surat, and Surat to Bombay ; and 
still the weighty stream comes on — “without overflowing full” 

VOL, n. 
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— and very little of it seems to leave the country. “ It is the 
gold and silver of the world,” says Bernier in 1655, "'conveyed 
to Hindustan which is there swallowed up as in an abyss ; ” and 
a few years later Bryer says that it is “ hoarded ” by king and 
people, and “ hidden for eternity.” One w’ould have tlionght 
that, after 1865, India would have said, “Hold, enough!” 
Ploughshares, cart-wheel tires, bedsteads, state carriages were 
then seen of solid silver, and steamer after steamer brought a 
continuous influx of the precious metal to our shores. But no, 
the drain continues, and may go on to the end of time, and for 
this reason. The theory is McCulloch’s, and deserves more than 
a passing consideration. He assumes that the stock of gold and 
silver, coined and uncoined, in India is £400,000,000. Is this 
an out-of-the-way estimate ? Iso, w^e think not, and he says 
this being the case we require an annual import of four millions 
sterling in value of the precious metals to keep the stock of 
bullion where it is. His calculation is founded on the supposi- 
tion that there is a loss of one per cent, annually on the stock 
which we hold of the precious metals, by reason of tear and 
wear, or what is lost or dropped in rivers beyond recovery, 
destroyed by fires or inundations, or buried, in other words, 
“hidden for eternity.” Tear and wear mean a good deal in 
India over and above what obtains in other countries, wdien \ve 
tliink of the millions of bangles, ear and nose-rings, that are 
worn night and day by the natives of this country. AYhat is 
deposited in l^anks in other countries is put on the person in 
this country. 

One word on the gold mines of India ; no item of revenue 
derived from a single gold mine in India, as far as we knovr, 
exists in the accounts of any of the Mughal Emperors. Dr. 
Eryer, who was among our first arrivals here in 1674, and was 
a man of science, expressly tells us that gold is not a product of 
this country. Gold was no doubt worked in India, as gold and 
silver were worked in Scotland before the Union, and gave 
subsistence to a number of poor people. So also in Sutherland 
the other day : mere dilettantism sometimes also, as when an 
Earl of Hopetoun on his marriage put a ring on the finger of Ms 
bride made out of gold found on the Hopetoun estate. Baber — 
not the Emperor, but Baber the ci\dl servant — ^is satisfactory 
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enough when he tells us oi the diggings for tiny y-r.nS 
in the Wynaad. Xobody believed in the aold mines <»t' An— 
tralia before they were discovereil. Hut herein, a- u frierid 
remarks, lies the difterence. Australia wa> new India 

was old. Her earth was well walke<l over an^I ri«hLle)l by 
countless generations before we came to it. 

'Why did you not tell us this before, say> the rea-ler r We 
did so in a kind of way, but the sovereignty .:*t' man lies hid in 
knowledge, and we still knr>w very little of what may h<e in 
the bowels of the earth. Fur some reasons it is to be regrette-l 
that a great gold mine was not discovered in India. It would 
have quickened the dry hones of exchange and been a godsend 
to remitters. !But gold and silver mines do not necessarily adid 
to the real wealth of a country. They have made some nations 
and unmade others. Adam Smith ha.s some imperishable words 
on the condition of two of them in Ms day. ■* Spain and Por- 
tugal/’ he says, “ wMch ijossess the mines, are, after I^dantl, the 
two most beggarly nations in Europe.” 

The coins of the extinct dynasties of India 3iave no atiractin!! 
for us, not even of Bijai:)ur or Persepolis, nor even of the 

jMint of Paygarh since we have come to know Sivuji so well : 
and a sequin taken from the hair of Chand tlie noblt 

queen herself, even though we were assmed it was made fruni 
gold brought from Africa hy the caravans of liar fur and Kor- 
dofan, could not tempt us for imjre than its intrinsic value. 
The coins that are best to have are most ditHcult to keep. Even 
Lord Lawrence, who held the gorgeous East in fee/’ on Ms 
death did not leave a single ring or jewel that could l>e given 
away to a friend as a parting memorial. Your life would 
scarcely be worth a year’s purchase in some »xuarters if it were 
known you were the possessor of a 200 gold-moliur piece <jf 
Shahjahan. The Spanish proverb was my money roils and 
is not Moorish ; ” but, round or square, it would soon roll away 
from you ; and the cry of fire and thieves would be jierpetually 
in your ear. So would it be with that great gold piece of the 
Baktrian Eukratides, 2593 grains in weight, another bulky ex- 
p)onent of emph*e in the East. It is this that makes the ^x)sses- 
sion and retention of coins in the East a matter of extreme 
diffictilty. 
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Men are so tossed about 'svitli their household gods that it 
is a marvel if any relic sticks by them till the finish. Our 
museums have found out this dearly to their cost. The 
wretches who get hold of such valuables lose little time in con- 
signing them to the melting-pot. Still with the chance of all 
these dire contingencies, there are some coins for which we have 
a sneaking regard, and we are not above temptation : — a gold- 
mohar of Nurmahal coined at Almiadabad, on that one day 
when the fortunes of Occidental India were placed at her dis- 
posal, with this bright inscription, By order of king Jahangir 
gold has acquired a hundred degrees of excellence on receiving 
the name of Nurjahan ; ” or a set of her Zodiac rupees in silver 
coined at Ahmadahad, or, still better, the gold ones coined at 
Agi’a, would not find our eyes closed against the Light of the 
A\hrld; or a tetradrachm of Alexander the Great picked up on 
the banks of the Indus, the Macedonian heroic head rounded 
with lion skin or tusk of elephant. But mind these coins must 
all be genuine ; nay, like Coesar's wife, above suspicion. The 
story goes that Sir Bartle Frere, when Commissioner in Sind, 
picked up a big gold coin of Alexander which was considered 
ulmost unique. He sent it to a friend in England, and great 
was the joy thereat. Could he get another ? He sent for Bar 
Abbas. This sapient son of the soil stroked his beard, and with 
shoeless feet salaamed down to the ground. Could he get 
another ? Perhaps, 0 lord and master, but it will take some 
time.” The arrant scoundrel had manufactured it, and was 
about to move ofl* to make another. 

The forgery of an antique is a greater crime than the forgery 
of a current coin. For an antique you may secure a hundred 
times its intrinsic value. The man who forges an antique is a 
liar of the first magnitude, for he not only swindles dead men 
out of their just rights, and usurps the prerogative of Govern- 
ments which have passed away time out of mind and are with- 
out the power to prosecute, but after deceiving his own genera- 
tion he passes on his impudent fabrications to the next, and per- 
petuates his imposture to generations yet unborn. 

Carlyle says that every lie has sentence of death passed on it 
at its birth ; and yet this must be an exception, or it is “ gey 
lang in coming,” as he would have said himself. For how is it 
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that the forger tracks our steps tu the bazaars of Multaii. 
Coptic monasteries on the Xile, to remote villages on the shore- 
of the Persian Gulf, yea even stands guard, ready to 
upon us with his lying wares covered with verdigris at tliC dour 
of the Holy Sepulchre ? 

From all we can learn Biriniugham is the iouiitiiin-la.-ud 
this corruption, hut dozens of quaint antirpie gold-mohars are 
the work of the Indian sonaicfda, and are manufactured at our 
own doors, some of them Akbar s, w'hich would have ma<le hi< 
hair turn grey in a single night, and others of presentment sr* 
exaL't that they would, if possible, deceive the very exjieits ot 
the British Museum. 

The value of the rupee chojis about wonderlully, but it is 
the same with the shilling, the franc, nay even the almighty 
dollar, and when people began to jiroject the results of the 
discoveries in Australia, King C4old himself grew pale, though 
he has w’eli-nigli recovered his counteuance again. And if 
our rupee is attenuated and sickly when converted into English 
money, Silver can conscientiously say, “ It wasn’t I that did 
it.” "Demonetise<I in Ciermany, melted down in France, and 
made dirt-cheap in California, persecuted in one nation, and 
made to fly to another, silver has had a hard time of it. It is 
only by looking back some decades that one can see the trans- 
formation scenes in the financial kaleidoscope, in all of wliicli 
the rupee has borne a most conspicuous part. The logic of 
events is inexorable and makes mincemeat of all our opiniou^. 
even the wisest of them ; so that the wisdom of yesterday be- 
comes the foolishness of to-day, and what we utter to-day may 
become a foolislmess to-morrow. It will be admitted lur ex- 
ample that the wisest of our economists a dozen years ago held 
that the average price of silver was ijO^- pence, and w-ould revolve 
round this as a pivot. To-day (22nd November, 1884) it is 49§, 
so we must now make a new point of departure. Then as to our 
cotton trade, who would have dreamed that our annual export 
in 184G of 100,000 should have grown into a million bales ' 
Take also the wheat trade, a new thing in the worlTs histoiy\ 
In 1850 John Connon, representing the wisest opinions of Ins 
day in this city, in addressing the Yicerrjy stated that the cereals 
of India could never become an extensive or profitable article ot 
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export.’^ Xi jrd Dalliousie liacl just uttered a proi^liecy that with 
a network of railways India could supply all the wants of 
England at twenty shillings a sack.f The Suez Canal has come 
to his aid and the prox'hecy is fulfilled. But no prophet could 
tell ns in 1861, when the name of Council drafts was unknown 
as a factor in exchange, that they should crop up to an annual 
sum of fifteen millions sterling ; and when at an important 
meeting in 1865 we were told hy a high authority that hanking 
was in its infancy, we were not prejiared for the fact that sixteen 
banks with a x:)aid-up capital of fifteen millions sterling should 
be ill Inpiidation in this city in 1867. 

These are some of the chaotic elements through which the 
ruxiee has been ploughing its way during the last fifty years : and 
tliis without taking into account periods of war and famine. It 
is in snch times that money creeps into secret hiding-i;>laces, 
securities become less sure, and the pillars of the earth seem to 
tremble. In Pitt’s time the Three per Cents went down to 48, 
and before ^Vaterloo to 54^ ; and during the Mutiny our Indian 
Pour per Cents fell to 69. 

In 1848 the Irish famine and the Corn Laws together raised 
the pidce of wheat to 100s. per quarter ; and we all remember 
in 1876, during our East Indian famine, how the most ancient 
heirlooms in gold and silver were sent to the Bombay Mint to 
be converted into rupees. All that a man hath will he give for 
]iis life. 

Thrice in this century has the Indian coinage been the 
subject of debate, and great changes were suggested for its 
reconstruction — ^in 1812, in 1827, and again in 1869, when 
decimal coinage was the rage. But battered and decayed by 
time and Council drafts, it still holds on its career, and will no 
doubt continue to do so until the end of time, or such time as 
the Colossus of the hTorth may x>lease to appoint for the reception 
of the kopecs and roubles of that dread sovereign. Meantime 
we may take heart of grace and rejoice. The end of all things 
is not at hand, and the world is not yet Cossack or Pepublican. 

The rupee is still tlie medium of exchange, and constitutes the 


* Chanther of Coinmerce JReport. 
*f- Fawcett’s JPoJitical Economy. 
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legal money in wliicli all payments are iiia'’;e in tiiis 
Every ruxjee loan wliieli the ('rovernment of In*lia eontraet.-. 
and every currency note which it is-ues, are all |troinises to T>:ty 
the owner thereof in silver rupees. The Viceroy *lowii to the 
lowest menial are paid in rufjees, the revenues t f Imlia are 
received in the same coin, and again dishiirsed hroudcast over 
the land in the same bright and shining ideces i:fter l^eing 
weighed, like the sliekels of Abraham, in current money of the 
merchant. 
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CHAPTER LIX. 

OliME THE HiSTOEIAN. 

Oeme’s HtdoTy (1764-1778), wMcli the writer of A-iamg my 
Boohi recalled to our memories lately, though now nearly dead, 

except to the 
student, was a 
popular l)Ook: in 
its day. Besides- 
its being a work 
of great ability 
and research,, 
there were other- 
reasons for this. 
Most of the men 
he yTites of were* 
alive. Plassey 
and Wandiwasli 
were, like Alma 
and Inkerman 
to us, fresh in- 
the memory. 

India, though- 
old, was then a 
new country, 
like Stanley's. 

ItOliKUT ORME, THE UISTOEIAX. Af ricCO EOWU^ 

25 Dgc., 1<28 — 13 Jan., 1801. days. Its Ms— 

tory was a region 

of eloudland, hazy and indistinct. Akbar and Aurangzeb, 
mighty shadows stalking in the jungle — Sivaji a spectre. 
Besides, there was the interest that comes to nations when they 
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are grapplini; with the unknown future, fur then Englanu an*. 
France were fairly matched; nouody could tell rMiicii woum 
.^vin—indeed the odds \Yere sometimes against for liie 
possession of this great country. 

Each of the three Presidencies may claim an interest in <Jnne. 
He was nine years in Calcutta, seven years in Madras, and born 
in the then Bombay Presidency ; he was the son of a Bomiay 
surgeon ; he belongs entirely to the eighteenth century, and his 
Hktory, upon which his reputation rests, embraces only tne 
seventeen years, 1745 to 1763. That period he has made all Ins 
own, and no man shall ever usurp dominion over it now or here- 
after, for it forms the backbone of all investigation on the subject. 
But they were years of supreme interest to us, as well as to thop 
who lived in them, for the Divinity was shaping our ends amid 
much rough hewing, and the question was solved once for all 
whether we or our rivals were to be the masters of India. ^ MTien 
Orme passed away in 1801, Hapoleon in Egypt was trying hard 
to revive that question ; but it was already in the limbo of for- 
gotten things, and could not be made to live again, Tipu notiiuth- 
standing. The book I suppose had its day. Macaulay does 
not damn it with faint praise, for he says it is well written, 
though tedious ; but he waded through it, and built out of its 
materials a good deal of his Em.iji iqmi Chcc historj’ in court 
dress instead of broadcloth. Such great masters as lMl>ertson 
the historian, Sir M'illiam Jones and Dr. Johnson, if we can 
suppose him much interested in anything Indian, had already 
given it due commendation. Colonel Xewcome “ read it, t le 
G-reat Frederick also — though the statement apparently escaped 
the vigilance of Carlyle, for Frederick is reported ” to have said 
after reading Orme that, had he the command of troops who 
acted like the sepoys on that occasion (Haidar Ah s affair) le 
could conquer all Europe.”* Sk Joshua Ifeynolds was not 
above taking a bint from Orme in folds and dnqery. Like 
James Forbes he was perpetually dilating on the friezes oi the 
Parthenon, finding Greek ideals in the women of India. In one 
of his tracts he says there is many a Venus dc Medici, but not 

one Apollo Belvidere in India. 


Brigg's Ldien, 1828. 
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For the time Orme treats of he had the greatest advantages, 
for he was in India during the most of it : — events he had 
seen'’ is, I think, the phrase Eobertson uses. He vras an 
occasional correspondent of Hastings ; vras the friend of Chve ; 
'vvas asked by Bussy to his chateau in France, wliicli he 
accepted ; ^as asked to Edinburgh by Eobertson, which he was 
not able to accept, to the great dissixipointment of all concerned ; 
and it counts for something that he was a friend of Boswell. 
He was not only in India, but at a most eventful era when 
great interests were trembling in the balance ; but not only so, 
it was he himself who jiut some of the machinery in motion 
that evolved such mighty consefxuences : for there can be no 
doubt that lie it was wlio planned the expedition which 
av^enged the capture of Calcutta by Siraj-ad Daulah and the 
atrocities of tlie Black Hole, and as little doubt that he set 
Clive at the head of it. He clid for Clive what Harris did for 
Arthur Wellesley — gave him a great and manifest opx>ortunity 
of distinguishing himself. 

Without other sources of information than his History 
supplies, it is impossible to judge as to what manner of man 
Orme was. I have doubts whether you could tell whether the 
author of the three volumes had ever been in India. The book 
is without a single reference of authority or note of any kind, 
^vithont a single classical allusion, never refers to any parallel 
case in either ancient or modern history, never betrays any 
knowledge of current events in Europe, except to notice a 
declaration of war between France and Great Britain. And yet, 
strange to say, when we examine his life in such sources as are 
available to us, we find all our ideas completely reversed. Of 
his authorities 231 volumes of MS. bound in vellum and 35 
volumes of maps and plans were presented on his death to the 
East India Company. He read the classics, Latin in the original, 
and Greek in French and English translations, and when, he 
was over forty studied Greek so that he might perfect himself 
in the language. He made himself conversant with French, 
Italian, Dutch, Spanish and Portuguese, so that he could 
consult freely the authorities in these languages. He notes 
that he read Virgil ‘^with attention,” Livy “attentively,” 
and a host of Latin authors. Herodotus, Xeiioiihon and 
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Tliiiey elides were also well known to iiim — Li's 
been styled tlic '' Indian Tiiuc-ydides/’ 

Thoiigli not a scrap of poetry adorns liis piiGt-, Le refil 
the poets largely, and aimed himself to scale the nf 

Parnassus ; and finally, when you are about to con-ign < huin 
in pariihis, you find to your satisfaction that lie was a religion- 
man and a devout Christian. One of the iiiosi wuirleriiil 
characteristics of Orme is his abnegation of self. I am ehi 
atvare that historical writing furnishes aiiotlier iiisranee an 
author describing events of tvliichhe %vas soriietinies a spectator, 
and in one case the main originator, and in which lie bore an 
acknowledged part, so industriously hiding liimseif, keeping 
himself in the background : a modesty so great that one is apt 
to think a little of the personal wxmld have, at times, added 
zest and interest to the narrative. But he scorns the as 
altogether beneath the dignity of history, and liides himself 
in the garden which he has constructed as if he had done some 
great wickedness. Take the YItli Book, in which lie rises to 
the height of his great argument, and which Bobertson the 
historian so justly eulogised. The period is early in lTo6; 
Calcutta has been taken from ns, and the Black Hole tragedy 
consummated, and England and Eiiglishiiien in Bengal at a 
very poor pass. It was the force which was sent from Madras 
under Admiral Watson and Colonel Clive wdiicli turned the 
tide. Who sent that force ? You ,say the Madras Coiincih 
Yes, but the Madras Council were altogether of another way 
of thinking until Orme showed them the road and the way to 
wmlk in it. Here is how he puts it, and I defy any man to 
know that it was Orme if he has nothing else than what 
Orme’s Eistorij affords — 

But the arguments were opposed hy one of the members of 
Council who, having resided nine years in the Company's service 
in Calcutta, knew' "the strength and insolence of the Moorish 
Government in Bengal, believed that nothing hut vigorous 
hostilities would induce the Nabob to make peace or reparation, 


.. Thucydides was not so reticent in his Eidory alx->ut iiimself. He tells 
iis how lie had the plague, and of his gold mines in Thrace. ‘^Thucydides, 
son of Oioros,. the historian of this war, who was at Thasos requesting him to 
come to their aid.’' — TItucydMes, 
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and his counsel prevailed. He built the bridge and left other 
men to carve his name upon it. He ignores also the fact that 
it was he himself who nominated Clive as the Lead of the 
Expedition, It will he seen that Orme’s intimacy with Olive 
was cemented by his nomination to so distinguished a post. 
An act like this creates a new bond and strengthens an old one. 
Orme did much for Clive and knew him well. He had gone 
home with him in the same ship in 1753. That means a good 
deal more than it does now. He had even held the pen for him 
in London (17 64), and that means more intimacy. P>ut a cool- 
ness arose between them, and I do not wonder at it, for Orme’s 
ways were not Clive’s ways. There was that damning question 
of “the red letter” andUmichand : the one black spot in Clive’s 
career, and Orme yras not the man to fall down and worship 
Clive, though he had come to be regarded as nearly the greatest 
man in England. With Orme duty and honoin were far above 
Clive and the East India Company, though Clive was its greatest 
servant and he its paid official. Clive came home finally in 
1769 and their friendship was at an end. And in Orme’s second 
volume, published in 1778, are recorded in one pregnant sentence 
these words, which are his Alj^iha and Omega on the TJmichand 
business : — “ The two crores of rupees TJmichand expected ought 
to have been paid to him, and he left to enjoy them in oblivion 
and contempt.” 

There had been ripples on the surface at an early stage 
of their intimacy. In the fii’st edition of the first volume 
(1764) is recorded under date 30th August, 1748, the attack 
on Pondicherry, and that Clive distinguished himself, and 
that we had to retreat with the loss of 1065 Europeans. 
The particulars of this disaster as given by Orme had to be 
eliminated by him in the second edition and constitute the 
single note of his liistory which we had forgotten in our sweeping 
assertion. Orme admits the account was erroneous. ijJo doubt 
it was Olive put him right ; but there must have been angry 
words before. Orme added some pages at the end of the volume 
to furnish what appears to us a compulsory rectification of the 
narrative. Again he writes to a friend in 1703 : — I told Lord 
Clive that had I been on liis Council when he entered Mur- 
shidabad, I should have moved to look out for and punish the 
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Jamadars who held up the lights to moek the wretched sutier.-rs 
in the Black Hole.” So different it is to make hi.'tcirv and 
write history. 

You may he sure a man JLike this, who did not scruple t<j 
declare his opinions on Clive, the friend of his y(.>ut]i and uum- 
hood, held the even balance of his judgment on lesser men. He 
kept hack nothing nor set down aught in malice. He looked 
upon history as a mirror of the age in which you were io se^ 
each face exactly, neither flattered nor distorted. He does not 
spare the Englishmen and the English ships which deserted 
Calcutta in her great day of need. It was all the same : French- 
man, Englishman, Hindu or Muslim. He praises Bussy when 
he is w^orthy of praise, and condemns Lally when he is worthy 
{which he generally is) of condemnation. Whut an India there 
wonld have been for the Hindu had Lally been victorious : yet 
he sheds a tear when he hears he has been led to the block by 
his own countrymen. Of another French officer he says, ‘‘ He 
was a gallant and worthy man.” He is not blind to Colonel 
Heron’s barbarities at Xelikota, although he is an Englishman. 
He is superior to all local and ^uilgar prejudices of Presidency 
against Presidency. Bombay in 1756 is still possessed by their 
ancient spirit of caution,” and in 1760, when occasion demands, 
these exertions did honour to the Bombay Presidency.” 

If any man presumed on ha\ing Orme as his friend, he must 
do the right and shame the devil. If Orme is not a great, he is 
an honest historian. Xo man will ever be able to descrilte an 
Indian fort, and the means taken to circumvent and capture it, 
as he has done, for the reason that this method of warfare lias 
utterly passed away. It Avas in full swing in his time. He 
lived in the times he describes ; he had been in many forts ; he 
had the oral and written narratives of the soldiers engaged in 
the sieges, and above all a pen so descriptive as to biing vividly 
before the mind’s eye every outwork, bastion, redou}>t and 
cavalier, parapet, curtain and covered way, ditch and bridge, 
sap, mine and countermine. India in these times and in all 
previous times could not exist without forts. Every image of 
solidity and endurance, as in Palestine of old, was borrowed, 
from the strength of hills and the rock of ages. Some of these 
forts had held in awe the surrounding country for centuries. 
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The "'inexpugnable” Daulatabad or Deogir tabes you back 
to the FcrLjjl'Us; Giria the Gibraltar of the East; Gingue, M'ith 
several knobs buttressed to heaven, the huge stones of which 
had been piled together by those old giants the kings of "Vijay- 
anagar ; and Chittapet with a gateway cax^able of containing on 
its terraces 500 men drawn up under arms. Dekhan and 
Karnatic, the country was thickly clothed with them, and on a 
clear day from a high hill you could see with the naked eye a 
hundred fortified places. Sometimes the fate of siege or war 
depended on a mere trifle. A pet dog, unobserved in the dark, 
accompanies a storming party — yelps, and everything is lost ; a 
bullock slides into a gutter in a narrow lane, stops those behind, 
the advance knows it not — slaughter and ruin. Again, unless 
an officer had placed a fire-fly on his compass, his party would 
have fallen into the jaws of the enemy. The Duke at Assay e 
gauges the existence of a ford from the smoke of a hut. Eancy 
the fate of a battle hingeing on the bark of a dug, a spavined 
bullock, a fire-fly, or the smoke from a fire of dried leaves. 

The simplest form of an Indian fort was a rock enclosed by a 
square stout w^all and a parapet with loopholes to fire through. 
A -watercourse serves the English instead of a trench. They 
mount the breach, are driven back, rush to the gate, fire up ta 
drive the defenders from the ramparts, recoil, when one resolute 
Englishman, mounted on the shoulders of a sepoy, gets hold of 
some of the carved work of the gateway, hauls himself up and 
clambers to the top, while those below hand him the colours of 
his company, which he plants upon the parapet amid loud 
hurrahs. He is follo-wed by twenty others ; some engage the 
enemy, others drop down inside the rampart and open the gate, 
and in they burst and on they rush, at the push of the bayonet, 
clattering up the stony stairs amid a storm of hail and coals of 
fire which scour the passages, and a remnant reaches the Fala^ 
Mila and Waikonda is taken. 

Daulatabad was taken in a different manner (1758). Bussy 
asked the Governor if he might he allowed to “ eat the air ” and 
see the magnificent view from the summit which many of us 
have done. The Xilladar asked him to dinner, and Bussy came 
with 300 Europeans. He came, he saw'', he conquered ; but lie 
did not dine. The dinner was served in the hall of the Killadar’s 



HIS ESTFOKMATIOX. 


327 


house in the upper fort. With true French politeness Bussy 
told the Governor that lie himself must he excused sitting down 
to dinner, and that he the Governor must consider himself a 
prisoner. Thus the haked meats furnished the funeral feast of 
Daulatabad. It was all a farce of French play, as treachery had 
already done its w(jrk. 

About the India of liis day Orme merely gives you the in- 
formation available at the time. Gould he do more ? A smile 
of incredulity comes over us when we read that Aurangabad has 
a population of a inillioii and a half, and is, next to Dehli, the 
most populous and wealthy city of the Empire. The difficulty 
of knowing about places in the Dekhan and Southern Maratha 
country was much greater in the latter half of the eighteenth 
than in that of the seventeenth century, for the country was 
ploughed by intestine and foreign armies, and communication 
by travellers almost impossible. Take Bijapur, for example, so 
well known to most of us. Xor do we know of any person 
living who has been in Bija]3nr.”^ Where do you think Orme 
places Eaygarh i Midway between Poona and Junnar, instead 
of its proper place fifty miles south-west of Poona. D’Anville 
and the geographers of Europe a hundred years ago were in such 
a hopeless maze about Angrias territory on the opposite side of 
Bombay Harbour that Orme lays down on his map two rivers, 
the Xagothna and Pen (which have no existence), the former 
fiowiiig into the Indian Ocean. 

The following is from Boswell : — 

“ I told Dr. Johnson that I had been informed by Mr. Orme 
that many parts of the East Indies were better mapped than the 
Highlands of Scotland.” 

Johnson said that a country may be mapped, it must be 
travelled over.” 

‘‘jSTay,” said 1, meaning to laugh with Mm at one of his 
prejudices, “ can’t you say it is not worth mapping ? ” 

Mr. Eastwick t mentions that General Carnac, who died at 
Bangalore a very old man, about 1801, was “ Clive’s second-in- 
command at Plassey.” Orme’s index, copious beyond all 


Oriental Fragments, 1805, p. 292. 
t Mitrray's Guide, 1857. 
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precedent (120 pnges), does not contain the name. Clive's 
second-in-command was Coote, the hero of AVandiwash, siicli a 
hero as might liave fought at Otterhurn, for he did not he^Yail 
his dead enemy, hut lie asked Lally, his living one, to dinner 
after he had beaten him at Pondicherry (1751), and heaved a 
sigh over the captive and woe-begone Grenadiers of Lorraine. 

!My great quarrel with Mr. Orme is that he does not believe 
in the daughter of Aurangzeb falling in love with Sivaji. Dow 
(1768-72) had published the statement.* Burke and Johnson 
discredited Dow's History ub toto, and Orme from an impartial 
translation from the Persian, made by a neutral party, convinced 
them both of its authenticity. Yet, nevertheless, though Dow 
knew Persian and he didn’t, Orme is sceptical on this romantic 
episode, and wishes us to believe that this lady could not fall 
in love with Sivaji for the following preposterous reason. His 
figure,” says he, though very compact, is not elegant, and Ids 
physiognomy though significant is not beautiful.” “ Of an 
excellent proportion,” says Escailot to Sir Thomas Browne, 
(Surat, 24th January, 1004). Of how many men could this be 
said ? Orme himself, if we may judge from his bust by Hollekens : 
and yet he was a victim of the tender passion, and his love was 
reciprocated, hut whether by nut-brown maid or fair-haired 
daughter of the Yorth is unknown. This is how he sings of 
Chloe '"from a terrace in Madras (1757) ” : — 

“Stay, fiilver mouii, nor liasten do\vii the skies: 

I seek the bower where lovely Chloe lies." 

— a new aspect in which to consider the hard-headed Orme ! 

Here are some of Orme’s wise saws on the Hindustan of his 
days, which may interest the juvenile diplomatist : — 

The Indians, never influenced by a princi|)le of gratitude 
themselves, do not expect it in others. . 

It is a maxim of every Prince in India, let his wealth be ever 
so great, to keep his army in long arrears for fear they should 
desert. 

Excess of courage, however desperately or absurdly employed, 
seldom fails to interest those who are spectators of it, and often 


* History of Hindustan, in., p. 3G8; and ante, vol. i., pp. 336, 349. 
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obliges them to participate of the danger, eve-ii airaiust tht* 
convictions of their reason. 

The people of Hindustan are generally so iiiiieii o[»pressed 
that, if they do not rejoice, they rarely regret the lo^s of any of 
their rulers. 

In despotic States the sovereign is always tlie last to learn 
what it concerns Mm most to know. 

The Princes of Hindustan never join the standard which 
doubts of success. 

There is no Prince in Hindustan who does not try t'very 
means in Ms power to avoid the payment of money. 

There is no country in whieli the slightest mischances and 
success of war weigh so much in the opinion of both friends ainl 
enemies as in Hindustan. 

And here is “ a uotalde,’' Anno 1753. ‘‘ Whostjever has seen 
a body of ten thousand horse advancing on the full gallop 
all together w’ill acknowledge ^yith the Mareschals Yillars and 
Saxe, that their appearance is tremendous, be their discipline or 
courage what it may.” Those were the Mysoreans, Marathas 
and French defeated by Major Lawrence. 

One would like to know when there was an instance of this 
in recent times. 



VOT. n. 
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CHAPTER LX. 

The PtED Sea. 

I ^'EVEPt yet met a person who liked the Ped Sea. Every- 
body says, “ The more I see it the less I like it” or homeward 
bound, I hope I shall never see the Eed Sea again except on 
the map.*’ When yon go home yon are glad to get quit of it, 
and when yon come out to India you are glad to get quit of it. 
Eed Sea lueat is proverbial : — 

‘‘Excess of beat is but a fable, 

We know the torrid zone is now found habitable.'’’ 

So says Mr. Cowley, who had never tried it. Given a sea ex- 
tending far and wide, as smooth as sheets of plate-glass, a sun 
shining on it with unmitigated fervour, a sky like a molten 
looking-glass, a burial every alternate day, and a languid 
frame : I don’t know any more miserable outlook for a sick man. 
TeH me not of Arabia’s crimson sands,” or of the '"Araby 
maid to fly with the Christian knight.” Pharaoh did not like 
the Eed Sea, and I am told that if there is one place in the 
world more than another a ghost dislikes, it is the Eed Sea. 
Sir Charles Xapier knew this proverb, that it was a good place 
to lay a ghost. Strange then, is it not, that everybody has such 
a strong desire to see it ? Jhe first view of the Mediterranean 
is an elixir, whether your procEvities are sacred or profane, and 
the miseries of Marseilles are forgotten in a first glance of its 
blue waters. 

To see the Eed Sea is, however, a modern accomplishment. 
The Mediterranean is old, but the Eed Sea is old and new — 
new in tliis respect, that in the* first decade of tliis century 
the number of Europeans who had seen it, and could give an 
intelligent account of it, might be counted on your fingers. 
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Lord Clive never saw the Eed Sea, nor ‘\\\*iireii Hastin^^s, nor 
Lord Cornwallis, nor Sir William Jones, nor Sir James iLtck- 
intosh, nor Bishop HelDer, not even ^Macaulay. Hence when 
such daring spirits as Hiehulu' and Bruce in the last r-entury, 
and Burckhardt and Burton in this, spread their sail on it and 
wrote a book, all the w’orld wondered. Sh Bartle Frere (1833/ 
was the first civil servant who braved a buggalow and Bab-el- 
Mandeb ; ^ and Lord Clare (1831), the first Bombay Governor 
who Avas audacious enough to come out this way under steam. 
He it was to whom Lord Byron (1807) addressed those beauti- 
ful lines in Tlic Hours of Idleness, beginning ^'Friend of my 
youth,” and w^hich seem without speck or imperfection of any 
kind. 

So you see we have changed all this, and people, instead of 
talking of such mediocre subjects as Table iloimtain and the 
Island of Johanna, expatiate now on the Straits of Jubal 
or Mount Sinai. It is well also to remember that we are 
not the only happy recipients of such associations. There are 
other men beyond the seUvS, and thousands of them come by the 
Bed Sea, who never see India at all, or, if they do, regard it as 
a mere half-way house. For them Bab-el-Mandeb, instead of 
being the Gate of Tears, is Bab-el-Haliira or the Gate of Victory. 
I shall never forget the sijectacle of a vessel of the Orient Line 
slowly emerging from the Canal, noiseless as a huge phantom 
ship, its vast hulk covered in every part by hundreds of 
I)assengers, dense as mites on a cheese. There was to be seen the 
gay lady shading her face from the setting sun, which stiU shed 
a red glow on the Arabian hills, and the poor waif hustled for 
bread to the world’s other end. But from stem to stern, from 
deck to cross-trees, from spar and spanker boom, every eye, 
whether from under battered wide-awake or satin beaver, from 
him who lays down his Dai'win to the infant of days with its 
Shorter Catechism on its knee — every eye was strained to catch 
a first glimpse of the lied Sea. Ho knotty q^uestion, you may 


* Mountstuart Elphinstone left Bombay in the “ Palinurus,*' :3ai ling-ship, 
November 15th, 1827, via Mocha and Kosir. The “Hugh Lindsay,'* 
Commander Wilson, was the first steamer which went from Bombay to Suez. 
Left Bombay March 20th, 1830; arrived at Suez April 22nd, 1830. 
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depend on it, ever disturbed them as to whether the crossing 
took place at Suez or Kantara : for the Exodus — wherever it took 
place — to many of us is still the grandest event in ancient 
history, if you are to measure an event by tlie influence it has. 
had on the destinies of man. Sinai and Horeb are not to he 
snufled out by a xjhilosophical treatise. 


ET CETERA. 

The greatest depth of the Bed Sea is 1054 fathoms ; this is 
nearly opposite Suakim. The '^Chiltern’' ]3icked up the 
broken end of the Bed Sea cable in 1875, from a depth of a 
thousand fathoms. Lockyer, the well known astronomer, on a 
clear and perfectly still day, saw the top of an ascending column 
of smoke from an approaching steamer at a distance of forty 
miles with a telescope. The well known Jabal JSTakhus or Bell 
Mountain lies four miles from the beach on the western shore of 
the Gulf of Suez, You will see the name on the map not far 
from Tor. Its discovery is due to Lieut. Wellsted, of the Indian 
Xavy (1838). It is a rock 400 feet high, and when sand is 
rolled down on its sloping surface it produces sounds like an 
JEolian harp, which increase to that of the fingers on a moist 
glass. Einally, as the sand reaches the base the reverberation 
is like distant thunder startling into flight the camels of the 
traveller. Hugh Miller and Sir Da'vid Brewster laboured hard 
to explain the phenomenon, and Sir John Herschel declared it 
‘‘ utterly inexplicable.” He could weigh Jupiter, hut the Bell 
Mountain” he could not solve. Palmer’s collection of birds 
from the Sinai Peninsula was exhibited in London (1882), and 
it was curious to note how almost every one partook of the 
dusky colour of the desert. The same remark holds good with 
regard to the hawks on the Bed Sea, some fine specimens of 
which often settle on the ships’ rigging during the night, and are 
easily caught in the grey dawn. 

RED SEA SHIPS. 

I made a vigorous search in the Bulaq Museum (May 1887) 
for the models of ancient Egyptian sMps, seen by me some 
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'rjuarter of a century ago, but tailed to discover tliein. I liad 
stated that they were modelled like our own buggalows, and 
threw some light on the obscure origin of Indian na^dgatiMIl. 
I failed in discovering them — they were of silver, and may ha\’e 
been M. Mariette’s personal property : but the statement made 
by Laborde (1839) makes their existence of less conse'iueiiee. 
Here it is : — 

The spectacle of the Eed Sea ships reminded me strongly 
of the vessels ( models) found in the Egyptian tombs, and par- 
ticularly of two in a perfect state of preservation discovered 
(luring the excavations which were carried on under my direc- 
tions for five months at the foot of the Pyramids.’' 


SCARES. 

Dr. Buist (1854) tells us that Jabal Tir, the “ Mountain of 
Birds,” was still smoking as it had been since 1774 when 
‘described by Bruce, and that a violent eruption of short contin- 
uance in one of the Zugar Islands took place in 1846, which 
was fortunately seen from different points of view by steamers 
jiassing in different directions. When the Bed Sea volcanoes, 
ages ago, were belching fire in full activity, they must have been 
a fine sight ; that is, provided the spectator had the chance of 
surwal. Look at a large chart of the Pied Sea, and observe 
how intricate and narrow the channel is, — in places like a canal. 
Even the most fortunate and efficient commanders have occasion- 
ally a scare on the Pied Sea, and it will be so to the end of 
time. 

I suppose a man is not an idiot when he mistakes a mirage 
for an island, or, in a midnight fog or dust haze at “ dead 
slow ” as he paces the bridge, descries almost under his bows 
what he supposes are the spurs of some JabaL Stop the ship ; 
and so he does, but not before he runs into a herd of dotes * 


Till sixty years ago this word was written Dow ; Krapf (1814) writes 
Daw (Arabic dao). How the initial d came to be aspirated would be hard 
to say. The use of the word comes from the Red Sea, and in India is often 
interchanged with bagala, (vulgo huggala, huggaloic), also used in the Red 
Sea (haqald). See Edye’s technical description in Journal Doyal Asiatic 
Society, i., ii. ; and Coulomb’s Slave Catching ^ — 
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hustled together, the yells of the crews being the first tldng that 
explains his position. They show no light, and are right in the 
track of this ocean steamer. Is it to be wondered at that the 
lateen sails, swaying across each other, bulk big athwart the 
gloom, and appear to the captain’s eye in the dense haze as so 
many jagged pinnacles ? Yes, these are the things that make 
men’s hair grow grey. Eead Palgrave’s story of the green sea 
in tons dashing over the deck, and yon vill realise what a 
wreck ’ is on the coast of Arabia, and to what dangers the 
shipmaster is exposed. The shores of the Eed Sea are elor^uent 
of all . this. Many a skeleton of gallant ship dots her sea 
margin, silent monitors bleached by the waves — a funnel here, 
a boiler there on weary headland or treacherous shoal, where 
skippers, not a few, have eaten the bread of bitterness and 
drunk the water of affliction. Not without reason did the 
Ancient Mariner dread these parts, and Antiquity has written 
on them with its iron pen such names as Bcib-d-Tcvrlcl, the 
Eanished Man’s Gate, and Garda-fui, the Cape of Burial. The 
Guide Book facetiously observes, “ There are. no good hotels at 
Perim.” 

OLD SKIPPEUS. 

Captain Alexander Hamilton (1688-1723) tried hard to oi}en 
up a trade with Suez. His < book -.has been a perfect mine to 
writers on this period, as. he was a man full of Scotch shrewd- 
ness, and what we owe to him has been generally acknowledged. 
One man, a Captain Cope, who might stand cousin-german to 
him of Prestonpans, published what he called a Keio History of 
tlio Hast Indies (1754), and in the most impudent manner 
incorporated entire chapters from Hamilton (1727) as if they 
were his own, even down to his imprisonment in Surat and 
cruises in the Bombay Harbour during the siege (1689), without 
a single word of acknowledgment. Put your own name on the 
title-page of Livingstone’s Travels and publish it to the world, 
and you have its counterpart. The student of Bombay Biblio- 
graphy is hereby warned accordingly. 

I am sorry I cannot go back to Captain M’Cluer, 1775 to 
1795, as I should have liked to have known the man, familiar 
in Bombay in these times as the Dhangari KiUa or the Modi- 
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Kliana, for I tlieii sliould have Leeu able tu loll his thitLplaco 
■without asking him, and this is wliat is wanted to euahde his 
natural heirs to cdaim a bulky siiin of inonev which e:s:ists.'’ 
The will he left by some people is considered very eceeiitritc 
The successful claimants will not think so. Captain dohn 
IM’Cluer (for the benefit of all concerned we give his name in 
lull) constructed the first chart of Bombay Harbour, stamped 
his name on “ ZM'Cluer’s Inlet’"’ in the Pelew Islands, and accord- 
ing to good authorities on hydrography ranks as a di.-coverer 
second only to Captain Cook. Lost at sea : so none o'er his 
low bed may weep.” Then there is Lewis of the ^‘Iberia” 
(P. and O. 1884) immortalised in Thaekerav’s famoTis Ixillad 
The White Squall : 

“ And look'd at Captain Lewis, 

AVho calmly stood and blew his 
Cigar in all the bustle. 

And scorn’d the tempest’s tussle ; 

And when a wreck we thought her, 

And doom'd ourselves to slaughter, 

How ga^lily he fought her. 

And through the hubbub brought her. 

And as the tempest caught her, 

Cried, * George, some hranuy and water 1 * " 

But the man to whom the Bed Sea owes most is IMoresby. 
Before his time the Bed Sea was without foim and void. He 
cultivated it, trained it into subjection and habits of obedience, 
and brought it under the dominion of the map maker. The 
Bed Sea frolicked before, but it was never to do so again, for he 
fixed, on Mercator’s Projection, the bounds of its habitation. 
No man after his time could say that he did not know the 
“ Twelve Apostles/’ or was guiltless if he touched the Mokha 
Shoal five miles from land. A gentleman in every act, as 
became one bred in the Indian Navy, of fresh complexion, 
somewhat of apple-red in his cheek from fresh breezes and sea 
air, I can still see Mm as he stood (1850). He at this time 
looked a man of fifty years of age, in buttoned surtout bine and 
gold, cap in hand. He was then Commander of the P. and O., 


August 1888 ; see ante, p. 153. 
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and the late fSir Henry Morland informed us that he believed 
liis death took place about — say circa 1863. 

We must on no account forget Captain Hyde, whether as 

George/' Lord Clarendon/’ or the Magnificent/' all kindly 
names of brotherly love. His memento exists in the Bonibay 
Fundi of the troublous year I860, where you will see also that 
he sung the Maid of Athens.” 

Perrins (1887) shot across my path like a meteor and dis- 
appeared. “ My name is Perrins, and I had the honour to 
bring out Lord and Lady Dufferin to India, since which during 
the past two years I have been in Australian waters.” This 
was my first and last of Perrins, for he perished three weeks 
afterwards, on board the Tasmania.” Alas ! alas ! 

STEAM IX INFANCY. 

Here is a Bombay opinion of steam navigation in the Bed 
Sea, when we vrere in a state of transition. It is taken from 
the Oriental Christian Spectator, 1833, a paper edited by Dr. 
Wilson. “We wiU shortly state what has been thus settled, 
that Cananore can never be the starting-place for steamers from 
the western coast of India ; that steamers even cannot go in the 
S.W. monsoon. First, because they could not go themselves. 
Second, no one would go in them at that peculiar, unpleasant 
season of storm, plague, and quarantine. That 600-ton steamers 
will never do for us unless we could find Fortunatus's cap, 
or get a scrul) at Aladdin’s lamp, or a sight of Golkonda’s mine 
as it once was. They would do great execution, no doubt, on 
the sea, and tear furiously up to Suez, but for the Bombay 
Committee to patronise tliem would be as bad as sending a 
griffin to shoot partridges with a jingall, or buckling on the 
brow of some young cadet the helmet of Otranto.” A letter in 
the Bombay Chamber’s Feport of 1839 advises travellers to avoid 
the English Society ” which Egypt affords. Why this should be 
so we know not. Egypt was by no means perfect in those days, 
but we can aver that she was a Flora compared with the Virago 
she has since become : for Port Said, which is now growing into 
a civilised community, had not then the semblance of existence. 
And our owm people too ! Why this invidious distinction ? 
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COLOUR. 

The lie J Sea can be all sorts of colours, a perfect cliameleoii ; 
and like tlie chameleon he is very black when he is angry. 
Thus I have seen him a dark and storm v water before davlicrht 
under the frowning limestone cliffs of the Sinai Peninsula. 1 
daresay on the morning of the Exodus he looked the same. 
At Suez his normal colour is indigo blue, by way of contrast to 
the yellow sands grained out of Qolzum and Arsinoe. At Aden 
under duststorm and lurid cloud osftrr Jtoica ” as the -\.rabs 
call the cholera — “ yellow wind,’* he copies the dirty water on 
the streets. At Tor it was seen by Ehrenberg on several 
occasions in 1823, as red as blood caused by floating algie. 
Eor this, see Edin. Phil. Jouniul, voL x., 1831. 0 thou e^il 
Eed Sea, I love thee not ; I do not love thee, thou fell sea, and 
the reason I can tell very well. A knock at my cabin door : 
it is in the small hours. I stagger up the companion like a 
drunken man, when lo and behold, a scene meets my eye in the 
silence of midnight. The Eed Sea is all along as if Nature 
had donned her winding-sheet, tumbling its white waves, from 
whose broken crests a fitful ^vind drives the spray in ffliosphor- 
escent tire — a weird and ghastly sight worthy of Milton or 
Dante. My blood curdles in sympathy. The phenomenon of 
the milky sea lias been repeatedly described. But yet another : 
Abu Zeyd, an ancient mariner, A.i). 920, quoted by Eenaud, Cetff: 
mer en effct est Intmcusc et mjette a cles exhalaisons d^mf/reahks. 
071 no frouvc rioi de hoii a fond d& Veaw ni d sa surface. No 
doubt after long tacks of dead calm, some parts of it become 
stagnant, and emit a putrid and offensive odour from floating 
masses of seaweed exposed to the sun, or other causes. 


SUxNSETS. 

After rain and in cloudy weather the sunsets in the Pied Sea 
are marvellous. The deck of a steamer crowded with 150 pas- 
sengers is sometimes hushed into mutest admiration — we had 
almost said, adoration — at the wonderful creations in cloudland, 
of gold and of (jrcc% and of blue. The rudest are overawed — 
you might hear a pin fall. It is a new heaven and a new 
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earth, but an eartli etherealised, built up out of the fragments 
of dreams, .solemn temples and gorgeous pinnacles, with rivers 
lading silent shores, fretted with the gold of these Islands 
of the Blest^ and no galley with oars or gallant ships pass 
thereby. 

THE ARAB. 

The Arab, pure and simple, is a splendid type of humanity. 
Grandeur of mien seem.s to exist in the race. Our readers have 
only to go to our horse bazaar — such men — such horses are 
to he seen for a thousand miles from Oman to Mograbeya. 
Do you mind the Darbar given by Sir Bartle Brere in the 
Town Hall to the Imam of Maskat when the denizens of the 
desert strode across the floor in sandalled majesty with a dignity 
that kings might envy ? Where were your Holkars then ? * 
There is another side of the Arab character, and Avliich does 
not go without saying. When Sir Eichard Burton was in 
Bombay (1876) people observed a large hollow in his cheek 
and wondered how it came to pass. It fell about in this wise. 
At 2 a.m. of the 19tli April, 1855, Burton, Speke, and Stroyan, 
being then at Berbera, were attacked by 150 Somalis. Stroyan 
was murdered, Speke wounded in several places, and Burton 
wounded by a spear which passed through his cheek dividing 
the palate. Ample vengeance was exacted. This is merely a 
sample of the wild Arab. It is liis nature so to do. 

TWO HEROES. 

Two men breathed their last, — one in 1882 at the head, and 
the other in 1887 at the foot, of the Bed Sea. Suez and Aden, 
entrance and exit, each has its guardian spirit beckoning the 
men of this and other generations to new enterprise in the 
cause of chivalry and philanthroxoy. 

Of Palmer, 

“In Greece a Greek, 

In Tyre a true Phoenician, in the waste 
Of marbled Tadmor, an Arabian Shekh 
All would have thought him.’* 

* 1802. Mr. Elphinstone told me that his (Holkar’s^ appearance was 

mean, and he compared him. to a Hindustani Syce or groom.” — ^Elphinstone’s 
Life^ vul. i., p. 232. 
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Buth in succession held the chair of Lord Aliiicaior's i*i‘ufessor 
of Arabic in the University of Cambridge, and cdad in the 
l)anoply of Oriental learning, each in his own way went forth 
to Arabia and flung down the gauntlet to the False Prophet 
like some valiant crusader in the brave days of old. 

But steel is harder than brain, and force and fraud may undo 
all the cunning of the schools. You may silence the tongue 
you caimot confute, so the Xasarani was hurled from a precipice 
a few miles from the "Wells of Closes ; you can almost see the 
spot from the steamer s deck, bis mangled remains picked up 
piecemeal, or what could be found of them, and laid reverently 
in St. Paul’s Cathedral. Thus died Edward Henry Palmer at 
the age of forty-two, the Shekh Abdullah. 

Ion Keith Falconer died at the age of thirty-one at Aden, at 
his post, and here the voice of criticism is hushed, for lie — 

‘^A younger LrotLer lias reached the city uf the Siiinrly, 

The new Jerusalem.*’ 

Au earl’s son by birth, he was — by instinct ard education, 
which developed into enthusiasm for one, strange to say, he had 
never seen but only read about — a veritable pupil and disciple 
of Dr. John TTilson, of Bombay, for his whole character was 
moulded on the framework of that distinguished man, justifying 
the ways of God to men in this, that the go<3d that men do shall 
live after them. Quw araissa salva. 

The sword in these Egj'ptian lands may undo what the sword 
has done, hut not even arbitrary power or superstition can wipe 
away from the page of history the memory of these Ijold and 
reliant spirits. Two splendid fellows. Genius, learning, luxury 
(at least for one of them), home, friends, country, life itself, 
offered up without a whine of regret, and with only one murmur 
of recrimination when Palmer cursed his miu'derers. You tell 
me that if certain tilings had been done these men need not 
have lost their lives. If certain things were done there would 
be an end of all courage, and of all heroism, and endui'ance, and 
we should be left with the faith that falters, and the heart that 
quails, in this age of ours, and in tliis year which Bacon in his 
day called — Octogesivius ovtavus caimis miralilis. 
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CHAPTER LXI. 

Longevity in India. 

Age is a plain and palpaMe quality that admits of no dispute/’ 
says Adam Smith. Other men may dispute about our age, but 
when we get old there can be no dispute about the fact. If you 
live you are bound to get old, for the secret of iierj)etual youth 
remains to be discovered. 

Old people are not without attractions. They are landmarks 
— links also which bind together successive generations. There 
are families in India, for example the Normans, whilom of 
Calcutta, which nearly bridge the whole period of the English 
occupation. Place wiix dames. When the Prince of Wales was 
at Benares, in 1875, at his own request he was taken to see Mrs. 
Kennedy, That lady was born in 1787 and died at ninety-seven 
years of age, leaving 180 descendants. Moreover, she had seen 
Lord Lake before he left India in 1807. Then “ the Duke : ” 
he also went to see old people in Calcutta in 1801, and visited 
Mrs. Jenkinson, the progenitrix of the Liverpool family of 
nobles and the last survivor of the Black Hole. The Duke 
himself becomes famous, so he has his turn, and Mrs. Hough, 
who had danced wutli him in Bombay in 1803, becomes an object 
of attraction (born 1785, died 1873), so that successive ATceroys 
as they pass that way in the sixties and seventies are introduced. 
Some, perhaps all, of these ladies were born in the country and 
never left it. Hill-stations were a novelty in Mrs. Kennedy’s 
times : she was taken very ill at one of them and would never 
go back again. 

The age of ladies is a ticklish subject, so we pass on to Heber, 
who was entertained ‘'right royally” at Sikrol near Benares 
by Brooke, the father of the Bengal Civil Service, fifty-six years 
in the country. Warden sat down to write his book on “Land 
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Tenures : ” this was in India in 1814, and he had joined the 
Bombay Cml Service in 1709. Great is the deKglit of the 
traveller in India to meet with such liatriarclis : nor is the feeling 
confined to Europeans in India. Anrangzeb at ninety or Xizam- 
ul-Mulk at one hundred and four had but to show himself, when 
there was a burst of enthusiasm. Maria Graham (1809) stum])les 
upon a General Macplierson, who had fought on the losing side 
at Culloden, keeping watch and ward on a lonely little fort on 
an inlet of the Indian Ocean — Sion — long an outpost of British 
suijremacy, which, in these latter clays, has been extended to 
Quetta, a thousand miles from Macpherson^s hold. And Andrew 
Wilson (A7jocIc of S/ioic, 1875) thus speaks with awe : — “ I met 
at Srinagar (Kashmir), Colonel Gardner, a soldier of fortune, 
ninety years of age. There was something appalling to hear 
this ancient warrior discourse of almost prehistoric times, Eanjit 
Singh, Shah Shujah, and Dost Muhammad,” Or later stiU 
(1875) Sir James Caird records his meeting with Mr. Drummond, 
a tea-planter of the Xorth-West, “fifty years in India, now 
seventy-eight, in good health and likes the country.” Then 
there was General Dick at Dehra Dun, who had fought under 
Lord Lake in 1805. He died in 1875 (ninety).* 

But whether hi India or Europe, old Indians, specially if they 
liave “ done ” anything, are much sought after. De Boigne died 
in 1830 at eighty. Tod {Annals of Rajastliaii) paid him a visit 
at Ghambery. He had an old Indian servant who had been 
Avith him thirty years. The memory of India was then to him 
that of a long hot day. To the conqueror of the Eajputs the 
field of Mairta “ appears all as a dream,” or mth Scott “ like 
the shadow of clouds drifting over a harvest-field.” 

Then there was Bernadotte, the King of Sweden, the grand- 
father of Oscar, who entertained the Oriental Congress the other 
year. He died at the age of eighty, but when a young man he 


* 1892, May 7. J. H. Bridgman died in Korth-West Province, aged 93. 
In 1833 he was granted 60,000 acres of land on the borders of Xepal, which 
lie has rescued from jungle and wild beasts. Survived almost all his sons 
and grandsons. Been seveial times home. Roile on horseback until a year 
or two ago. A friend saw him twenty years ago. He was then dressed in a 
blue swallow-tail coat with brass buttons, the mode when he arrived in India. 
He was rich and pleased when Sir Auckland Colvin came from a distance to 
see him. 
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fought with the French at CudJalur (1783). He was then, a 
sergeant, wounded and taken prisoner, and kindly treated by 
the English coiniaandant Wangenheim. Many years after this 
the General attended the levee of Bernadotte, when he entered 
Hanover in triumx^h as a conqueror. “ You have served in 
India ? ” said the Xing. “ Yes, at Cuddalur.” “ Have you any 
recollection of a wounded sergeant you took under your protec- 
tion? ” With difficulty Wangenheim remembered and said he 
did, and would like to hear of his welfare. “That young 
sergeant was the person who has now the honour to address 
you,’* said the Xing, “ and I am hapx^y at this public oppor- 
tunity to acknowledge the obligation.’* 

Lord Elphinstone, successively Governor of Madras and 
Bombay, died in 18(i0 at the age of fifty-two. In 1885 James 
Eaed was summoned to Balmoral to exhibit his picture of Lord 
Elphinstone. Her Majesty, who has a wonderful memory, 
suggested that the eyes were too far ax)art. The artist had 
been working from busts, photos, and the hints of friends. The 
photos showed the eyes close to each other, but as such a 
feature is considered by artists fatal to beauty, and as Lord 
Elphinstone was considered a very fine-looking man, Eaed 
concluded the eyes were further apart than ap];)eared in the 
photos. But the photos and her Majesty’s memory w^ere 
correct, and all honour to her Majesty that she had not forgotten 
the features that had inix)ressed her in her early youth. 

An accidental meeting which took x)lf^ce in Bombay in 
Eebruary 1S8G is worth recording and would be a line subject 
for a xiainter. ►Sir Henry Ramsay,'*' fifty years in India, with 
six months* furlough ; General Phayi'e, of Baroda-conspiracy 
memory — Mir.ni also, where a bullet passed through his body — 
forty-six years with six months* furlough ; and a third who had 
never been home, labouriDg all liis thirty-eight years for the 
good of others — Bowen, he of the falcon eye — 

“ ilis €yc e'en turn’d on empty space 
Beam'd keen with honour.” 

Yohle triumvirate I 

* Bom 1816, entered the Indian Army 183-1, served in the Panjab cam- 
paign 1818-49, was for many years Commissioner of Kumaim, and retired 
April 1892.— B. 
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Of the men who have spent consecutively the longest numher 
of years in India a few names must suffice : J. Lawrence and 
Elpliinstone (thirty-one), Colehrooke (thirty-two ), ^Miitlock 
(thirty-six), Marshman and Metcalfe (thirty-seven), Jonathan 
Duncan (thirty -nine), Bowen (forty), Claude Martin f forty-two'), 
Schwartz and Ochterlony (forty-eight), Cheape (fifty), Kier- 
nander and Mark Cubbon (sixty). 

Of service in India, Eamsay counts fifty-eight, Palmer 
fifty-three. Casement forty-seven Phayre and Sleeinan forty- 
six, Carey forty-two, Dr. John Wilson forty-four, Munro forty, 
Sir Walter Elliot thirty-nine, Briggs thirty-three, Warren 
Hastings thirty-three. Marston, who saved the life of Sir 
Charles Hapier in Sind, forty-six, still lives. 

Of men who' have served in India some have lived to a great 
age. Three mighty men of war tower far above their fellows, 
one from each of the three kingdoms : Comhermere (ninety- 
two), Tweeddale (ninety), Gough (ninety). But there is quite 
a host of the grand old men of India, slightly under this age, in 
arms, in arts, in letters and philanthropy."*^ Sir i reorge liusseU 
Clark (eighty-nine), Kiernander and liennell (eighty-eight), 
Warren Hastings, PoUock, and Briggs (eighty-six), Amherst, 
Harris, Cheape, and Sir Walter Elliot (eighty-four), Wellesley, 
Wellington, and Teignmouth (eighty-thi*ee), Ellenborough, 
Da\id Baird, Strathnairn, and Marsden (eighty-two), M. 
Elphinstone (eighty), De Boigne and Bishop Wilson (eighty).; 

Then foUow the septuagenarians : Sir T. Hislop (seventy- 
nine), Sir Philip Erancis, Eanald Martin, and James Eergus- 
son (seventy-eight), Impey, Charles Grant, Mark Cubbon, 
and Molesworth (seventy-seven), Jonathan Scott and Charles 
Forbes (seventy-six), Generals Stuart and Medows (seventy- 
five), Clyde (seventy-four), Carey, Orme, and the Marquis of 
Hastings (seventy-three), Harry Smith, John Lawrence, and 
Dr. Duff (seventy-two), Silk Buckingham, Schwartz, Harding, 
Sir C. J. Hapier, Colehrooke, and Dr. J, Wilson (seventy-one), 
James Forbes, Palmer, and Bowen (seventy). These last 

* Brian Houghton Hodgson, D.C.L., born February, 1800, came out to 
India in 1819 ; brought to light the Sanskrit Buddhist literature of Nepal ; 
wrote many papers on Natural History, languages of aboriginal tribes, 
Buddhist theories, etc. ; retired in 1843, and is still alive (October 1802). — B, 
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reached the span of the Psalmist’s thi-ee score years and ten. 
But some people did not live long in David’s time. No monarch 
after David except Solomon and Manasseh ever exceeded sixty. 
Our Indian septuagenarians vrere mere boys ” compared with 
‘‘the first three” Nestors we have named. 

Strange, is it not, that the profession of the soldier, with which 
we should be disposed to associate everything inimical to human 
life, should be the most prolific in examples of longevity ? But 
every mail brings us the news of Indian officers, men who have 
survived to as great an age as any we have named ; and among a 
host of others, Magdala and Sir Henry Ptawlinson, born in 1810, 
and General Alexander Cmmingham, born in i 8 14, still flourish 
at home in a green old age. 

The story goes that when Sir AValter Scott was in London he 
called on Allan Guimingham, and on asking him what he was 
going to do with his boys, Allan said, “ I aslv that (question 
often at my owm heart and I cannot answer it.” Scott spoke to 
Lord Melville, Mr. John Loch, and others,* and w’e now know 
the result in tlie Indian career of three of them. This w’as the 
way friends helped each other in the olden time. 

When Adam Smith wrote a hundred years ago he complained 
of the little interest the “ nabob ” of his time had in India. He 
says that “ it was perfectly indifferent to him the day after he 
left it whether the whole country W’as swallowed up by an 
earthquake.” But in the nineteenth century the men who have 
taken the deepest interest in India are those wLo have lived 
longest in it. “Witness such lives as John Shore, Charles 
Grant, Mountstuart Elphinstone, or Dr. Duff Did their zeal 
for India evaporate with the last sight of the Hugli or the 
Western Ghats ? I trow not. There are those also who have 
fallen in the strife and not unwillingly at the post of duty — 
men wdio consecrated themselves to India and left their bones 
in it as witnesses for the ages to come. Carey, Coote, Corn- 
wallis, Duncan, Durand, Elgin, Heber, and Havelock, Neill, 
Nicholson, Mayo, Jones and Kiernander, Henry LawTence, 
]Munro, Ochterlony, Sale, Schwartz, and the two Wilsons — 

Their hones are scattered far and wide, 

O’er mount and stream and sea. 

* Lockhart’s Life of Scott, ix., 246, vc[idi^Journal, ii., 184, 
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Ill a list of die most distinguislied Europeans ivLo Lave act^id 
a part in India since the Cape passage Y’as diseovereil. of <jne 
hundred and thirteen names taken at random, forty-six died in 
India or adjacent lands and seas. Of several no man vriU t-ver 
know their resting-place. The ConoILys, Coke, TrouLriclge. all vre 
know of them is “ they were and they are not.” Some of their 
bodies have undergone strange migrations. Xavier, from Xipon 
to Goa, is now ensepulchred in .silver and he is canonised among 
the saints ; Alhuquercj[ue and Vasco da Gama to Portugal. 
The tomb of the former at Goa was 
long worshipped hy the natives as 
that of a man who judged them 
righteously. Da Gama’s cenotaph at 
Cocliin is like the grave of Moses on 
Mount Xebo. You may seek for it 
but will not find it. Jacquemont 
was exhumed a few years ago, and a 
handful of hones and ashes (all that 
was left of him) taken to France ; * 

Coote’s body to Hampshire ; and 
Lord Mayo’s to Ireland ; Mark Cuh- 
bon’s from Suez to England ; Claude 
IMartin’s remains were dug up by the 
mutineers in 1857 ; Skinner w^as 
buried in the church he had himself 
built in Dehli; Judson and John 
Peter Grant died at sea ; Elgin sleeps 
well under an oak tree in the cemetery 
of Dharinsala, in Kangra. A strange 
request was made by the Marquis of 
Hastings on his death-bed (Malta 
1827) — that his right hand should be 
cut off and kept until the death of 
the Marchioness, which was done, 
when it was put into her cofiSn and 
buried with her. 

Here we retrograde — it is a step from the cradle to the grave. 



BODY OP ST. FBAXCIS 
XAVIEB AT GOA. 


Ante, Yol. I,, pp. 183, 203, 
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and mce xcrsd. There are among the one hundred and thirteen 
names, fifty-three English, thirty-one Scotch, eleven Irish, seven 
Erench, three American, three Portuguese, two Swedish, one 
German, one Dutch, and one Spanish. These one hundred and 
thirteen are a selection, as we said, of the most distinguished 
Europeans in the history of modern India. So much for their 
nationality. 

We now come to another question: What proportion of 
married men are in this one hundred and thirteen ? The 
bachelors are, and have been, a strong force in India. Many 
after ha\dng held out have ultimately yielded to the over- 
whelming fascinations of the fair sex. Here are several who 
were altogether impervious : Amherst, Clyde, Coote, Macaulay, 
Schwartz, the two Elphinstones, Jonathan Duncan, Metcalfe, 
James Fergusson, and Ochterlony. Hobody expects such 
wanderers as Waghorn or Coryat, or Jacquemont or Leyden, or 
Henry Martyn or Sir Alexander Burnes, or Pottinger, a saint 
like Xavier, or a singer like Camoens to be married men. 
These men go a warfare on their own charges. You may 
add also Bowen,* who was not a misogamist, though Schwartz 
maintained that celibacy was an essential of the missionary. 

J udson, however, paid no attention to this, and was married three 
times, and so was Carey. Judson’s wives were all authoresses. 

We have named over twenty unmarried men, but it would 
be a great mistake to suppose that the remainder were married. 
VHio can tell, for example, whether James Macrae, Governor of 
Madras, was a married man ? The pubhc knew not that Orme 
was married until he died. But making allowance for such 
uncertainties, the Benedicts are greatly in excess on our list. 
Of the fifty names of men over seventy years of age forty-five 
of them were married. The longest-lived, therefore, are the mar- 
ried men, to which the bachelors of to-day will retort that they 
married because they were long-hved, and were not long-hved 
because they were married. Under which king, Bezonian ? ” 

Many are the reflections on the lives of Indian heroes on old 
age. “I am getting old,” is the burden of many a sigh and 
refrain, even with Charles Xapier, who kept his hard and well- 


* Ante, Yol. L, p. 28(i. 
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seasoned frame in excellent condition far bevond the limits 
assigned to most men. Eut as Holmes says : A cat can’t be 
al\rays a kitten.” 

Hear Munro : — T^Tien I rise I feel as if I had the staggers.” 

I soon will not know the difference between a breckan and a 
dokan ” {anrjlice, fern and dock-leaf) : and again, “ I shaU be 
wac when I leave India.” Deafness increases. The General in 
Afghanistan who was asked by the Captain why his field-pieces 
had been removed during the night and replied : “ Tes, as I have 
always said, it’s a good thing to wear flannel next the skin,” — is 
a ludicrous example. And, sooth to say, men are reminded of 
their age sooner than they like. Outram at fifty-four is Auld 
Jamie” among the 78th Highlanders, and about the same time 
Colin Campbell, Commander-in-Chief Ehabardar ” himself 
being then sixty-five), left him at the Alambagh with the words : 
“ Take care of yourself, for mind, J ames, you are no chicken.” 

And then there is the memory. As the last stage approaches 
the meanest trifles outlive the greatest actions of their lives. 
That the Duke had the itch in Bombay and that he viped it 
out with baths of sulphuric acid he never forgot, as also the 
smoke of the hut at Assaye which taught him where there was 
a ford, and the inevitable boar-hunt. There must be a wild 
fascination about a boar-hunt, as it also haunted Elphinstone to 
his dying day. 

I conclude that men get old in India in the estimation of 
their fellows at an earlier date than in England. Seniority is 
the grave of emulation, said Hemy Lawrence, and the inevitable 
fifty-five sends us to the Asia Minors. A crowd of yoimg men are 
perpetually dinning it into our ears, until we begin to believe 
it : “ You are the oldest man in the station. Go home and 
hear Gladstone talk for two hours, who is twenty years your 
senior, and you will be satisfied with yourself at all events.” 
The youngest-lookmg old man that ever appeared in India was 
certainly Charles James Mathews on the Prince of Wales’s visit 
in 1875. Until you saw his face you had only before you a man 
in the gay exuberance of youth, and he was humorous to the 
last. As he stepped on board he kept jingling in his hand a lot 
of two-anna pieces which he had received as change, What 
shall I do with them ” His eye now brightening : “ Happy 

2 A 2 
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thought, I shall pass them off as three-penny bits 1 ” Happy the 
man who at seventy-two can indulge in light pleasantry and not 
neglect the weightier duties of his age. 

An Englishman who has lived for thirty or forty years in 
India is a kind of miracle — accidents on flood and field, sleep- 
ing with open doors, poison, miasma and wild beasts, accidents 
from horse-flesh and rickety houses, sleeping pointsmen or 
drowsy engineers, swollen rivers, sunstroke, sudden alternations 
of temperature, cholera and fever, not to speak of battle, murder, 
or sudden death. 

England pays a hea^^" tribute to India in her young men. 
There is a big grist from the mills which grind exceedingly 
sure, and sometimes not at all slow. Lord spare the green and 
take the ripe.” But the green do not spare themselves. Henry 
Martyn (thirty-two), Jacquemont (thirty-one), Pottinger (thirty- 
two), Stoliczka (thirty-sis:), Basevi (thirty-eight), Cameron in 
the Sudan, or him of whom Warren Hastings wrote : — 

“An earlier death was Eliot’s doom, 

I saw his opening virtues bloom;” 

or Leyden (tliirty-six), whom Malcolm bewailed — 

“Where sleep the brave on Java’s strand, 

Thy ardent spirit, Leyden, fled.” 

The Queen’s enemies never “ spare the green.” Bumes (thirty- 
six), the Conollys about the same age, Nicholson (thirty-six) : a 
legion of the mighty dead. Emily Eden, a spinster of uncertain 
age, on a visit to an Indian cemetery noted that the tombs 
were mostly of children or young people. Writing to her sister 
she adds archly enough: ‘‘You need not therefore be at all 
anxious on our account I ” 

The clergy, as a role, m India have been long-lived : this is 
no doubt owing to their temperate habits and peaceful vocation. 
Jacobi, E. C. Archbishop of Agra, arrived in India 1841. 
Jubilee celebrated Feb. 1891. However, the entire series of the 
Bishops of Calcutta since the establishment of the Episcopate 
have died in India, always excepting the present incumbent, 
whom God preserve : Middleton (fifty-four), Heber (forty-three). 
Tinner (fifty ?), Wilson (eighty), Cotton (fifty-three), 

(sisty). All were married (of Milman L am uncertain). 
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Some of tlie missionaries liave lived goodly lives, and exceed 
the bishops: Carey (seventy-three), Keirnander (eighty-eight), 
Jiidson (sixty-tvvo), Marshman (fifty-nine), Schwartz (seventy- 
one), Duff (seventy-two), Wilson (seventy-one), Bowen 
(seventy) ; to which list many names could he added. 

A great many men perish from overwork. Xavier (forty-six), 
and Waghorn (forty-nine), are extreme cases. Wliat about 
Dalhousie (forty-eight), Elgin (fifty-two), Canning (fifty), and 
James Wilson (fifty-five), the ablest financier India ever had : 
he certainly died from overwork and coming to India too late 
in life ? Yon cannot transplant an oak at fifty,’’ quoth Burke. 
Archbishop Porter (sixty* two), ^'too late, too late!” ‘'My 
mother,” said he to me, “ was born in Kirkcudbright,” and sure 
I am that the mantle of St. Guthbert never fell on a more loving 
or genial disciple. 

There have been what we call untimely ends. People who 
observe coincidences have been struck with the strange fatality 
of the leaders of the Ambala Conference (1869) — Mayo, Burand, 
Donald McLeod and Sher Ali himself. Three Military 
Secretaries of the Viceroys all died in battle or carnage within 
a short time of each other ; Colley at Majuba, Earle on the 
Nile, and Gordon at Khartum — all in Africa. 

Distinguished Irishmen in India are few, but they are in the 
highest realms of fame. Wellington, Wellesley, Goote, Charles 
Xapier, Wheeler, Gough, Mayo, and the tw^o Lawrences may be 
claimed as Irishmen. 

In this roll of distinguished men we have said there are thirty- 
one Scotsmen. A further analysis brings out the fact that 
only two or three belong to the eighteenth century. Eor Scots- 
men, therefore, in the eighteenth century the prospect was doll 
enough in India. A story is told of a Scotsman passing the old 
Secretariat in Calcutta about sunset. He coughed out, " I say 
Grant,” when about a dozen heads appeared simultaneously at 
the windows to reconnoitre the speaker. I don't think this 
story belongs to the eighteenth century : it evidently harks 
back only to 1805-16, when Charles Grant was elected thrice 
chairman of the East India Company. 

Somebody is always first, and the English nation, by pre- 
scription and proximity, were first to establish themselves in 
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India. The truth is the faces of the Scots were in early days 
turned to the "^Vest and not to the East Indies. Paterson, that 
eminent Scotsman who founded the Bank of England, led them 
to Darien, and even when Burns sang, “ Will ye go to the 
Indies, lassie ? ” he was not thinking of Hindustan hut rather of 
the Oronoco, or even Virginia, to which he was on the eve of 
embarking to herd cattle in the prairies of the West. 

Not until the last year of the century did Sir David Baird 
appear, but it was ''persecution dragged him into fame.’* Great 
Scot! With the dawn of a new century another era began. El- 
phinstone, Mackintosh, and Munro, three Scotsmen, shaven and 
temperate, who did not smoke, and w^ho read their Bibles daily. 
Malcolm followed them. After a long lull, for India’s extremity 
was Scotland’s opportunity, the ciy arose, " The Campbells are 
coming,” and Dalhousie beheld Clyde, sword in hand; and 
emerging from the heat of a great conflagration Elgin, Hope 
Grant, Neill, Outram, Ptose and Magdala* came forth as it were 
out of the fire, seven times purified. It was Scotland’s turn 
now. What she missed in the eighteenth century she fully 
made up in the nineteenth, for no one will deny that she has 
had her fair share of honom and glory and the highest paid 
offices of the State. It was the order of Providence that Sir 
William Jones should come before Mackintosh, Warren 
Hastings before Dalhousie, Lake before Clyde, Carey and Henry 
Mart}!! before Duff and WOson. But for one Governor-General 
who was a Scotsman in the eighteenth century you will have 
five filling that exalted office in the nineteenth ; for one Com- 
mander-in-Chief of the Indian Army who was a Scotsman you 
will have five. And in the long bead-roll of the Governors of 
Bombay and Madras it is the same story with this difference, 
seven in our century to one in the last. Stands Scotland where 
it did? I should think so, and much better than it did. St. 
Andrew is the cry — 

“Still as of yore, Queen of the North! 

Still canst thou send thy children forth.” 


* Six EohertC. hapier, bom in Ceylon (1810); died January 12tb,1890. 
“ I have always felt that my name belonged to Scotland.”— -Speech on receiv- 
ing freedom of the City of Edinburgh, September 16th, 1868. 
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CHAPTEE LXIL 
CAlNNibal and Ogee. 

“ This is a ghastly subject/’ said Mrs. (now Lady) Burton to 
Dr. Yandyke Carter as they sat down under a cloud of cigarette 
smoke to discuss leprosy, I could see that she began with a 
smiling face and maintained it to the end. 

This also is a subject so gruesome that it requires absolutely 
to be relieved by some diversion. Even Xavier one day asked 
a “praying insect” to sing a canticle; and Bowen, his successor 
in these latter days in the Konkan, once extracted a joke out of 
suicide. “Made myself such a fool that I cannot Hve,” was 
found scrawled on a scrap of paper. “ If all the people in the 
world who have made fools of themselves were to go and do 
likewise there would be few people left.” Even with subjects 
that are not dreadful the mind chafes under the strain. Take 
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Palestine, for example. Probably it is tlie dream of your life : 
four weeks of sacred scenes — a kind of sacrament which binds 
etirth to heaven. Well I remember one day — we had got as far 
as CVele-Syria, with our human nature still about us — my 
exhausted companion throwing himself on the ground with a 
‘‘Well, now let us have a good Scotch story.” So it is with 
these cannibals a kind of Dante’s Lifcriio, where the darkness is 
veiy 'sdsible : but we must try and rummage some skeletons out 
of the cupboard, for it is good to be merry and wise. 

There are two kinds of cannibals — those who eat their enemies, 
and those who eat their friends. 

‘‘ Why do you not kill your dogs instead of your elderly 
relatives ? ‘‘ Dog catch otter,” was the reply of a utilitarian 
Patagonian. 

Mind, I’m to have the hrst slice,” a great novelist makes the 
sailor ejaculate, as he sees the lot which had been cast has fallen 
upon him. And there is a touch of grim humour in Sidney 
Smith’s answer to “ 'VMiat shall we do with Ireland ? ” “ Let 

her eat her children, and then you will have the philosopher’s 
stone of Political Economy. You will increase the food-supply 
and diminish the number of mouths that J)rey on the capital 
stock.” 

Then there is a story of Herodotus that Darius sent for a 
certain race of Indians who eat their fathers.” We Indians can 
swallow a good deal, but are inclined to make faces at this 
de resistance : so we rejDeat the ditty ; — 

“ Herodotus, Herodotus, 

\’ou could not spell, you ancient cuss; 

The priests of Ej^ypt gammon’d you, 

Which was not very hard to do. 

But don’t you think you’ll gammon us, 

Herodotus, Herodotus ! ” 

Possibly far down in the substratum of our social history 
cannibalism existed, — 


For nut the Christian, nor the Jew alone. 
The Bei*sian or the Turk acknowledge this. 
This mysteiy to the wild Indian known. 

And to the cannibal and Tartar, is” — 
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Hniyersal? Jfo, not universal: that ivould have soon ended in 
the \dsion of Campbell’s Last Man : the last of the human race 
as Adam saw its prime. If it did not exist, how has the idea 
worked itself into all languages ? Are these forms the nodules 
of an extinct world, or are we to regard them as mere imagery, 
poets’ licence or extravaganza, the bellowings of revenge, of 
boastful indignation, rather than idioms which have filtered 
through the ages long after the reahty has disappeared ? I dare 
not touch the Bamayana, but I am sure it is there in abundance, 
reality or a dream. Homer also ; Achilles exclaims in his fuiy 
that he would like to eat the flesh of his enemies. David also 
in the Psalms. The Scotch version, by an Englishman — 

‘When as mine enemies and foes, 

Most wicked persons all, 

To eat my flesh against me rose, 

They stumbled and did fall.” 

I’ll chaw them up,” says some old Hapier or Chamberlain 
on Afghan hiH or Indian plain. 

‘^Tou have killed me with kindness. You have done every- 
thing except bury me,” says U. S. Grant as he leaves our 
station. This, and a doting mother to her child, I could eat 
you up,” bring us to quite the opposite pole of cannibalism. 

Tyrrell Leith was great on this and kindred subjects : our dis- 
cussions, alas 1 brought to a close by his early death. No more 
shall we drive before Etesian winds, or glide quietly into some 
creek of Heptanesia and listen to the flapping of the great lateen 
sail — 

“Now thy brow is cold, 

I see thee in the days of old.” 

There is no doubt that the land we live in — W estern India — 
has had an evil reputation, and that for a very long time. If 
you spread your dredging net wide enough to catch the Mardi-' 
cura or man-eater on the shores of the Caspian, and the assassins 
(Hashishin) of Alamut, you will secure some fine gregarious 
specimens for your Chamber of Horrors. None of them for- 
tunately come up alive : they are all as extinct as the dodo or 
the megatherium. 

England is the St. George that has slain the great dragon of 
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infanticide vrliicli among tlie Jadliejas ravaged Ivachli and 
Kathiawar and made them a scene for the massacre of the 
mnocents, and that Cyclopean monster of self-immolation which 
laid waste Piajpntana in the days of Akbar — Jauliar — which 
yon can get men now only to speak of with bated breath. 

The Thags are nearly as extinct as the ghouls of the Aralian 
Nights, Thousands of ^ictims in Malwa and far beyond, of that 
accursed gang — 

“Wlio buried them deep, 

Their bones to sleep, 

That mortal man might never them see,” 

within the area we have described, have come and gone, — the 
greatest organisations which have ever existed for the destruc- 
tion of human life. 

The history of cannibalism in India is like that of snakes in 
Ireland : — “ There are no snakes in Ireland/' Herodotus-hegan 
it (b.c. 446). Ne take up a paper and find it at Jajhpur, Ka- 
tak (Fionecr, April 1890). As we have said before, sometimes 
they eat their friends, sometimes their relations, sometimes their 
enemies. When they do the one they never do the other. 
They eat, however, and seem thankful. Sometimes they fatten 
them up and sometimes they make them lean, or wait until they 
are attenuated and life is not worth living for. It is this last 
Herodotus affects, and he is very circumstantial. The fasting 
man on the tliirtieth day would have been of no use to them. 
The victim must be ill, but not too iU. Then, says he, their 
flesh would be spoiled for them. The picture is not attractive, 
not nearly so much as in the other method. {Aralian Nights) : 

I ate little that I might not grow fat, and every one of my 
companions who became fat they ate, until I and that man 
remained, for I was lean and he was iU.” There is a rich vein 
of sentimentality about this. Yes, that man was ill and 1 was 
lean, so we had much to be thankful for. This was clearly not 
a case of « laugh and grow fat.” The etiquette was that the 
men ate men {mardimra), the women women. Hobody could 
eat the other sex. It was a compliment to the other sex that 
the one would not eat the other. In all this there was great 
refinement, and cannibalism was deprived of its repulsive 
features, coaxed into chivalry, if not made one of the Piiie Arts. 
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After Herodotus, the cannibal in India is by no means a blank, 
for, not to speak of Ktesias, Aristotle, JElian, Pliny, Philostratus, 
all have their say on him. On jparle rJe cdU: Utc'" says Dan- 
ville, Avho had studied the subject {Edairclsscuicnfs, 1753). But 
what we wish to imj>ress on the reader is the fact that, among 
Europeans, Herodotus was the first to paint India Idack vuth 
cannibalism. He did not know India as he knew Egypt. He 
is an oracle on Egypt, for he had been there himself : but we 
all know India better than Herodotus. All that he has put 
together he has gathered by hearsay. He was never nearer to 
India than Babylon on the Euphrates, and even the India which 
he knew only from skippers or traders do^vn the Gulf, or idlL- 
grims to the black stone of Mecca, was a limited India — Sind 
(Hind), Kachh or Gujarat. Of the peninsula of India he knew 
nothing. His statements on our subject we entirely discredit, 
and other writers we have named have simply followed in his 
track. 

The next notice we produce is from James Forbes (Oriented 
Merfioiri), and, curious enough, the part of India he deals with 
is that from which, among others, Herodotus may be supposed 
to have drawn his information. “ On lea\ing Bharoch, I arrived 
at Debca,” he quotes Jean Thevenot. The inhabitants formerly 
anthropophagi, and it is not many years since man’s fllesh w'as 
there sold in the markets.” "We give it in the original : “ Les 
habitants de cet bourg etoient autrefois de ceux qu’on nommoit 
Merdicoura ou Antropofages, mangeurs d'honunes, et il n’y a 
pas grand nombre d’annees qu’on y vendoit encore de la chair 
humaine au marche ” {Lcb Voyages de M, de Tlievcnot anzc 
Indes Orientales, 1666). 

Dabka, as the name is spelled nowadays, is a village of 
2000 souls, 20 miles distant from Baroda on the Mahi, and 
not unknown to sportsmen. D’Anville, in commenting on this 
passage, to which he seems to give implicit belief, tells us that 
Thevenot is a veracious traveller. Bans doute. But may not 
he and Herodotus have been imposed upon ? The only shambles 
like enough to a butcher’s stalls, which have been seen in that 
quarter from time immemorial, is when a dozen carcasses of 
black buck and nilgai are suspended from the trees — delight 
of the shikari, and the luck of the roaring camp. 
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A thii’d statement closes the body of evidence on this subject. 
In the year 1822 two young men, by name Lieutenant Prender- 
gast and Captain Low of the Madras Army, wandering near the 
sources of the ISTarmada, came to a place of the name of Amara- 
kanthak, inhabited by Gonds called Bandarwars, and they have 
left on record the following extraordinary statement: — ‘'Wq 
learned after much trouble that they killed and ate the delicate, 
aged or dying of their relations.” * 

Here is Herodotus redwims. But not content they add this 
delicious morsel: ‘^In other things a simple race, they do it as 
an act acceptable to Kali, a mercy to their relations and a 
blessing to the whole race.” All w^ho knew Dr. Wilson will 
share his misgivings where he says on this startling revelation 
(Caste, 1877) : — This matter deserves to be inquired into,” 
which we are now doing in a kind of way, and have looked 
into Hunter’s Gazetteer in vain for confirmation of the assertion 
of these two gentlemen. 

From all these stories one would infer that cannibalism in 
India was a national institution, and, like sati, was sanctioned 
by the laws of the State or tribe among which the custom was 
said to prevail : but the real truth seems to be that cannibalism 
never existed in India. The basis and groundwork of all the 
speculations and assertions of the ancients and moderns lie in 
one word, and that word is — ^famine. They have not been able 
to distinguish between men driven to an act and men volun- 
teering an act. 

India has been no more guilty of cannibalism than Jerusalem, 
Samaria, or Saragossa, the beleaguered cities, the castaway 
sailors on their floating rafts, or the pilgrims in the sandy 
desert — 


“When Mecca mourns her missing caravan, 

And Cairo sickens with the long delay,” 

driven to the last resource of human woe. 

India has always been a land of famines. What has been 
recorded we know: what has not been recorded we do not 
know. But the further back we grope the blacker the picture 


* Alexander’s East India Magazine, 1831, p. 140. 
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until our steps are barred by the blackness of darkness itself in 
the Durga De^i famine of twelve years (1396-1407). That 
was an* event beyond which the history of famines does not 
take us, when the ground for miles around such ancient cities 
as Gaur Mandu, Kanauj, Kalyan was wlhtened with the bones 
of tlie dead, and when Kali rode forth on her pale horse, 
triumphant, wdth a necklace of human skulls, and Hades 
followed after. I have no doubt that it was the memory of 
some such event that whiled away the pen of Herodotus by 
the waters of Babylon, and the tradition of Durga Devi itself 
that met Thevenot on his march to Ahmadabad in the apocry- 
phal human shambles of Dabta. 

Go to the famine of 1769-70, when a third of the population 
of Bengal was destroyed. Go to Hasik and JSTagar (1802, 
Bonibay Gazetteer), Baroda and the Konkan (1812), Kathiawar 
(1813). Bead Bash Hall and Carnac, Orissa (1866-67), read 
Hunter and the records of our latest famine (1876-77), and you 
will not require to consult Herodotus or Thevenot for examples 
of this most appalling human frenzy. Hot indigenous, nor of 
instinct, nor of artifice, nor willingly, nor of malice prepense, 
but poor humanity in its last agony and struggle for existence, 
throwing its arms wildly about in a whirlwind of despair. 
Did any Peshwah ever raise his little finger to alleviate or 
prevent such a catastrophe ? The rulers of this land, and in 
those times, only knew one thing, and that was how to take 
care of themselves. 

We now proceed to the Aghori, who have the credit of being 
partly cannibals. Gliora means terrible (Whitworth), and the 
word ogre ” may be derived from it * (Andrew Wilson). They 
are in every respect the ghouls of the Arahian NiglitSy are said 
to haunt burial-grounds and other sequestered spots, to feed upon 
dead human bodies, and to kill and devour any human creature 
who has the misfortune to fall in their way ’’ (Lane). A few 
isolated statements of travellers, some, indeed most of them, 
unsupported by any evidence whatever, have appealed to the 
wild and weird imagination of men in all ages. Such is the 
fascination of the mysterious and the horrible. 


* Quite as likely related to ugra, “ the terrible,” a name of Eudra. — B. 
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Yon remember tlie story of Sidi Nnman — the SlieHi and liis 
beautiful bride ; and bow he noticed she was such a small eater, 
rice — one pickle at a time with her bodkin — ^picked like a 
bnd ; how he w^as a sound sleeper. But one night by chance 
he awoke and missed his beautiful Amin from his side ; how he 
started up and rushed to the jahiscs, peering through which he 
was just in time to catch a glimpse of the woman in white ” 
vanishing across the maidan, her muslin veil flying in the 
wind; how he opened the lattice, stepped out into the cold 
moon light, and followed her unobserved, and how over the 
garden wall of the cemetery he noticed, to his horror, that she 
was sitting on the edge of a new-made grave with an old hag 
who was cutting off pieces of a corpse, &c. But we must not 
forget the moral. Next morning he charged her with the 
crime, when she com’-erted him into a dog and sent liim howling 
out of the room. 

Table, superstition and extravagance. It does not require 
such monsters to exist, for the genius of the poet in all ages and 
countries will soon create them. Even Burns had barely 
passed the limits of Tarbolton when he sees his legions — 

“ Skim the moors and dizzy crags 
Wi’ wicked speed. 

And in kirkyards renew their leagues 
Cure howMt dead.” 

The Katkaris of Matheran do not eat their dead, but they 
dig them up a fortnight after burial and burn them to ashes 
amid a wild orgy of drink and lamentation. Our great 
authority on the Aghori is Tod, “ the worthy and genial Colonel 
James Tod” of Dr. WUson. Tod died at the early age of fifty- 
three. He was settling some business with his Loudon banker 
when he fell down in a fit of apoplexy. This was in 1836. 
He had been eighteen years in Eajputana, made the acq[uam- 
tance of ‘Williams, the Resident of Baroda, and from biTn 
heard of the Aghori. Williams only knew of the facts here 
stated as they were given to him by hearsay, and Tod knew 
nothing of his own knowledge. 

Williams— ZogMiter — “ One of the Deora Chiefs told me that 
a very short time siace, when conveying the body of his brother 
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to be burnt, one of these monsters crossed the path of the 
funeral procession and begged to have the corpse, sajing that 
it would make excellent cliatni ! ’’ He does not say whether 
the Chief gave the corpse, drove away the Aghori or gave him 
Ictlolishisli. Again ; One of these devils came, I think, in 1808 
to Baroda, and actually ate the arm of a dead child.” And 
then comes the story of the Brahman boy who was stoned to be 
converted into food, and afterwards rescued half-dead — which 
has been well harped upon. We have no doubt that the first 
case was to extort money, and that the second was an incident 
of some big famine. A man writing in 1835 of what another 
man told him in 1822 took place in 1808, might easily give the 
wrong date (which may have been 1812, a year of famine). 
However, the curious reader may consult Tod’s book (Travels 
in Western India, 1835). These details made a deep and 
abiding impression on him, as we shall see, and awakened a 
keen interest in travellers who succeeded him in this region. 
Tod, liowever, had the good fortune to meet with an Aghori 
on Girnar : and the picture of this naked ascetic haimted him to 
his dying day. It followed him to Eome, and the impression 
it made on him was so great that in England he could never 
get q[uit of it. “ Ho scene,” he says, “ j)roduced such sentiments 
as I experienced on the summit of the seven-peaked Girnar, the 
Aghori heaving forth the outpouring of the spirit before the 
shrine of Gorakha, in the presence of a solitary Frank, on the 
precipitous side of Devakota, with the ocean lit up by the last 
rays of the settiug sun.” 

The next instance (Anglo-ImL Diet, 1885) : An Aghori was 
lately convicted of offering an indignity to a human corpse, he 
having disinterred the body of a child and eaten a portion of 
it ; another was found with the hand and foot of a child only 
partially stripped of the flesh.” As these seem the most 
circumstantial cases, it is a pity Mr. Whitworth has given 
neither date nor place, which we think must be obtain- 
able. They are probably the “ damned spots ” in the famine 
of 1876, and we are confirmed in this comiction by the 
Imperial Gazetteer, vol vi., though it refers to another 
occurrence: — “A small party of Aghori lately established 
themselves on a neighbouring hill (TJjjain) and committed 
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depredations hj snatching half-consumed bodies from the 
funeral pyre.” 

Then follows a statement which lets in a stream of glorious 
sunlight on the whole business : — In the end the Mahraja’s 
(Sindia’s) officer, by ensuring a regular sujp^li/ of food, put a 
stop to these depredations/* which shows that they were driven 
to the dernier ressort by lack of food. 



GIENAE PEAKS.* 


The region to which the reader will now accompany us is 
that of Kachh and Kathiawar, the fertile parent of so many 
prodigies. Girnar, near Junagadh, from time immemorial has 
been the abode of the Aghori, and Tod resolved to visit the 
seven-peaked mountain. It is in truth a wild and desolate 
region — ^wilder and weirder by the gloomy associations with 
which it is invested : ‘‘ An tars vast and deserts idle. Kough 
quarries, rocks and hills whose heads touch heaven.” It is a 
stiff climb of over 3000 feet, but he did it and went over the 
Jain temples. The peak of Kalka, which the Aghori are said 
to haunt, is separated from the point which Tod visited by a 

* The sketch ia the cut is from Tod’s Travels, and roughly represents the 
sunumts of Girnar. The Jaina temples are at an elevation of about 2700 
feet ; the first summit, that of Amba Mataji, is about 600 feet above them ; 
the second, of Gorakhanath, reaches a height of about 345 0 feet ; the third, of 
Dattatraya or Neminatha, is nearly as high ; the Oghad and Benuka peaks 
are lower, and Kalka or Kahka Mata is the farthest. — 
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deep valley — the Valley of the Shadow of Death — and I am not 
surprised that neither Tod (1822), Dr. Wilson (1835), Dr. 
Burgess (1869), Andrew Wilson (1875), Dr. Campbell (1888), 
nor Dr. Codrington (1890), paid it a visit. There are limits to 
human endurance. Tod fevered and his feet failed him; Dr. 
Wilson was too anxious to get down to the stone of Asoka : he 
never even mentions the Aghori, leaving them to his more 
imaginative son, who was never very good about the legs ; Dr. 
Codrington, — the subject completely escaped his mind when on 
Girnar ; and Burgess, stout hill climber as he is, reached the 
Dattatraya peak, about 400 feet above the Kamandala Kunda, 
near sunset, too late to go farther, and has left on record the 
ominous local proverb : — '' If three set out two may be expected 
to return.’’ For us therefore the Aghori and Kalka are the 
vultures on their eyrie or veritable Tower of Silence on which 
the foot of European apparently has never trod — an uncanny 
spot when so many men have refrained from paying it a visit. 
He who furnishes us with an account of the tmexplored Kalka 
will deserve honourable mention. 

If any reader has had the patience, and we may add the 
courage, to accompany us through the revolting details we have 
placed before him, he will come to the only conclusion open to 
us ; that the cannibal and the Aghori are creations of acute 
famine, and that in the primary sense of the words or their 
accepted meanings they have never existed, nor do exist in 
India. 

I am confirmed in this belief in the Aghori that among 
them abominable practices neither Dr. Wilson (Gctste, 1877) nor 
Dr. Sherring {Hindio Tribes and Castes, 1877) ranks that of 

body-snatching.” Every case of either Aghori or supposed 
cannibalism can be, as I take it, traced to one cause, and one 
cause only — except such as are founded on fable and imposture. 
Why is it to-day that the one authority, both from his learning 
and experience, who is entitled to speak on this subject — why is 
it that he is now able to write : I beheve no Aghori are now 
to be found in Girnar. I have heard of only one during the 
last ten years ” ? Because the British Government, over and 
above the lives of its servants, spent ten millions sterling in 
mitigating the horrors of the last great famine of 1876 : and no 
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more noble or unselfish object could ever awaken the encrmes 
of a nation. . ■ 

When the destinies of India are wound up she may 
borrow, and not irreverently, the words of the greatest and best : 
"When I was^hungry ye gave me meat, Avhen I was athirst 
gave me drink.” It was the first care of Him, the Saviour 
Himself, to feed the hungry and cast out devils -when He 
dwelt among the oleanders of Galilee. He also had the same 
outcasts to deal with, loathsome ascetics dwelling among the 
tombs, naked, cutting themselves with stones, exceeding fierce 
and howling day and night; and not only cured them, but sent 
lem forth to the world with His divine message of peace and 
good-will to men before He had given His great commission to 
either disciple or apostle. 
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CHAPTER LXIII. 

Axglo-Indlin- Ghosts. 

We aro not going to argue whetlier there are ghosts or not, 
for there are ghosts indubitably to peoj)le ^vho believe in them. 

What amount of tyranny they exercised on our forefathers 
will never be known ; and, if known, would nor be believed. 
You have only to read carefully Eorbes’s Orie%tal Memoirs to 
get an inkling of what was believed and what he, a common- 
sense man, believed himself. 

Bombay was indeed once full of astrology and divination, and 
witches were publicly wMpped at our Cathedral door, but a 
good deal of the fabric of this old superstition came down with 
the ramparts. When they fell, great was the fall thereof. 

The ghosts themselves lingered indeed long after this, but 
they were mere attenuated shadows — ^if ghosts have shadows — 
and not those astute and pretentious beings they were in 
Hornby’s time, when astrology could alter the day of the East 
India Company’s sale, dictate to a Governor the time of liis 
departure, or direct a General’s action in the field. 

The business of the ghost proper in former times seems to 
have been, among other things, to convey news of a person’s 
decease to his friends in England. 

Having come into existence before the movements of the 
heavenly bodies were known, the ghosts proceeded on the old 
lines, that the earth was a flat surface which the sun lightened 
up simultaneously. 

The ghosts in this respect were out of their reckoning, for we 
now know that nine o’clock here is not nine o’clock in England ; 
but so anxious was the WTdith to communicate the news that 
not only was this forgotten, but, as we shall see farther on, the 
ghost was sometimes in such a hurry running off with the 
news before the breath left the individual, that occasionally the 

2 B 2 
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patient cheated both ghost and doctor by surviving many years- 

^^ThTutOity of these ghostly exliibitions has been altogether 
superseded by the introduction of the electric telegraph. ec 
and nourished by the nervous excitement about friends in far-off 
countries, from whom they were separated by stormy oceans 
and arid deserts, the devotees of this religion-font was a 
relioion-gave up their belief as soon as it was found possible 
to communicate with individuals instantaneously on the other 
side of tlie world. The truth is, the electric telegraph has 
flashed this class of spirits out of existence. And in corrobora- 
tion of this statement we venture to say that since the intioduo- 
tion of the system in 1865, not one case of the kind represented 
by om' illustrations has been put on record or appeared m the 

public prints.^' ^ ^ 

The first message that reached Bombay from Europe was in 
March 1865. It declared that peace had been proclaimed 
between the North and South States of America. The word 
“ peace ” borne on angel’s wings to the shepherds of Bethlehem, 
and bequeathed to mankind by the Saviour himself, was the 
first word that was flashed from Europe to India.! 


Now for our illustrations. _ _ , . , t 

The earnestness, sincerity, and simplicity with which Lord 
Biwham details the story of an Indian ghost disarm criticism. 
One can almost' see the twitching of his nose, for it had a 
carthaginous movement of its own, as in one of_ those great 
orations of his where he carried everything before him by storm. 
Eor you there is left nothing but absolute belief. 

Ghost or no ghost. Brougham saw it. That Brougham’s most 
intimate friend was a fellow-student in Edinburgh; that they 


* Phantmns of the Living, 1886, No. 190 Mrs L., a most vivid and 
iateingent narrator, tells how, on September 21st, \ 

had a dream which made her say next day of her friend in England, Mrs. 
Eeed is dead.’ A sister with her on the same day sat down and wiotc^ to a 
lady in the West of England ‘telling her exactly what I had said, and 
askin<r particulars. The letter was at once answered, and was followed by 
news o/the death in England on the 21st (it really took place near that date). 
But where is the letter, and where is the answer ? — A. Taylor Innes, In the 

Nineteenth Century i ISSl. i. i 

t 1^0 some mcked person will say that tins telegram i^roduced 

anything but peace and good-will to men within our city. 
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discussed great questions on the immortality of the soul ; that 
they finally resolved to sign a bond that the one ^ho died first 
should come back and solve the doubts of his living brother ; 
that a bond to this effect was written out and signed with tlieii 
own blood ; that they parted company never to meet again on 
earth, his friend to an appointment in the Indian Civil Service, 
Brougham to work out that marvellous career with which we 
are all so familiar; that several years afterwards Broughann 
travelling in Norway, arrived at an inn towards midnight, cold, 
hungry, and exhausted ; that he had just been in a hot bath, 
when, looking at the chair on which he had deposited his clothes, 
he saw sitting in it his friend, about whom he had not previously 
been thinking ; that the face looked calmly at him ; that he 
stumbled out of his bath — ^liow he did so he could not tell — and 
fell on the floor, when the apparition disappeared ; that this was 
on the 19th December, 1799, on which date he made the record : 
that on his arrival in Edinburgh, some months after, he found 
i/hat his friinid in India had died on the very day on which he 
had seen his presentment; and that sixty yeai’S afterwards 
Brougham records that all this is true and of verity. All these 
details are given in his autobiography. 

We only add that Brougham believed in the immortality of 
the soul on higher ground than that furnished by this narration. 

The interest of the next story is increased by a conversation 
with the ghost, for with this exception and another most 
important one, the narrative of Henry Salt’s ghost runs in 
almost parallel lines with the foregoing. Salt had been twice 
in Bombay, once in 1805, and again in 1810 for several months, 
visiting all sorts of places, principally in our Buddhist Terra 
Sancta, climbing up into the eyries among the caves of Kanheri, 
and diving down into the depths of the subterranean Jogeshwari. 
He too had a friend. Halls, who ultimately became his biographer. 
They had their doubts, and they resolved to settle them in 
exactly the same manner, and a bond was signed.* The year is 

^ * “It is hereby mutually promised by the undersigned that in the case of the 
death of either of the parties the spirit of the deceased one shall, if permitted, 
vis-it the survivor, and relate what he may be able to impart of Ins situation. 

(Sd.) “J. J. Halls; Hexry Salt.” 

“We have actually heard and read of persons profane enough to make 
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1819 ; Halls is in England, Salt, Coiisul-rieiieral iii Egypt. It 
is Halls tliat now speaks : — 

“ I fancied tliat I was lying awake in niy Lod-rouin. It was 
broad daylight. A figure glided into the room and withdrew 
the curtains, and Salt stood before me. He took my hand in 
his, which felt cold and lifeless, and looked earnest!}' in my lace. 
His countenance was calm and appeared deadly pale, but had an 
unearthly look about it. " Salt, you are not among the living/ 
said I. He shook his head. ' I have come according to promise.’ 
' How is it with you ? ’ 'Better than might have l)oeu expected.’ 
And the vision disappeared.” 

Here, too, the date, the bth of May, was noted, when it was 
found that Salt had been dangerouslv ill. He was in fai't " In^tter 
than might have been expected,” and li\ ed eiglit years afterwanls.^ 

Our next is a tale of the Indian Mutiny and is related by 
Andrew Lang, in the last edition of tho EncijoloimiJlaJlrllannica. 
It happened to a lad}-, a distant relative of the writer, to waken 
one morning in Edinburgh, and, as she thought, she saw her 
father standing by her bed-side. He was dressed in Ml uiiiforni 
as a General in the East India Company’s avm}^, and seemed to 
her to press his hand on his side, wuth a look of pain, and then 
to disappear. The lady mentioned what she supposed she had 
seen to the clergyman with whom she was residing. He took a 
note of the date of the occurrence, which happened in a time, as 
was supposed, of profound peace. The next news from India 
brought tidings of the Mutiny, and that the lady’s father had 
gone out in full uniform to address his native troops and had 
been shot down by them. 

In Calcutta a ghost walked into the Chamber where Warren 
Hastings and his Council were sitting, as Tom Killigrew did 
with Charles II. It (that is, the ghost) wore a stove-pipe hat,, 
and, though it immediately vanished into thin air, it was 
remembered months after, when Calcutta was full of such hats, 


jiiigagements about appealing after death. The do termination to attempt it 
is against th.e economy ot God ; and it in any instance the spectre has seemed 
to fulfil the engagement, there can be no dependence on it.” — John Foster. 

* Goldsmid, C. S., died in 1865 at Cairo (tablet in BycuUa Church), aged 
forty-two; was set down as baying an evil spirit wbicb wasted Ins life. He 
paid the station (Dbarwar, I think) off at a dinner party, to the groat amuse- 
ment of himself and everybody except the guests. 
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tliat this must have been an avant-courncr that dauntless stood 
and high, clothed in the head-gear of the next generation, long 
ere the first of the black hats had arrived from Europe. "With 
^^hat vagaries do ghosts disport themselves ! 

But we must now come nearer our own Presidency. And 
here the ego creeps in, sleeping on the liigh ground yclept Eauza, 
above Elura, in one of those spacious and beautiful Musalman 
tombs which must have cost a lakh of rupees. 

I was awoke at midnight by a dull thud or deadened knock, 
at apparently fixed intervals, as of some avenging spirit, 
possibly that of him who slept under me, who had business tc^ 
do, and nevertheless was in no great hurry to do it. The moon 
stole through the dehcate arabesq^ue tracery in the windows, 
casting its wondrous ashy Kght on the marble sarcophagus on 
wliich I lay and in flaky sheets on the pavement all around. 
Who art thou 1 Determined to find out, I strode forward, and 
opening cautiously the ponderous gate I emerged from the tomb 
q^uite the reverse of the condition of the demoniacs in the Xew 
Testament. The mystery was solved. The great spiked door 
had a lock and chain, the links of which, swaying to and fro, 
dangled in the wind and produced the unearthly concussion. 
This was very near being a ghost. 

Western Incha is' full of places suitable for ghosts. Xeed I 
name them ? Ahmadabad, Bijapur, and many a ruined fort, 
grim, hoar, and full of legends of crime and blood. 

Surat ought to be a good place for ghosts in the dark half of 
the moon. No thin or shadowy sprites or fays could find a fit 
resting-place among her Brobdingnagian tombs. Mr. BeEasis, 
C.S.', 1869, gives a good account of these tombs. His father was 
long in Bombay, and about the beginn i ng of this century it was 
his habit to drive from his house in Breach Candy to the Fort in 
a bullock-^ari. Geo. Hutchins BeEasis, author of Tieivs of St 
Helena, 1815, was apparently a brother : Price says of him, sou 
of the late General BeEasis of the Bombay Artillery, and grand- 
son of the historian of Dorsetshire.' —Price's ilemoriah, 1839. 

‘‘Hop, Mop, and Drap so clear, 

Pip, and Trip, and Skip that were 
To Mab their sovereign dear. 

Her special maids of honour.’* 
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All such small fry of fairy mythology the reader may safely 
consign to the sunny and grassy slopes of Matheran, for they 
could not hold their own ’^ith the strong and lusty spirits of 
antiquity we might meet with in Surat. John Spencer as he 
stood stern and immaculate before the rising fate and fortunes 
•of Clive. Yaux, with the traitor’s brand on his lips (of course), 
a spirit from the depths of Swally. Coryat in pilgrim’s garb 
drinking the “bluid red wine;” Bigarah twirling his mous- 
tachios ; Sivaji something like “ a kingly crown ” had on. 

And then the Tapti, rolling down in full flood, cruel as death, 
insatiate as the grave, like the weird pandemonium of the 
Jacobite ballad — 

“Where Whigs poured in like Nith in spate” — 

must be full to the brim of brownies, banshees, and water 
kelpies under equally uncouth names. 

Even in broad daylight, with the sun shining brightly, and 
the sound of the pigeons echoing their mournfur croon, up those 
big trees that cast their mighty shadows over Hope’s bungalow, 
our drowsy intelligence would suffer no eclipse if the ghosts of 
Ehza Draper and Commodore James* (no Daniel come to judg- 
ment) should appear tripping up the stairs with an eighteenth 
•century curtsey from the shades of the past. 

“Notably gay, a lady gay was she, 

For, oh, her mantle was made of silk, and it hung right daintily.” 

We will now speak of the Dapuri t ghost, and for an account 
of this apparition we are indebted to Sir Bartle Frere. I don’t 
hke the place much myself. An old decaying mansion, its 
unfed sides and widowed raggedness stare you in the face. A 
broken flowerpot, and in it the last rose of summer. A river 
black, silent, and sluggish, flowing imperceptibly amid green 


* Commodore James’s granddaughter married in August, 1824, Jules 
Armand Marie, Prince de Polignac, Minister of Charles X. 8ee Vol I. vv, 
118, 420 f. 

t Dapuri, built by Captain Ford, an assistant of Sir Bairy Close, Resident 
at Poona in 1812, who afterwards took service with the Peshwah and com- 
manded a brigade, and who materially contributed to our success at Khirki. 
It wst him a lakh and Es. 10,000. It was bought by Sir John Malcolm 
mr Grojemment for Es. 10,000 ; and in 1864, during the mania, sold to Dr. 
Diver for 3^ lakhs. Afterwards a brewery here. 
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slime, in which the coil of a loathsome water snake as thick as 
your wrist deftly disappears at the sound of your footsteps on 
the gravel. This seems just the place at midnight for unearthly 
creatures to roam in, and where, if you did not hear the rustling 
of silk or tlie clanking of chains, you could soon invent these 
sounds by the sheer force of listening for them, and the power 
of your own imagination. 

The ghost that appeared here, and it may still do so, is 
stated to be that of Mountstuart Elphinsfcone * and by its 
protean shapes and defiance of the rules of Pythagoras it does 
wonderful homage to the versatility of this great man’s 
character. 

Mount}] puts in an appearance as a dog, cat, goat, or jackal. 

This is a distinct manifestation of genius, for the capacitj" of 
tliis spirit seems boundless and can assume any form it 
pleases. 

The jackal seems awkward, as he might be run down by the 
very Poona Hunt of which he was a member, with the cry of 
Do ye ken John Peel in the morning ? ” 

Sir Bartle merely heard of it by accident, but for many years 
and during successive administrations the sentries on duty had 
passed on the word from one to another that when the ghost 
appeared the sentry for the night was to ^present arms. This 
apparition is purely a creation of the native mind. 

Of Colonel Wallace’s ghost at Sirur we speak with respect, 
as the Colonel is much revered for his long and eminent sendees 
in the Dekhan. This is rather a peculiar ghost, a kind of 
stormy petrel in its way, that fights shy of a good time coming, 
and gets restless and uneasy on the eve of impending famine or 
pestilence or indeed any great calamity. 

It is then that, like the sea, it cannot be quiet, and the 
natives gather themselves together and do at his tomb to 
propitiate the ghost, and so avert the plagues that are likely to 
fall on man or beast. The Poona Horse are not oblivious of 
the existence of this ghost, by reason of their long residence in 


* Sir Robert Grant, Governor of Bombay, died at Dapnri, July 9tb, 183S 
{ante, Yol. I., p. 189, Yol. II., pp. 53, Hi) ; and the fact suggests to us that 
it must be bis ghost. Proof is unavailable, however, on this shadowy 
subject, nor does it very much matter whose ghost it is. 



370 


ANGLO-INDIAN GHOSTS. 


that vicinity.^ It is idle for us to say tliat this worship at his 
tomb is gross superstition. We all know that it is so. At the 
same time, this custom only obtains with those who have been 
kind and considerate to the natives. Sir Thomas Munro at 
Madras and Albuquerque on the Malabar Coast are instances — 
not forgetting the marble statue of the Marquis of Cornwallis 
in our own city, which often receives a votive offering of flowers. 

Some years ago a most persistent ghost made its appearance 
at the Mint and near the ramparts of the Bombay Castle. The 
sentries on duty got quite accustomed to it, but a new man said 
with an oath, “ If I see that ghost I shall shoot myself.“ And 
shoot himself he did, and there was an inquest on the body.f 

But we must now bring this worthless and unprofitable 
investigation to a close. Bombay is not a good place for ghosts. 
There is too much activity, too many people, and too great an 
amount of gas and electric light. Ghosts can only thrive on a 
substratum of solitude and darkness, and require credence in 
their manufacture, and can never flourish in an age when men 
disbelieve everything, and this includes a good deal that people 
ought to beheve. In the place where we are just now ghosts 
could not exist. There is no cover for them, otherwise we should 
not object to meet with, for example, that of Governor Duncan, 
the reality itseK in 1805, depicted by Colonel Welsh, being that 
of a wee, wee man in white-silk stockings, coloured breeches, and 
brown coat, his hair dressed and powdered after the fasliion of 
1780. This would make a capital ghost. Or what do you 
think of old Wedderburn at the financial Bureau, Forjett in 
the Detective Department of the Police, Henry Martyn in the 
Cathedral, or the voice of the great Arthur himself crying in 
the wilderness of Wanawri ? 

You may call these spirits from the vasty deep, but the 
question is, will they come ? 

* “This ghost disappeared with the advent of the American Missionaries. 
Poona Horse have been stationed here since 1817,” — General La Touche, 
August 29th, 1888. 

t In Malcolm’s time a grand Darhar was held hy Sindia ; some thousands 
had assembled under a sTiamiana. During an interval in the proceedings a 
crow flew in at one side over the heads of the people, and out at the other. 
All eyes were turned on Sindia for an explanation of this piece of had luck. 
Sindia, “ You need mot look at me ; it cannot refer to me as my fortunes are 
already at the lowest -ehb.” 
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CHAPTER LXIV. 
COXCLUSIOX. 


Wiiv do men, after a louL»‘ residence in a fnreigii country, set 
such store on their place of abode ? The answer is : 

Futria cst uhicwiqvc Ijcnc cst.^ 

The more we know of the past of India, the more we shall value 
the present ; we cannot estimate aright the present unless we 
know the conditions under which men lived and died before us. 
Bombay, and many other cities, have flourished and continue to 
do so, while the mighty ruins which now lie broadcast over the 
l)lains of India, more in extent than all those of Egypt and 
Assyria put together, attest the unfailing issue— for it has no 
exception — of all misgovernment, and that there is nothing 
permanent unless it is founded on Eight and Justice. 

Spain discovered America, and Egypt built the Pyramids. 
The nineteenth century is now drawing to a close ; and when 
the twentieth century has dawned on the world, if only true to 
herself, India, we venture to anticipate, Avill have a very different 
story to tell than either of these nations. 

She is now, in the sublime language of Milton, rousing 
herself like a strong man after sleep, and shaking her invincible 
locks ; methinks I see her as an eagle mewing her mighty youth, 
and kindling her undazzled eyes at the full midday beam.” 

The traveller from Matheran, or Mahabaleshwar, emerging in 
the darkness from these boskyretreats, sometimes discovers light 
breaking around him, which he mistakes for the dawn of day. 
A murky sky has been suddenly transfused into one of slatey 
grey, and anon waves of bluish light flash from the eastern 
iioi’izon on his troubled vision. The owl ceases to hoot, and 
there is a chirrup in the jungle. 


Cicero, Tusc. Dis., v. 37, 108. 
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But again darkness settles down on the landscape, and the 
curtain of night wraps him in her gloomy mantle. The false 
dawn precedeth, and could not exist but for, tlie true one — and 
the true light cometh. So nothing doubting, he sits down on 
some coign of vantage,” with the morning mists and rolling 
clouds of an undiscovered country before him — 

“To watch, the morning ray, 

Purpling the Orient till it broalcs away, 

And burns and blazes into glorious day.” 

The time in which we live seems to bridge two vast eras, suid 
we stand midway between the old and the new. We have 
witnessed the end of one era, and are now the s25eetators of 
another, the era of steamers, railways, and telegraphs, and have 
seen what no generation has seen before, nor will ever see 
again. 

It is at such a time that one sits down to rememl)er that 
Bombay has a history before the opening of the Suez Canal, 
and I have written to little purpose if these essays fail in 
conveying to the reader an exhibition of moral strength, and a 
tenacity of jDurpose unexampled in the History of Colonis- 
ation. 

The spectacle of this lone and isolated community, battlin' r 
for existence for a hundred years, and upholding the banner 
and the honour of England, is a noble one, and not devoid of 
moral gi-andeur. Strange to say, it attracted little or no attention 
at home. 

In the Diary of John Evelyn, one of the most accomplished 
men of his day, and who was in the thick of politics, 1660 to 
1705, that is, during the reigns of Charles II., James II., and 
William HI, and which embraces every notable event of his 
time, there is no mention of Bombay, and yet this was the time 
during which were laid the foundations of our dominion in 
Western India. 

One word more. The writer has kept steadily before him the 
condition of the people. Are the subject-peoples better or 
worse off than they were under the former native governments 
of Western India ? A question of much import, and of more 
import to the native populations of these countries, than it is 
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even to tlie ruling class. Tlie answer wliich is contained in 
these papers is this, that the Governments we supplanted in 
Western India were nnec|ual to the task of guaranteeing life 
and property to their subjects ; that they were out of the path- 
way of human progress, and did not assist in any way the 
onward march of civilisation. This is not an English view of 
the subject, but is and must be the view of every man who can 
distinguish right from wrong, or the difference between a good 
government and a bad government. It thus resolves itself into 
a matter of fact, not a matter of conjecture. The writer has no 
interested motive to serve in these essays. He is not a servant 
of the Government of India. 

According to the verdict of History it was perfectly open to 
him in view of the facts to write either one way or the other. 

The facts left no other course open to him than to denounce 
these Governments as the enemies of mankind. 

What destiny is reserved for this great commmiity of 
Bombay, God only knows. Population and opulence have 
increased, and may increase with giant strides, but we can 
scarcely imagine a time when the story of its early history will 
cease to interest, or its example be without effect upon future 
generations. 
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APPENDIX. 

GOVERNOES OF BOMBAY. 

THio following list may bo foimd useful to tbc readers of lliese volumes for 
ndtiroiicfi as to the (ilovcmors who held rule at dilfereut dates. It is taken from a 
Bombay Govomment official loiter of 20th November, 1877, and brought up to date. 


No. 


Name. 


1 The Honourable Sir 
Abraham Shipman. 


2 Mr. Humfrey Cooko* 


Assumed 
oliarRC of 
OnU'o. 


Made over 
Charge. 


Kemarks. 


Appoiuiod “ General and 
Governor ” on the IDtli 
March, 1CC2, was pre- 
vented from landing In 
Bombay by the Portu- 
guese, and died on the 
Island of Aujidiva (N. 
Lat. 1 4° 45' ; B. Long. 
74° 10') in October, 
IGOl 

Secretary to Sir Abraham 
Shipman, succeeded 
Mm ill command, came 
to Bombay us Govomor 
in l^obruary, 16C5. He 
remained in power till 
tbo 5th November, 
166G. 


The first four Governors held 
Bombay for the Crown, 
The island was handed over 
to the Company on the 23rd 
September, 1668. For tlio 
next nineteen years (1668- 
1687), except for occasional 
visits and dm’ing tln*eo yeai*s 
[1672-1675) of Governor 
Aimgier's rule, the Gover- 
nors of Bombay spent almost 
the whole of their time in 
Surat, of whose factory they 
were Presidents, During 
this time Bombay was ad- 
ministered by an officer 
styled Deputy Governor. 
The tmusfer, in 1687, of the 
headquarters of the Com- 
pany’s power to Bombay, to 
a great extent did away 
with the need of a Deputy 
Governor. But, in spite of 
the change, the title con- 
tinued for many yeai's to be 
borne by the second Mem- 
ber of Council. It would 
seem to have fallen into dis- 
use some time between 1720 
and 1738. 


3 


The Honourable Sir 
Gervase Lucas, 


5th Nov., 
16iJ6. 


Died 21st 
May,lGC7. 


Appointed Governor while in India. 


376 


GOVBKNOES OF BOMBAY. 


i 

Ko. Name. 

AsBumccl M„,ic»vor 

4 Captain Henry 

2‘iiul May, 2:ir<l Sopt., 

Garcy.* 

I«(i7. lliUS. 

5 The Honourable Sir 

airdSept. ' 

George Oxiudeii.* 


0 The Honourable 

14th July, 

Gerald Aungier.* 

1C60. 

7 The Honoumble 

yOth June, 27th Oct., 

Thomas Kolte.* 

1C77. 1081. 

S The Honourable Sir 

27th Oct, 

John Child, Bart.* ^ 

1 

IGSl. 

0 I The Honourable Bar- 

4th Feb., 

tholomew Harris.* 

1690. 

10 TheHonourab le 

10th May. 17th May, 

Daniel Annesley.* 

1694. 1694. 

11 1 The Honourable Sir 

17th May, Nov., 1704. 

! John Gayer. 

1694. 

12 The Honourable Sir 

Nov., 1704. Sept, 1708. 

Nicholas Waite,* 





ii(Muarkf<. 


Dopiity Governor ; onieiuUid jiy 
(liovcrnor. 

Except (luring Juuunry 
8ir George Oxiiuleii spent 
all his time iu iSunit, wlu'ru 
ho (lied ou the Mtk July, 

loco. 

Mr. Aunghir spout the greatcu’ 
part of 107;;, J()7I and ICTf), 
iu JBomhiiy. lie died iu 
Surat ou the 00th Juiu*, 1077. 


Child was Governor General 
with his hcad-cpiartors iu 
Jhombuy, wluiro ho uiovod 
from Surat on the Sind May, 
1087, and where ho died on 
the 4th Eohruary, ICOO. In 
the year 1C83, Bombay was 
tliG scene of a revolt against 
tho Company’s authority, 
Tho head of tho robclliou 
was Captain liielmrd Koig- 
win, tho third Member of 
Oouucil. Placing the De- 
puty Governor under arrest, 
Keigwin ruled Bombay in 
tho King’s namo from the 
27th December, 1683, to the 
19th November, 1084, when, 
on promise of pardon, ht) 
handed over the Island to 
Admiral Sir Thomas Gran- 
tham, 

Died in Surat on tho lOlh 
May, 1691 

Deputy Governor ; officiated as 
Governor. 

Under Gayer, Waite and Ais- 
labie— that is from 1694 to 
1715 — Bombay Governors 
held the title of General. 
During the last three years 


Appointed Governors while in India. 
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No. 

Name. 

Assumed 
eharne of 
Ollke. 

Millie evoi' 
L3luu-}fc. 

ItemarJvS. 

1 J? 

The nonoiival) lo 
William AiHlabio."'' 

jsopt., 170S. 

1715. 

(1701-1704) of hiH nominal 
oonimaiid. Gayer way in con- 
finemunt in Surat. 

Jl 

U’lu^ K () i\ onr abl 0 
Sl,(‘plic'ii Strutt.*^ 

1715. 

1710. 

Hopnty ( 1 overnor ; ollhiiatec 1 as 
Governor. 

15 

TIu^lI <) n <) u ra b 1 o 
(Jbark'ri IJootio. 

1710. 

1720. 


l(J 

Tlu^ 11 oiioii vab 1 c 
William I’hipp.s. 

1720. 

1728. 


17 

lion onr able 
Itoboi't (.'owan. 

1 1728. 

1751. 

Mr. Cowan was dismis.ycd llie 
someu of Gov'crnmunt. 

IS 

Tbo lion ourab 1 o 
.loliu llonui.’'”- 

22nd Sopi, 
1751. 

7l.b April, 
1750. 


1!) 

The It 0 n o ura bio 
kSt<‘plU!U IjUW. 

7ih April, 
1751). 

15th Nov., 
1712.t 

Iteturncd to England. 

21) 

Tlio 11 on 0 u rablo 
John ()lookio.*“ 

I5tb Nov., 
1712. 

20th Nov., 
1712. 

S(inior M(5mh(‘r of Council ; 
oflioiated as Governor. 

21 

Th(^ If on onrab 1 o 
WiUiam Wake. 

26tli Nov., 
1712. 

17th Nov., 
1750.t 


22 

Tlwi llononrablo Iti- 
ohard nouivliicr.* 

17th Nov., 
1750. 

2Sth F(5b., 
1700.t 


25 

U’ln' Hon o lira 1) 1 
(JliariiiH Oromiuu- 

28th F(5b., 
1700. 

27th Jan., 
1707.t 


21 

Tbo Hon onrab 1 o i 
Tlioniaw JlodgoH.* 

27di ,Tnn„ 
1707. 


Hied 23rd February, 1771. 

25 

The Hon onrab 1(5 
AVilliam Hornby. 

20 lb Fob., 
1771. 

1st Jan., 
1781.t 


2() 

Th(5 H on on rablo 
liawHon Hart 

IJoddam.* 

Irft Jan., 
1781. 

Oili Jan., 
1788.t 


27 

Tbo Hon onr able 
Andi'(5W lluiUHay.*'* 

Dill Jan,, 
1788. 

0th Sept., 
1788. 

Senior Member of Council; 
officiated as Governor. 

2S 

ThoHon onrablo 
Hajor-GoiKirul Sir 
William Medows, 

K.B. 

‘ 

Otli Sept., 
1788. 

2l.st Jan., 
1700. 

IfOndcd Cth September, 1788. 


Api‘)omtcd Govornovs wliilo in India, t Einlbarkod for England on same tlatcs. 
VOL. II. 2 0 
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Nu. 

Nunic, 

Assumed 
cliarge of 
Ottico. 

Made over. 
Charge. 

llcniarks. 

20 

The Honourable Mu- 
jor-Goiierftl Sir Ro- 
bert Abercroniby, 
Iv.R. 

i 

21 si. Jan., 
1790. 

... 

l*r()CC(‘(l(i(l to Miulraw on duty 
in August, 1703, aiul llicneo 
joined tlio Oounoil of tlio 
Governor-Ch'iu'ral as Com- 
inanili'r-in-()lii<d’iu India on 
tlio 2Sth October, 1793. 

30 

The K OH 0 livable 
> George Eick/^ 

1st Nov., 
17i)3. 

3r(l Soph, 
1795. 

Senior Minuhor of Gouncil; 
oniciatiul i\H Governor. 

31 

1 The Hoiioura bio 
! Joliii Grillilh. *■ 

3r<l fiept., 
ITiW. 

27lhDcc., 

1795. 

Senior Miinbor of Council; 
olUciatcd as Governor. 

32 

The Honourable 

I Jonathan Euucan.*’'' 

1 

27tli Dec., 
1795. 


Died in Bombay ou llu^ llih 
August, L8I1. 

33 j 

The Honourable 
George Hvowu.'* 

nth Aug., 
1811. 

12 th Aug., 
1812. 

Senior Mi'inber of Council; 
oHiciaitMl as Governor. 

31 

i The Right llonoiiv- 
able Sir Evan Ne- 
pean, Bart.. 

12r,li Aug., 
1812. 

1st. Nov., 
18UI. 

Laiwlod latli Aiigtisl, 1812. 

35 

The Honoiiralile 
Mountstunrt El- 
phinstoiio.* 

Ist Nov., 
1819. 

1st. Nov., 
1827, 

Died 20lh Nov., 1859. 

3G 

Hcaior-Gencral the 
Honourable Sir 
John Malcolm, 
G.O.B.. K.L,S. 

1st Nov., 
1827. 

1st Dec., 
1830. 

Died 30lh May, 1833. 

37 

Lieutenant- General 
tlie Honourable 
Sir Thomas Sid- 
ney Beck with, 
K.O.H. 

1st Dec., 
1830, 

i 

Died on the 15th January, 
1831. 

33 

The Honourable | 
JohnRomer.* 

17th Jan., 
1831. 

21st Miu’., 
1831. 

Senior Member of Council ; 
olKciatecl as Governor. 

30 

The Right Honour- 
able John Earl of 
Clare. 

21st Mar,, 
1831. 

17tli Mar., 
lS35.t 

Lauded in Bombay 20ih Mar., 
1831. 

40 

The Eight Honour- 
able Sir Robert 
Grant, G.C.H. 

17th Mar., 
1S35. 


Died at Dapuri, near Pood a, 
on the 9th July, 1838. 

41 

The Honourable 
James Farish.* 

nth July, 
1838. 

Slst May, 
1839. 

Senior Member of Council; 
otBiciated as Governor. 


Appointed Governors 'while in India. f Embarked for England on same dates. 
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No. 

1 

Name. 

Assumed 
charge of 
Office. 

Made over 
Charge. 

■12 

The lloiiourablo Sir 

J amos R i vott-Car- 
iiac, Bart.=^ 

3hst May, 
1839. 

27lh April, 
1841.t 

43 

Sir William Hay 
Miiemightoii, Bart. 


1 

41 

The Ilnnourahlo 
(iicorge William 
Anderson.* 

2Sch April, 
18*11. 

9th June, 
1842. 

45 

Tho Honoiirabh^ Sir 
George A r t h u r, 
Bart., lv.C,H. 

0 th Juno, 
1842. 

5th Aug., 
184G.t 

•1(J 

ThoHonourablo 
Lostock Kobe it 
Reid.* 

Gth Aug., 
1840. 

23rd Jan., | 
1847. 1 

47 

Tho llonourahlo Sir 
George Russell 
Clerk. 

23r(l Jan., 
1847. 

1st May, 
1848. 

48 

The Right Honour- 
able LuoiuH Beii- 
tinck. Viscount 
Falkland. 

lat May, 
1848. 

26th Deo., 
1853. 

19 

TIio Right Honour- 
able 5 obn Lord El- 
idiinslono, G.C.B., 
G.C.1I. 

2<jth Doc., 
1853. 

11th May, 
1860. 

50 

The Honourable Sir 
( 1 eorgo R u H H 0 1 1 
Clerk, K.O.B. 

11th May, 
18G0. 

24tli April, 
1862. 

51 

Tho Right Honour- 
able Sir Henry 
Bartlo Edward 
Frore, Bart., 
K.O.B., G.C.S.L 

24th April, 
1862. 

Gth Mar., 
1807. 

52 

The Right Honour- 
able Sir William 
Robert Seymour 
Yesey FitzGerald, 
G.O.S.I. 

Gth Mar., 
18G7. 

Gth May, 
1872.t 


: Remarks. 


Was appointed Governor of 
Bombay by the Honoumble 
the Court of Directors on the 
4th August, 1841. Was as- 
sassinated in Cabul on the 
25th December, 1S41. 

Senior Member of Council; 
ottioiated as Governor. 


Landed Stli June, 18*12. 


Senior IMembcr of Council; 
officiated as Governor. 


Left for England Gtli May, 
1848. 


Landed 2Sth April, 1848; left 
2Uth December, 1853. Died 
1871. 


Landed 25111 December, 1853 ; 
embarked for England 13th 
May, 1800. Died 1860. 


Died July 1SS9, aged 89. 


Died 29th May, 1884. 


Lauded 26th February, 1867. 
Died Juno 28th, 188*5. 


Appointed Governors while in India, t Embarketl for England on same dates. 
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ITo. 

Name. 

Assumed 
Charlie of 
Olfice. 

IRrade over 
Charge. 

llemarkw. 

53 

The Honourable Sir 
Philip Edmond 
W 0 cl e h 0 n s e, 
K.C.B.,G.O.S.I. 

Gtli IVIay, 
1872. 

30th April, 
1877.t 

Landed 1st Alay, 1873. J)ie(i 
1887, aged 76. 

5'J: 

The Honourable Sir 
Richard Temple, 
Bart., K.O.S.L* 

30th April, 
1877. 

131h Alar., 
1880. t 

Arrived in Bonibny 2()tli April 
^ 1877. ‘ ■ 

55 

The Honourable Sir 
James Fergusson. 

28th April, 
1880. 

27t;li Alar., 
lS85.t 


56 

Tlie Right Honour- 
able Lord Reay. 

27th Mar. 
1885. 1 

Alar., ISOO.t 


57 1 

The Right Honour- 
able Lord Harris. 

Mar., 189(). 




* Appointed Governor Avliile in India, 
t Einbixrlvcd for England on same da, to. 
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A. 

Abbot’^s (()Icii.) iiirtreh of 117 miles in 
two ilays, ii. 1 //.. 

Abdul Wiiliiil) Kluin at Vdlkondn,!!. 128 
A])(1 ul' Ua/zalc, iraveller, i. 1)07; ii. 
:)oi, :)o7,;)os 

Abtn’cnuuby, Majur-Clencral Sivllobcri, 
(b)VoriK)i‘ of Dombay (1700-170;)), 

i. 107, *]()(), lO;-); iL:)78 
, ii. 17, 41 

Abktu’i, or (‘xeiao rovc'iiuo, i. 07 n. 
Ahm,“-cmV\U ii. 177 
AUu, Moniii:, in Knjiiutana, i. 202 
Abukir, battle, i. ;)i)2, 400 | 

Abu Klcn, battb‘, ii. 120 
Ahu ‘‘ father of the hat,” a Sin- 
dian, ii. 175 

Abu Zeid, Arab i,ravelloi\ ii. 837 
Abyssinia, i. 337; expedition to, 46G, 

ii. 113 ; 218 

Achilles “oatiiip:” liis onoiuies, ii.3r)3 
Acland, ¥in., i.' 101 
Adams, Mr,, ii. 245 a. 

Adamson, Alex., i. 100, 242 
AdauBonia digitiitn, Baobab, or Ooralch 
Imli trees, L 120, ii. 143 and?i., 144, 
150,20;) 

Aden, ii. ;)38, 330 ; tanks, 190 
’’Adil Shalii dynasty of Bijapur, i. 273, 
;)GG, ii. 189 

iElian, Toferred to, ii. 355 
Afghanistan, ii. 57 
Afghans, ‘‘Offgoons i. IGO 
Afoul Klian, murdered by Sivoji,i. 108, 
341, 342, 303, 308, ii. 138-140, 167, 
169, 189 

Aga Khan Mohilati, chief of the Israaili 
sect of Muhammadans, ii. 14, 89,90 n. 


Agency Houses in Bombay, L 401 
Aghori,— doYOurers of human flesh, ii. 
‘357-3C1 

Agra, i. 104, 200, ;)17, 328; coinage, 
ii. 310 

Alimadabad : architecture, i. 104 ; 289, 
208, 299, ;402, 306, 307, 310, 313, 350 ; 
shaking minarets, 408; 445 ?i., 448; 
ii, 96, 09, 100, 103 ; taken in 1780, 
ii. 128, 130 ; preservation of buildings 
at, 216; 257, 316,367 
Ahmaduagar Nizam Sbalii dynasty, i. 

m 

or Nngar, i. 80, 104, 2G0-271, 

27G, 350, 379, ii. 24, 25, 57, 135 u., 
201, 307, 308 ; famine, 357 
Aliniad Shah of Gujarat, i. 302 
Aislabie, William, Governor of Bombay, 
1708 to 1715, ii. 187 377 

Ajanta Bauddha Cave Temples, ii. 198, 
201, 208 

Ajmer in Rajpiitana, L 150, 289, 290, 
299, 315, 317, 319, 321, $29 
Akbnr, Emperor, 155G-1605, i. 24, 37 ?i. 
i 276, 277; Ids land administration, 

' 280 ; 280 ; invasion of Gujarat, 288, 

[ 291, 293; bis tomb, 300; 304, 361, 

I ii.94,17G».,245,3l7,320,354 
1 newswriter, ii. 176 

Akola, in Borar, ii. 216 
Alan)bagh,Dear Lucknow, ii. 102, 106, 
347 

Alnmgir or Aurangzeb, Emperor, 1658- 
1707, i. 76, 349, 352-354, 368; 
Aurangzeb 

Alamut, fortress of the Assassins, ii. 
353 

Aland, near Poona, ii. 194 
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TNBKX. 


Albuquerque, l'±53-ir)l;'), i. 20, 111; 

ii. 147, 2r)S, 345, 370 
Aldourie, ]\racldutosli’s birllipltiec, ii. 
31, 37 

Aleppo or Hjileb, in Syria, i. ICI, 317, 
391 

Alexander the Groat, i. 20, ii. 51, 01, 
02 n., 190, 217; coin of, SIO 
Alexauclrctta in Syria, i. 39 L 
Alexandria : wells made bcloro lliocity, 

i. 373 ; plan, ii. 260 n, 

’Ali ’Adil Sliab of Bijapur, i. 271 n. 
Alibacrh in Kulaba, i. 125, ii. 103, 205, 

28 f 

Aligarb., X. W. Prova, ii. 102 
Aliwal, battle of, i, 103 
Allahabad, i. 337, 360 ; treaty, 219 n. 
Alma, battle, ii- 320 
Almuda, ii. 263 

Aloes Sokotriua, Al. Ilypatica, i. 3vW0 
Alpine Club, ii. 186 
Amarakantliak : story of cannibalism 
at, ii. 356 

Amarawati, in Cent. Provs., ii. 216 
Amarkot in Sind: Napiov’s order to 
storm, ii. 94 

Amamatb or Ambarnatb, near Kalyan, 

ii. 140, 150, 235, 23G 
Ambala conference, ii. 340 

Amber, old city near Jaypnr, i. 360, 304 
Amboyna, Molucca Is., i. 10 
Amelia, Princess, ii. 2 
Ambario language, ii. 219 
Amherst, Lord (1773-1857;, ii. 343, 
346 

Amritrao, — Holkor’s vicegerent, ii, 38, 
21 n. 

AmuclCf i. 307 and n. 

Amurath II. of Constantinople (1422- 
1451), i. 273 

Anandabai, wife of Baghuji Angria, 
i. 124 

Anandrao’s capture of an English officer, 
i. 123 

Anderson, Geo. Wm., Acting-Govemor 
of Bombay, 1841-42, ii 370 

, Eev. Pliilip, ii. 53 and n. 

Andrewes, Mr., President of Surat, i 
384 

AngaralCf — ^the planet Mars, i. 125 


Angarwadi, birihplsico of Angria, i. I J I 
Aiigrias of Kiilaba, i. U 1 ; erindtioH of 
tlio piruti'S, i. 122; ih(' lirsir, 127; 
liis dock, 12S; his lUu'i, 1153; 131, 
J(U, 171; their cnieUics, ii. ISO; 
101,255), 2.57; their dominioiiH lu])S((d 
to the English, ii. 270; Irrritory, 
327 

Aiijongo, in O'nivjnikor, i. 57, S3 and n., 
130, 153 '//.., 417-410, ii. 2S7 
Anjidiva Island, i. 40, 50, 00; ii. 37.5 
Anneshy, Dimiol, -V(‘iing*Gov(‘rn<)r of 
Bombay, 1001, 370 
An stay, Thoa. <3)iah<)ln), i. 227, 233 
“• Apollo” and “ Anson scalight, ii. 1 1 
A])ollo, Pulln. or Palwa bundur, i. 55, 
03 w., 144, 211, 1^15, 30;J, 411, ii. 
45,212 

Arabia, arcia of, i. 102 n. 

Arab physiqiKi, ii. 338 
Anihmn i. 450 ; and cannibals, 

ii 354 ; storicfs from, 357, 358 
Amh'ov spirit distilliul from th<^ 

piilm,i. 55, 135 

Arohitccinrti, Maratha, i 103; ii 103 
A root, in Madras Pr<‘Hidcncy, ii. 1 28 
Ardwall, in Galloway, ii US 
Argauin, battle, i. 44 1, 445, ii I3>, 15, 
57, 240 

Arjuniaiid Banu Jh^gam, proxxu’ name 
of M umtaz Mahal, wife of Slmhjaluin, 
i 310 w., 311 
Armageddon, ii. 131 
Army -subaltern, 1. 257 ; Bombay, 
Army, ii. 125 f. 

A mould, Sir Joseph, ii. 27 n., 200 
Arsacidffi, Parthian kings 1‘roiu 255 
B.O., ii. 120 

Arsenal of Bombay, i 13S, 222, 223>, 
227, 220 

Arsinoo on tho Bed Sea, i. 450 ; ii. 3;>7 
Arthur, Sir (ileorge, GovtJrnor of Bonj- 
bay (1842-1846), i 103 ; ii 371) 

Asad Beg, i. 272, 277 
Asaf Khan, brother of Mnmtas; Maluil, 
i 3L3 

Asllburner, Wm., i 170, 425; Mrs., ii. 
10,214 

Asirgarh or Asirgadh, fort in Khan- 
desh, i. 311, 361, ii 01, 06. 180 
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Askclon in Palestine, i. 319 
Asoka, emperor of India, b.c. 2C3- 
225: his inscrii^tions, ii. 124, 130, 
200 

Ass, tlio wild, i. 290 
Assassins or Hasliishin, ii. 353 
Assayc, hattlc, i. 251, 444, 469, ii. 1 ; 
Ijeydcn’s linos on, ii. 12; 13, 15, 16, 
JO, 22 ;i., 28 n., 55, 57, SO, 127, 133, 
249, 326, 347 

Astrabad in N. Persia, birthplace of 
Ferishta, i. 269 
Astrakhan, i. ICO 
Atlnms, ii. 252 n. 

Atbolc, Lord, i. 316 n. 

Attr or Attar of roses, i. 309 
Anngi(n*, Gerald, Governor of Bombay 
(16C9~1C77), i. 5, 31, 49, 58-61, 
65, 72 f. ; las olialicc, 78, and ii. 
249; his convention, i, 85 f.; 88, 
13vS, 139, 150, 190, 313 371 f.; 
death, 374 ; his exhaision of Bombay, 
376 ; 378, 381 ; proposal to romovo 
the seat of Govomment to Bombay, 
382 ; 384-386, ii. 53, 169, 179, 234, 
243, 376 

, Lord, d. 1678, i. 5 

Aurangabad city, AurangzLb’s capital 
in the Bokliau, i. 104, 327, 379, ii. 
24 7i.j 195 n. 

Aurangzcb (v. Alamgir) ; his revenue, 
i. 13 ; 30, 51, 58, 59 ; birth, 104 ; 113- 
121, 272, 301, 311, 313; Ms daughter 
and Sivaji, 336, and ii. 328; i. 336, 
346, 349 ; at Brabmapuri, 347 f. ; at 
Galgala, 347; liis wives, 352; ap- 
pearance, 355 ; career, 357 ; 361-364, 
367, 368, 467 w., ii. 137; revenue, 
138; tomb, 138 and 201; 141, 166, 
171, 320; age, 341 
Aurea Ohersonesus, i. 16, 20 
Australian gold, ii. 315, 317 
Auto da fe at Goa, i. 33 n. 

Avenue of twisted trees at Malabar 
Point, i. 223 
Avory, a pirate, i. 384 w. 

Awdry, Mr., ii. 250 

Ayah — an Indian nurse or female 
attendant, i. 174 
Ayrton, Bt. Hon. A. S., i. 191 


B. 

Baalbek in Syria, ii. 100, 206, 306 
Bab-el-Kaliira — “ gate of victory,” ii. 
331 

Bab-6l-!Mandeb — “ gate of tears,” ii. 331 
I Bab-el-Tiirid, ii. 334 
1 Baber, Muglial emperor, 1404-1531, i- 
276, 281-283, 301, 306 ; ii. 51, 307 

, Mr., ii. 314 

Babid tree. Acacia Avaldea^ i. 413 
Babylon, ii. 241, 355 
Back Bay, Bombay, ii. 26 L 
1 Bacon, Boger, ii. 49 
I Bad-mduhy a plunderer, i. 225 n . ; ii. 

I 133, 184 

Baffin, Oapt. Wm., killed 1621, i. 166; 
ii. 252 

Bagala, buggalow, &c ., — a large boat, 

i. 6S, ii. 218, 331, 333 
Baghdad, i. 161, 300; ii. 105 
•“Bahadur Jah,” — a nickname of Sir 

John Malcolm, ii. 75 )i. 

Bahadnr Shah, king of Gujarat, 1526- 
1536, i. 284, 303, 304 
Bahlol Lodi, Sultan of Hindustan, 
1451-1480, 3. 273 
Balu’kimdi, i. 286 

Baird, General SirD.T.,i. 461), 46G, ii.l2, 
61 3i ; expedition to Egypt, 271, 343 
Baji Kao Peshwah, i. 102, 116; chal- 
lenged by a Kani, 148 ; his agent in 
England, 148; 442, 450,454, ii. 18, 
55-57, 67, 68, 73, 153 ; his wife, 180 
Bake, Colonel, i. 77 
Balaghat, king of, i. 28 
Balaji Bajirao, Peshwah, i. 103, 108 
BalajiTishwanath Bhat, father of Baji 
Bao, i. 110 

Bala-Killa — “upper fort/’i. 82, ii. 130, 
162, 183, 32G 

Baldceus, Dutch author, i. 145 
Balharas — supreme kings, ii. 235 
Balkh in Central Asia, i. 350, 357 
Ball in Bombay in 1772, i. 428 
Ballard, General J. A., ii. 251 , 252 n. 
Balloon or Baloon— a kind of barge, 

ii. 1G8 

Bandar Abhas CAbassee") formerly 
Gombroon, i. 157 Ji., 164 n» 
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Bantlar boat, — passage boat, i. in,u. 
loT, 255, 257, 285 

Baiidara, village near B()inba 5 % i. 21. 
65, 6G, 68, 188, 11)0 ; cedid to Britain 
in 1774, ii. 282 ; 878, :57!) 

Baudarins, Baudareeas, a local militia, 
i. 75, 484 

Bandar Muria, ii. 2(»5 
Bandar wars, a Ciioncl tribe, ii. 856 
Bandicoot, the pig rat or ]Mala])ar rat 
(Tel. ixiiidikoJchti)^ i. 405 
Baugla, or “bungalow,’’ a hniisc*, i. IDO, 
411, ii. 150, 165 n. 

Baugalor, ii. 7 

Banian or Banyan tree, i. SO ; groat one 
near Bbaroeb, 108 ; ii. 262 
Banias Castle in kSyria, i. 861 
Bankot, creek and village in Bainagiri : 
liotspring, i. 10; 112, 117, 127, 21(1, 
801), 408, 4.8G, 440, 155 and n., ii. 26D, 
281, 282 

Bantam, in Java, i. 10 
Banya, a caste, i. 81, 85, 70, 77, 115; 
clmracter of, 150; in Bombay, 872; 
Aiingier’d compact with them, 888 
and n. 

Baobab, Adansonia tree, q.v. 

Bapdeo Ghat, ii. 21 w. 

Baramati Biver, ii. 21 n. 

Barkalur, i. 343 

Baroda, Gaikwars’ capital, i. 203, 295, 
297; Pythagoreans of, 400; ii. 06, 
98, 102, 104, 113, 855, 357, 851); 
famine, i. 52 
Barrow, Major, i, 212 
JBarsdt — rain, i. 152 
Barselor sacked, i. 118 
Barygaza, name used by Greek authors 
for Bharocb, ii. 313 
Bas^ country, ii. 219 
Basevi, Capt., ii. 348 
Basrah, “Bassorah,” on the Persian 
Gulf, i. 158, 163, 164, 387, 391 
Basaein or "Wasai, N. from Bombay, 
i. 29, 24, 37, 42, 47; treaty of, 47; 
57,86, 96; fall of, in 1739, 133; 444; 
treaty, ii. 21, 57, 153 ; and tho Por- 
tuguese, 147 f. ; cathedral, 148,153 ; 
ruined churches, 149; intolerance 
at, 150 ; gala day at, 151 ; liistory, 


154; tombs, 15.1, 156 ; 17(>, 197, 207 
228 w., 229, 2(;8, 280 
Battle Abbey, i. I-IS 
Ibiwamaliing er “ (.talliodral Bocks,” 

i. 18, 188, •116; ii. 198, 26S, 270, 278, 
2Si, 298 

Bayard, ii. 1 08 

Bazar Gate of Bombay, i. M2, 216 
Beckwith, Gen. Sir 4’boiniiH Sydiuy, 
Governor of Bombay, 1880, ii. 87S 
B(ie Hive, a resiibauv*, i. 171 
iiei‘riii India, i. (M, 65, S6; drinking, 176 
Bi‘etle, golden, of Kli'jdnmt.a, i. 106; 

ii. 27: > 

J5<‘gainpur,oii }Biima, i. lO l, 886 //., 
819, 852 

Bcilan Boss, i. 817 

B(‘ja, Bines to, I>y Sir G. ■N’ai)ior, ii. 87 ii. 
B(‘ki*i Chinkara, -l)arl\ing de('r, ii. 100 
Belary, ii. ,800, :{0t) it. 

— ror<‘igners, ii. 171 n, 
B(‘U, A., i. 20:i, 208 

Bell of the C'athedral, ii. IS7 vo; an- 
other, 227, 228 
Bellas is, G. T., i. 30 

, (general, ii. ,867 

, Gonernl Hutchins, ii. 867 

Belvodcro or Mazugoii lioubc, i. 177, 
481 ; ii. 8, 41, 65, 98 
Benares, i. 388, 869 
Beukulen, ii. 15;i 
Bcntinck, lU. lion. W., i. 250 
Berboro, ii. 38S 
Beri-bcri, a disoase, i. 56, 187 
Borkolcy, Mr., railway engintaa-, i. 102 
Berna(lott(‘, King of Sweden, anecdote 
of, ii. ,341, 342 

Bornier, Fron(‘h traveller, i. (>2, 150, 
363; ii. 87, 314 
Bernoulli, Jean, ii. 216 
Best, J., murdered, i. ,57 n. 

, Jolm, valet 1o Major Haii'is, ii. 

3-5, 7 ; loiter to Mrs. Ilarris, 4 n, 
Bewick, Tli. ii. 158 
Beyrut in Syria, i. J61n. 

Bhagnagar, or Haidarabad, I. 369 
Bhagwa Jhanda, — Maratha standard, 
iil73 

Bhagwanlal ludmji, Pandit, ii. 206 7 i., 
235 
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Bliaja cave temples, ii. 201 I 

Bliamburda, near Poona, i. 15<; i 

Bhaudaris, a caste, i. 85 
Bhang, — intoxicant prepared from 
hemp, i. 50 

Bharoch, or Broach, i. 37, 28S, 293 ; 
cotton, 402 ; 439 ; given to Madhavji 
Sindia, 440; ii. 313, 355 
liliata, — sustenance allowance, i. 381 
Bhatiyas of Kachli, i. 31 
Bliaii Daji, Dr., J4aji. 

Bluiwani or lihavaiii, a goddess, i. 806, 
307 ; ii. 290 ; fiivaji’s sword, i. 342 [ 
and n., 34(1, ii. 171 i 

Bhils, aboriginal tribes, i. 339, 340 ; ! 

ii. 90, 101 ! 

lhalsa, in Malwa, i. 2S4 
Bliima river, i. 102, 277, 347, 3>48, 351, 
353 ; Jlood of, 350 ; ii. 190 
Bhiinashankai', — pass, hill, and shrine 
at Iho soirree of the Bhiiua, i. 444 
and 91., ii. 193, 292; boll at, 228 -n. 
Bhivvandi creek, ii. 285; port, 280- 
291 

Bliuloshvvar, ii. 21 ■;<. 

Bhonsles of SaUira, i. 452; ii. 180 
Blinj, in Kuchh, i. 409 ; ii. 119 
Bible Society of Bombay, ii. 110 
Bidnr, i. 28, 274 ; ii. 307 
Bijapnr, eapibil of the *Adil Shnhi 
dynasty, 1189-1005, i. 28; architec- 
tm’o ofi 104; 269-272, 277, 309, 337, 
341, 350, 351, 355, 350, 309; ii. 20, 
74 ; relic, 132 ; 134 f. ; great guii at, 
135; country round, 143; 156, 104, 
188, 190, 203, 305-308, 327, 367 ’ 
Biiyanagar, or Vijuyanagar old 

capital of a Hindu kingdom, on the 
Tungabhadra, i. 274 
Bikaner in llajputana, i. 290 
Bills of exchange, i. 256 
Bimotallisni, ii. 312 
Birdwood, Sir Geo. M., i. 253, 382 ; 

ii. 37 n., 215, 249 277, 290 

Birmingham forgeries, ii. 317 
Bithur, near Kanhpur, i. 102 
Black hole of Calcutta, ii. 322, 325, 340 
Blackie, Prof., ii. 274 
Blake, at the siege of Tunis, ii. 283 ?i. 
Blue Beard, i. 152. 


Boag, Oapt., i. 138 
“ Bobbery Hunt,” i. 195 
Bocarro, maker of a Portuguese bell, 
ii. 228 

Boddam, Ilawson Hart, Governor of 
, Bombay, 1784-1788, i. 470 ; ii. 250, 

I 377 

j Boden, Cjol., founder of Oxford Sanskrit 
I professorship, i. 5 
I Boliras, a Musalman sect, ii. 130 
j Bolaram, ii. 2:'> n. 

Bombay : first colonisation of, i. 4 ; ver- 
nacular name Moinbai, 24 ; Capo 
Boiubaiin, 17, 37, ii. 231 ; Bombay 
in 1C2G, i. 87 n.; 44, 47 n.; Green, 
42, 00-69, 141, 225, ii. 214, 245; 
a seat of commerce, i. 90 ; about 1750, 
131; Castle, 139, 223, 225, 220, 
435 ; ii. 213, 222 f. ; directory for 
1792, i. 107 f. ; about 1839, i. 183 f. ; 
walls and gates, 214 f. ; map of, in 
1803, i. 217; population in 1077, i. 
373 ; at other dates, ii. 2 ; i. 871, 372, 
370 ; xmnoli, 379 ; town in 1775, 393 n . ; 
Chamber of Commerce, 464, 405 ; in 
I Wellington's time, ii. 13; Literary 
Society, 36; Army, 78, 129; Prison, 
225 ; Cathedral, origin of, 242, 243 ; 
Harbour, 255 f. ; in 1790, 250 ; inl7G5, 
259 ; Islands, 2G.1 ; history and pros- 
pects, 871-373. See Castle Cathedral. 
Bonaparte, Louis Nai)oleon, i. 457, 403 

, Napoleon, i. 102 ; at Suez. 

407 f. ; crossing the Red Sea and 
Despatch, 401 ; ii. 12, 105. 

Bond, Dr., i. 437 

’ Boone, Charles, Governor of Bombay, 
171G-1720; sent home dmwings of 
Elephanta, i. 5 ; 339, 215, 384, 
ii. 187 ?i., 229, 242, 252, 377 
Bore ” in Gulf of Cambay, i. 294 
Bor Ghat, i. 102; accident on, 159; 
437, 443, ii. 193 

(Little), ii. 21n., 182 

Bor State, ii. 183, 184 
Bori-bandar, railway terminus, i. 209. 
Bosporus, i. 310 ; ii. 306 
Boswell and Orme, ii. 327 
Bougainvillae, — flowering creeper, ii. 
37 
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Bourchier, Richard, Governor of Bom- 
bay, 1750-1700, i. 5, 0, 135, 102, 
103 ?i., 165 401; ii. 377 

Bowclier, Georgo, ii. 187 ?i., 245 
Bowen, Rev. George, i. 198, 230, 342, 
343, 346, 349, 351 

Brab-tree bastion, Bombay Castle, 

i. 79, 398 w., ii. 222. 

Bracton, an English jurist, i. 98 
Brahman soi*''crer petted by Governor 

Hodges, i. 399 

Brahmapuri on the Bhima, i. 330 a., 
347, 348, 350, 353, 354, 358 
Brewster, Sir David, ii. 332 
Bridgman, J. H., ii. 341 n. 

Briggs, General, i. 178, 270, 275, 438 u. ; 

ii. 120, 343 

, Thomas, ii. 225 

Brocken st3cotre, ii. 170 
Brooke, IMr., ii., 340 
Brougham, H., Lord, i. 230, 450 ; li. 38, 
48, 69 ; his story of an iudian gUost, 
304, 305 

Broun, Lady Susan (jleorgiana, ii. 284 
Brown, Hon. Ales., i. 238. 

, George, Acting Governor of 

Bombay, 1811-12, ii. 378 
Browne, Sir Thomas (1605-1082), i. 

335 u., 342; ii. 328 
Brownrigg, Marcus F., i. 190. 

Bruce’s Aniiah of the K I. ComiKiny, 
i. 42, 46, 51 ?z., 82, 87, 382 n, 

Bruce, P, C., Mayor of Bombay, i. 109, 
242 

, Fawcett, & Co., i. 108, 109 

260-266, 403, 407. 

Bruce’s Travels, ii., 210, 331, 333 
Brydone, Dr., i. 193 
Buchanan, Mr., i. 174 

George (1508-1581), i. 328 

, Dr. Claudius, ii. 199 

Buckingham, Silk, ii. 214, 343 
Buddha — ^his begging bowl, ii. 132; 
149* 

Buddhism : decline of, ii. 205 ; 219, 371 
Buddhist monks, ii. 201, 202 ; remains 
first identified, 217, 218 
Buggalow, properly hagai a, or haqald 
—a large boat, i. 08 ; ii. 21S, 331, 
333 n. 


Buggy,— a gig, ii. 237 
Buggy-wallali, hackney driver, i, 215 
Buist, Dr. (George, i. 140, 219; ii. 4vS, 
88, 91 

Bulaq, IMuscum, Cairo, ii. 332 
Bulbul, — a kind of thrush, ii. 275 
Bulldog of Ouor (llonawar), i. 57 it. 
Bullion, i. 2(}2 
Bullock, Mr., i. li)0 it. 

Buiunialoes, small iisli, i. 08 ; ii. 150. 
Bungalow — sen Banghi. 

Biion-bahia, i. 37 

! Burgess, Dr. J., i. 270, 408, ii. 198, 
200 208, 235, 801 

Burckhardt, tho tiuvcller, i. ISO, ii. Ml 
Burlian al Mulk, i. 30-1 
Burlianpur, i. 272, 278, 31:1, :i(;i 
Burke, Edmund, i. 118, 229; ii. :J2S, 
349 

Burncs, Sir Alex., i. 190 ; ii. 310, 348 
Buriifoot, birthplace of Sii’il. l\Ialeolin, 
ii. 31, 59, 00, 02, 73, 224 
Burns, tho poet, i. 179; hisimnchbowl, 
447 n. ; sous, ii. 08 ; 118, 119; statue, 
119 ; 302, 350 ; and witches, 358 

, Ooloncl J. (jllcnoairu, ii. 120 

Burton, Sir Richard, i. 230; ii. 141, 
186, 271 71., 331, 338 

, Lady, i. 173 ; ii. 351. 

Bushir, Persian Gulf, i. 387-390, 450 ; 
ii. 39, 75 

Bussy, M., ii. 322, 325 ; takes Daulala- 
bad, 326, 327 

Butcher Island, Bombay Harbour, 
i. 46 ; ii. 210 n., 201, 202, 200 
Byam, Captain, his march, ii. 237i. 
BycuUa Flats, ii, 92 
Byron, Lord, ii. 331; and Napier in 
Greece, 93 

0 . 

Cabral, Pedro Alvarez de, i. IS 
Cafiorelli, General, at Suez, i. 401 
“ Caffres,” i. 240 
Caird, Sir James, ii. 341 
Cairo, or Kaliira ; tombs, i. 300 ; ii. 105, 
163, 300, 305-307 

Oalcott, Lady, Maria Graham, i. 172, 
175, 178, 180 
Calicut, i. Ill ; ii. 245 
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Cambay, i. So, 37, 1^94, 295 
Cameron, J. A., AVar Correspoiuloiit to 
the Standard, ii. 125, 120, 272, 348 
Camoons, Luis Je (1527-1579), ii, 147, 
207, 25S, 34G 

Cami)l>ell, Sir A., (lovonior of Madras, 
ii. 150 

, Sir Colin, Lord Clyde, i. 447; ii. 

01, 09, 92, 100, 343. 310, 347 

, Colonel 1)., of liarl)rcck, i. 421-429 

, James M., ii. 202, 200, 220, 239, 

307, 301 

Cananorc, ii. 330 
Candy, Major T., i, 19S 
Cannibal and Ogre, ii. 351 f. ; canni- 
bals, 352 ; in India, 354-350 
Canning, Geo., ii,, 49, 50, 75 n. 

, Ijord, ii. 349 

Canopus, — Alexandria;!. 309; x'>ort, ii. 
309 

Capri, ii. 237 

(Jaravd of the sea, i. 50 

Oarori, Gemelli, ii. 138 

Carey, l)r. William (1701-1834), ii. 


Castlemainc, Viscount, ii. 52 n. 

“• Castlereagh ” wrecked, ii. 259 
Cathedral of Bombay, i. 78, 79; ii. 
52 n . ; subscriptions to building, 
187 n.; 215; bell, 229; 240, 242 f.; 
funds, 243; plan of, 240, 247; 
steeple and chalices, 252 

, Roman Catholic, i. 224 

Roeks or Bawamalang (^.v.), ii. 
208, 270 

( Catherine of Braganza, i. 49, 53 
Cave Temples, ii. 108/. 

Cay, Capt., killed 31st Dec., 1778, i. 
441 

Ceylon, ii., 132 

Chakan, village near Poona, ii. 107 
Chalice of Aungier, i. 78 ; ii. 252 
Chalmers, Dr. Thomas, ii. 44 ; anecdote 
of, 65 

Chambers, Sir C., ii. 73 
Chambery, ii. 341 
Champak trees, ii. 200 n. 

Champaner in Chijarat, i. 295, 297, 
302, 303 


343, 344, 340, 340, 350 
Cargill, W. W., ii. 233 
Carlton, Dr., i. 375 

, Mr. Bell, ii. 5 

Carlyle, Thomas, Leatiires on Enropoan 
Literature, i. 233 ; and Mackintosh, 
ii. 45«. ; and M. Elphinstone, ii. 
58 n . ; 88 n., 91 n . ; on lying, 310 

, Mrs. T., i. 18G n,, 234 

, IVIrs. (senior), i. 231 

, Dr. John, i. 187 n. 

Oariiae, General J., i. 165 n., 430 ; ii. 

231, 249a. ; at Plassoy, ii. 327 
C’amatic and Carnac, ii. 231 
Carr, Bishop, i. 178 ; ii. 103 
Carter, Dr. Vandyke, ii. 351 
Cartography of Bombay, i. 145 
Cart-wheels, ii. 26 

Oasaubon, Isaac (1559-1616), i. 319 «., 
329 

Casement, Mr., ii. 343 
“ Oash,^^ small change in China, ii. 311 
Caatici — children of Hindu fathers by 
Portuguese mothers, i. 35. 

Castle of Bombay, i. 58, 67, 96, 133, 
371, 398 


I Ohand Bibi Sultanab, i. 27lJ^., 276; 
I ii. 104 
Chanda, i. 369 

hill, i. 18, ii. 270 

Chanderi, i. 281 
Chapar Ghat, i. 283 
G/wtjwtte,— flat unleavened cake, ii. 64 
Char daricaza kola — “ four doors open,” 
ii. 109 

Charles II., Maniagc Treaty, i. 44 ; 
and Bombay, 54 ; definition of trees, 
ii. 26 

: Charpai, charpoy, — cot or bed, i. 284, 

I 367, 309, 411 

I Chalti, or Chatty, an earthenware pot, 
I i. 318 

! Chaugan, or polo, a game, i. 271, 298 
1 Chaufc Point and village, Matheran, 

i, 240, 250 ; ii. 14, 28 ; locusts at 
273 ; 297 

Chaul, town, i. 24, 31, 35, 37, 54, 57 ; 

ii. 169, 170, 255 ; gates, 258 ; Kadu, 
i. 113 ; Khayai, ii. 266 

Chaupaty, ward in Bombay, ii. 232 
CliautJi, “ a fourth,” — the revenue xinder 
the Marathas, i. 117, ii. 179 
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Clieapc, ii. 343 

Ohcinul, villafj^e, ii. 213, 2ir) 

Cherry, John Hector, i. 242 
Chester, town, i. (JD 
Cliliota Mzri , — light early hreakfuat, i. 
411 

Chicago, ii. 120 

Child, Sir John, Governor ol Boniha}*, 
1081-1(590, i. 4, 11, 5(5, 59, 00, S3, 
S4?z., 114, 121, 130, 382 and ?i.,38;;w., 
447; and Govert. paper, 4(57 /h; ii. 

51 and ii., 52 a., 187 a., 243, 214, 37(5 
Child, Sir JoHiali,ii. 51 and a., 52 w., 53 
Child, Lady Emma, ii. 52 u. 

Children in India, i. 2 
Chilianwala, battle of, i. 193 
China, bank notes early used in, ii. 
310 

Cliinal Tekri — Hog island, i. 17; 

Cross island, ii. 210 
Chinchpokli, Chinchpugli, Chintz 
Poklie,” i, 85, 174 
Chintaporc, i. 37 

Chisti’s tomb at Eathpur Sikri, i. 289 ; 

at Ajmer, i. 290 
Ohittai) 0 t, ii. 320 
Ohittur fort, i. 289, 303, 304 
OJiohra, — a boy, i. 2G, 3(59 
Chola dynasty of Sonthern India, ii. 
200 

Christianity in India, ii. 149 
“ Christopher North/’ Prof. J. 'Wilson, 
ii. 137 

Church-plate of Bassein pledged, ii. 228 
Civilization, pi ogress of, ii. 372, 373 
Clare, John, Earl of, Governor of 
Bombay, 1831-1835, i. 187, ii. 331, 
378 

Clarendon, Earl of, i. 41 ?i., ii. 105 
Clarke, W., a skipped, ii. 154 
Cleopatris, on the Red Sea, i. 459 
Clergymen in Bombay, i, 153 n. 

Clerk, Sir Geo. Bussell, Governor of 
Bombay, 1847-48, and 1800-1862, I 
ii. 343, 379 

Clive, Robert, 1725-1774, i. 9, 122 
159, 163 n., 401, ii. 126, 128, 133, 
231, 249, 283, 322,324-328, 331,368 
Close, Sir Barry, ii. 17 7 i., 368 «. 

Clyde, Lord, — Sir Colin Campbell, q,v, | 


“Coal IJiirboiir for Ivolaba, ii. 2(51 ?/.. 
Oobbe, Jiov. l\h*., ii. 1S7 a., 212-247 

, GciU'ral, ii. 247 n. 

Cobra do C^apidlo, i. 405 
Cochin, ii. Iil5 
(,’ockburu (1771), i. 43l5 
CWrington, Dr., ii. 301 
C(xdo-Syria, author in, ii. 351 
Coinage of Hoiubay, i. 71>/., 75 '//., ro- 
Ibniicd, ii. 313 

! Coiiis of J5onibiiy, i, 375, inul ?/. ii 

I ;jio. 

I ( !ok(‘, IM r., ii. 1> 15 

ColchrookcCs Ijfc /;/' J'jlph'iiinfout'j ii. 
46 

(.lok*I)roolvt‘, II. 1\, ii. 313 
Colley, General, ii. 340 
Colvin, Sir Auckland, ii. 31 1, //. 

( lonih(‘rii;('ri^, Ijonl, ii. 313 
! Compton, Ihu’berl, i. 190 

, U’h. A., i. 191'//. 

Commuglit, Duke of, ii. 125 
Connou, John, i. 237-2‘l(); ii. 117 on 
Indian eer(‘aLs, 317 
Conollys, tlio two, ii. 345, 348 
Constantiuoido, i. 317 
Coiili, Nieolo, trav(41er, ii. 308 
Convent School in Doinbay, i. J42 
Cook, Oapt., ii. 335 

Cooke, llumfivy, Governor af DomLay, 
1(565-1666, i’. 41-47, 49, 51, 55, 59, 
60 w., 81 ; luH treaty, 86, 87; 139 
“ Cooly — a porbT, ii. J6l 
Cooper, Oapt., ii. 56 
Cooperage, Bombay, i. 218 
Coole, Sir Eyre (1726-1783), i. 8, 435, 
438, 430; ii. 23'//., 1,50, 328,344 ; 
buried in Hampshire, 345, 34(5 
Cope’s New llhtovy of tlte JOwf Jndm^ 
ii. 33'1 

Cordova, ii. 306 

Cornwallis, Lord (1738-1805), ii, 5, (5, 
35, 42, 331, 344; statue worslnppcd, 
370 

Corochoilo, a sheep farmer, ii. 126 
Coronation of Sivaji, ii. 172 
Cortez, Hernando, (1485-1547), ii. 300, 
CoruQa, battle of, i. 195, 461, ii. 02 
Coryat, Tom (1577-1617), i. 5.5, C2, 
305, 315, 316, 318, 320 ; liis work on 
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the Italian Alps, 322 ; 32i, 325, 329, 
378; ii. 143, 175, 34G, 368 
Oosiuas TndicopleiiRies, ii. 140 
Cotton trade, i. G4, 211, 254, 2<)2, 2Clj- 
2()S, 402; charges for packing in 
1800, 4(52 ji. 

, Bishop, ii. 318 

Court lioiiHO, Bombay, i.i43(5; ii. 15, 1(1, 
42 

Courts of Jiistieo, i. 190 
CJoimeil drafts, ii. 318 
Covtmantors, i. 107 

Cowan, Uobei'lr, Coveriior of Boml)av, 
1728-1731, i. i:;9, ii. 377 
(kavdiing iloor, ii. 253 
Cowley, lines of, ii. 330 
(\)wrie, hturi ^ — shells used for small 
payments, ii. 130 and oi., 178 
Crabb, Captain of the Durington,” ii. 
220, 227 

Cranston of Oran.ston’s motto, i. 330 
Crassns, ii. 120 
Crawford, Arthur, ii. 30 

, Bobort Wigram, i. 245, ii. 250 

, William, i, 19, 245 218 

, Mr., a friend of Sterne’s, i. 119 n. 

Crawley, Mr., at Gombmn, i. ICO 
Credit of the K. T. Company, i. 251- 
Crime associated with Indian forts, 
ii. 188 

Crommolin, ( liarlcs, Governor uf Bom- 
bay, 1760-17(57, i. 0, 139, 162, 16:J 
and n . ; at Goa, 40 1 ; 409, 428,430 n . ; 
ii. 215 71., 377 

IVIavy, ii. 245 

Crow, — a bird of ill-omen, ii. 370 n. 
CruiUUes, (.'Oryat’s, i. 320-324, 328, 
330 

Cnisadcs, ii. 146 

CubhoD, JMark (17S4-ll5(5l), ii. 343, 
345 

Cuddaliir, or Kadalur, ii. 342 
Cnllodon, ii. 341 
Cumbernauld House, ii. 4(5 
Cunningham, Allan (1786-1842), i. 
180 ; ii. 297 

, General Sir Alex., ii. 344 

Cupid born at Elora, ii. 273 
Gurgen won, Mr., sufl'ciings of, i. 122 7i. ; 
ii. 270 n. 


Currie, Sir Fred, ii. 88 
Cursetji Manekji, i. 248; ii. 131, 132, 
284 

D. 

Bauhoi: Yoluino on, i. 297, 354; 339, 
353 ; Forbes’s house at, 409, 410 ; 
412 ; gate, 413 ; 443, 444 n. 

Bahka, human hesh sold at, ii. 355, 
357 

Babul, i. 24, 37, 113, 272, 313; ii. 
227 

Bacca, in Bengal, i. 51 
Ba Ciinha, Dr., ii. 207 
Dady family, rai^si, i. 242, 2 19 
Bcodalus light in the Bed Sea, i. S 
Ba Gama, Vasco, (d. 1525), i. 5, 18, 29, 
m ; ii. 147, 258, 300, 345 
Baji, Br. Bhau, i. 409, ii. 198 
Dakaits, or Bacoita, robbers belonging 
to armed gangs, i. 450 
Bak-bangalows, rest house.?, ii. 138 
Bakhma — see Tower of Silence. 
Balhousio, Lord, ii. 88, 108, 284; on 
production of India, 318 ; 349, 350 
Baly, General Sir H., ii. 22 n. 

Baman, Portuguese town in Gujarat, 
i. 16,37,64 a., 113; ii. 147 
Bainascus, i. 105, 317, 328 ; ii. 163, 305 
Bauda Bajapuri, ii. 165 
Bandu Panth Gokhla, i. 116 
Baniell's picture of Poona Barbar, 
i. 448, 450, 452 
Banixno, i. 37 

Baaiyal, Prince, 3rd son of Akbar 
(1572-1604), i. 276, 278, 291 
Bante ; copy of his Commedia in 
Bombay Library, ii. 37 n, 

B’Anville, J. B. B., French Geo- 
grapher (1697-1782), ii. 327, 355 
Bapnri, near Poona, ii. 116 n . ; ghost, 
368 

Bara Shikoh, elder brother of Aurang- 
zeb (1650-1670), i. 368 
Darhur, court, reception, i. 58, 127, 284, 
365, 366; Baniell’s picture of Poona 
Barbar, 448 ; ii. 338 
Barfux, in Africa, ii. 315 
Barwin, ii. 331 
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Darya Klian’fi tonibat Alimadabacl, i. .‘>09 

Durziy — a tailor, i. 187 

Dasgara village: itsspringiSji.SOO; ii.1,^9 

Date palm, i. 398 

Datura, — a poisonous 2 >laiii, i. 56 

Daulatabad, i. 292, 301, 361,1)62; ii. 

167, 189, 19X, 326, 327 (v. Devagiri) 
Davies, Capt. David, i. 38 ; ii. 252 
Dawn, the false, ii. 371 
Day, Colonel, ii. 117 
Deafness, anecdote of, ii. 347 
Deane Lane, Bombay, ii. 251 
Debetele, i. 37 

Do Boigne, B. L. (d. 1S30), i. 45 1 ; ii. 34 1 
Dehli, i. 328 ; fSivaji at, :\5i) f. ; 3G1-365, 
369; emiieror, 451, 452; ii. 2:>a. ; 
royal house of, 137, 166, 175, 171), 
189, 327; church, 345 

empire founded by a slave, i. 273 

Dohra Dun, ii. 341 

Dekhan : condition of, in Anrangzcb\s 
time, i. 13 ; 105-107, 333 
D’Eli, Mount (Eli-mala), ii. 300 and n, 
Demetrius martyred at Thaim, i. 15 
Deora chief, ii. 358 
Deravi, i. 16 
Dervish, i. 273, 317 
Deva-Divi island, i. 17 
Deva or Dewa, i. IS ; ii. 281 
Devagiri, Deogiri, or Daulatabad (</.r.) 

i. 334; ii. 198,201,326 
Devakota, — Jain temples ouMt. Criniar, 

ii. 359 

Dewa Dandi, i. 17 

Grhat, ii. 21 n. 

Dewali, — feast of lights, i. 210, 344 
Deivdna, — a madmau, i. 270 
Dbangar tribe, ii. 28, 181, 275; their 
grass jewellery, 277 
Dhangari fort or killa, i. 48, 69, 138 ??., 
145 ; ii. 233, 282, 334 
Dhanu, i. 16 

JDharmasala, — a free rest-house, ii. 179 
Dharmasala, in Kangra, ii. 345 
Dharna^ enforcing payment by sitting 
at the door of the debtor without 
food, i. 382, 471, h. 208 
Dholera, in Gujarat, i. 294 
Dhow, see Doic. 

Diamonds, i. 63 


Dick, George, Aeting-Govc'mor of 
1793-1795, ii. ,378 

, General, ii. 341 

Diekemson’s iMaj) of Bonihay, i. 145 

Dilor Jang, Sardar, i. 222 

Dilko, »Sir 0., ii. 127 

Dillon, Si(‘iir, i. 33 

Dinner ill lionihay in 1810, i. 176 

Directors of K 1. Co,, Court of, i. 256 

Disa, in N. Gujarat, i. 292, 21)1) 

Dill, Dortngiu'se town on Kathiawar 
cnasi, i. 16, 31, 76, 301 ; ii. M7 
Divadiva island, i. 17; ii. 266 
Divcir, Dr. ii. 36S ??. 

Divvan, — adiuinisirator, i. 106 

Kliaiia, audi(5ne,o liall, ii. 306 

Doal) cedcid to D. I. (lo., i. 251 
Doeliorie, Jolin, i. 196 
Dockyard, Bombay, i. 142 
Dogs in the D(‘khan, ii. 142 
Dohad, Inrthplaeo of AurangziO*, i. 101 
Domes, l^antlioon, Wt. Sophia’s, St. 

Piuirs, &c., i. 28 n. 

IVOrta, Garcia, i. 379; ii. 2 IS 
Dost Muhammad, ii. 34 1 
Douglas, Mr., a civil sorvaul., i. 158, 
160, ICC 

I , Gawaiii, i. 338 

, Mr., ii. 130 

, Bishop, ii. 275 

Doves in the Kant;, ii. MO M l 
Dow, Colonel, the historian, i. 212, 
436, 431), 440; ii. 261), 280, 2S3 ; lus 
monument, 283 v/.., 284, 285, 296 ; his 
Uidory, 328 

T>im\ somotimos written an A rah 
boat or sldlf, i. Ml, 114, 173 ; ii. 333 
and w., 334 
Dowden, Dr., i. 233 lu 
Draper, Daniel, i. J63, 418, 421, 422, 
426, 429, 430 ft,, 436, 440, 442 

, Eliza, i. 136, 163, 173, 177, 393, 

403, 404, 416 f. ; birth and education, 
417; death and opitapli, 418; charac- 
ter, 423, 424; appearance, 428-430 ; 
elopement, 430 w., 432 ; tomb, 433 ; 
ii. 41, 2G9, 289, 368 
Dravidian, architecture, ii. 306 
Drayton, the iioot, i. 327 
Dress about 1790, i. 404 
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Driiiuinond cf Drummonclochcri, i. 
340 n. 

, Mr., ii. 341 

Dry Dock of Bombay, i. 144 
1 )adii, concubine of Sultan Muhammad, 
of Bihar, i. 2S0 
Duel at Alimadnagar, ii. 24 
Dull, Grant, opinion of Mr. Hornby, 

i. 427 n. \ Jlhtory, i. 33.5, ii. 46 
, Bov. Dr. A., ii. 103, 343, 344, 

34i), 850 

Duflbrin, Marquis of, i. 231, ii. 336 
Dugad, “’Dalioo,” near Bhiwaiidi, 

ii. 281,287; battle of, 291 
Duhad, ii. 20S 

Duke's Nose,” popular name of Nag- 
pliana Hill near Khandala, ii. 11, 12 
Duncan, Jonathan, Governor of Bom- 
bay, 1705-1811, i. 67, 165 173, 

175, 221, 242, 247, 251, 250, 263, 
264; Nelson’s letter to, 301; 407, 
425, 428, 471, ii. ,0, 11, 17, 26, 32, 
3;); portrait, 34'; 38 n.; death, 41, 
42; 52, 97, 22:’», 258; birth and 
parents, 254, 343, 344, 346, 370, 378 

Dock, i. 144 n. 

, Bov. Dr. John, “Babbi,” ii. 124 

Dundas of Arnistou, i. 243 
Dunkirk, i. 42 
Dunraore, ii. 105 
Duonio of Florence, i. 28 
Dll PiuTon, Anqnotil, i. 5, ii. 213, 216, 
220, 260 

Dungari or Dhaugavi point, i. 138 n. 

“■ Dunjorinal,” ii. 185 
Durand, Sir IL, ii. 344, 340 
Durga-devi famine, ii. 357 
Durgadas, a Bajput leader, i. 367, 368 
Dutch iu India, i. 30, 51 
Duval, Lieut, Nelson’s messenger, 
i. 301 

E. 

Earle, General, ii. 340 
East India Company’s exclusiveness, 
i. 7 

Eastwick, E. B., ii. 308 n., 327 
Eden, Hon. Emily, i. 173, 182 ; ii. 348 
Edgington, Mr., i. 212 
Edwardes, Sir Herbert, ii. 36 n., 130 


Egerton, Mr. (1771), i. 430, 440 
Egypt, society in 1833, ii. 336 
Ebrenberg, ii. 337 

E7c dam, or el: dim , — ‘at once,’ ‘in- 
stantly,’ i. 463 

Elephant at Elephanta, ii. 210 211, 

214 

Elephanta, i. 4; first delineated by 
Mr. Boone, 5 ; 133, 148, 408, 450 ; 
ii. 120, 140, 19S-201, 208, 210 f.; 
Hamilton’s account of, 210 213, 

214; stair np to cave, 215; 216-221, 
262, 266, 282, 285 

golden beetle, i. 406 ; ii. 273 

Elgin, Lord, ii. 344, 345, 349, 350 
Eli or Hili kingdom, ii. 300 n. 

Eliot, Geo., ii. 121 oi. 

Ellcnborough, Lord, ii. 74, 87, 102, 343 
Elliot, Sir Walter, ii. 248 
, Mr., i. 441 

Ellis, Brabazon, i. 118 158, 163-lCG ; 

his tomb, ii. 261 

Elphinstonc, John, Lord, Govemor of 
Bombay, 1803-1860, i. 211-213, 447; 
ii. 28, 50, 57, 113, 342, 346, 379 

Mountstuart, i. 5, 49, 151, 190, 

195, 248, 252, 367, 452 ; ii. 10, 11,31, 
37, 40, 46/. ; descent and education, 
47 ; JShtoiij, 47, 50 ; appearance, 48 ; 
49-51, 54-58, 68-71, 98, 122, 131, 
153, 220, 224, 236, 269,331, 338 w, 
343-340 ; love of hunting, 347 ; 350 ; 
supposed ghost, 369 ; 378 
Elura rock temples, i. 32 n., 228, 247, 
335, 450 ; ii. 138, 199-202, 208 
Elwood’s (Mrs.), account of Bombay, 
172 f., 177 

Embassy to Sivaji, i. 168, 169 
Emblems of rule, Maratha, ii. 172 
Employment of labour, i. 3 
JEncyclo])xdiit JBntannica ghost story, 
ii. 366 

Englishmen imprisoned by the Pesh- 
wab, ii. 1G5 

English rule, benefits of, i. 13 
Ephesus, i. 317 

Erskine, William, i. 195 ; ii. 35, 36, 61, 
214, 218, 248 

Escaliot’s letter to Sir T. Browne, i. 
114 ii. 328 
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Estelow, James, condemned, ii. 43 
Ettrick Shepherd, dinner to, ii. G8 
Eukratides’s great gold coin, ii. 315 
Evelyn, J., his ii. 372 

Evory and Grrcen, pirates, i. 120 
Exchange, i. 9, 10, 62 ; in 1750, 150; 

196, ii. 313, 317, 332, 337 
Expenses of living in Bombay, i. 137 

P. 

Faed’s portrait of Lord Elpliinstono, 
ii. 342 

Pagrr— Muslim devotee, i. 323 
Fali-Hian, Oldnese pilgrim to India, 
A.D. 400, ii. 198 
Fail river, i. 389 
Fake, Corporal, i. 74 
Falconer, Ion Keith, ii, 339 
Falkland, Lnchis Bentinck Yiscoiint, 
Governor of Bombay, 1S1S-1S53, ii. 
89, 97, 379 

, Lady, i. 82 'ii., 173, 447; ii. 237, 

238 

Family life of Anglo-Indians in the 
18th century, i. 6, 7 

Famine : ii. 17; of 1876, 142 ; origin of 
supposed cannibalism, ii. 356, 357 
—Prank, i. 28 

Parish, James, Officiating Governor of 
Bombay, ii. 378 

Farmer, Captain of the “Seahorse,” i 
387, 390, 391 

Farquliar of Fonthill Abbey, i. 189 
Farthingale, i. 430 
Fashions in Bombay, ii. 253 
Path Malika, i. 286 
Fathpur Sikri, i, 288, 298-300, 361 
Faujdar— a head policeman, i. 106, 344, 
360 

Fauna of Bombay, i, 405 
Fawcett, Henry,!. 169, 242; ii. 96, 312 
Ferdansi and the Slicili Ncmieli, ii. 58 n, 
Fergnsson, Professor Adam, i. 389 

, James, 1450; il 135, 198, 200- 

205, 208, 280, 343, 346 
■, Sir James, Governor of Bombay, 
1880-1885,11 378 

Ferishta ; at Bijapnr, i. 269 f. • 287 
362 ; il 307, 308 


Ferozshali, buttle! of, i. 193 
Feudal superiority, i. 92 
Figueroa, Don A. do S., 151 n, 

Finlay, Clark d: Co., ii. 250 ji. 

— Hodgson iV; ( .\»., ii. 250 n., 

, Kirkman, anoedoto, ii, 250 n. 

Kobert, ii. 250 

, Scott k Co., ii. 250 IL 

Fish-Iieads of gold ;is standnrils, il 172 
' Fitcli, Ihilph, i. 

: Fitzelarcncc, Ijord F., i. 82 ;/. 
Fitzg(!ral(l, Sir Bol)ort Si'yinour, 
Governor of Bomba v% 1867 72, i. 
219; ii. 120, 122, I33,‘37!> 

I Flagstaff Ba.si ion, Boiuhay, ii. 223 
I Fleas, king of, i. 159 
I Fletcher, Ihjv. 5V. K., i. 201 
i Floatos, Jolm, a slavt* boy, i. 376 
Flying foxes, ii. 275, 276 
Fonseca, Antonia, ii. 11 9 
Fontliill Abb.'y, sale of, i. 189 
“Fool rack,” a drink*, i. 56 
Fonts, rent IVoui outlying land, 1 si) 
Forbes, Si%Clmrles, i. 5, 96, ,170, |8S, 
242, 246 ; Jettor of, 25 If.; 395, 117, 
463, 467, 469; ii. 26, 33, 36, 11, 22 L 
343; Corrcspoudenc(‘, i. 211,2531; 
loans, 446 

of Pitsligo, I. 217 

, I)r., i. 158, 166 

- — , James, i. 5, 93 ;/,, J25, LSI, 215 ; 
his Oriental Memoirs, 222 and ii. 
363 ; i. 339, 317, 393, 395 f ; portrait, 
396,414; residenc(! in llertfordshing 
399 ; 401 ; library, 402 ; as a cbaplain, 
409 andw. ; and Eliza l)raj)er, 421, 
425; 436, 443;/.; ii. H; di-utli of, 
192 w., 281, 321, 343 ; on cannibalism, 

Oi)i) 

I , Jolm, i. 170, 21-1, ii. 21i, killed 

at Montpezir, 250 

, Arch., War-correspondent, ii. 125 

Forgery of coins, ii. 316 
Forjett, 0., i. 209, 210; ii. 113, 370 
Forskal, Peter (1736 63), ii. 120 
Fort of Bombay, i. 140 

George, Bombay, i. 216; ii. 250 n. 

Forts, Indian, ii. 326 

Fox, 0. Jas., (1749-1806), ii. 33, 36 

Foxe’s Booh of Martyrs, I 32 
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Prancis, Sir Tliilip, i. 2-1:7, 441; ii. 
: 44:7 

ITraBor, Mr , in Sural, i. 5. 

, Williiini, i. 445 and a. 

li’rec lurick tlin Great (1740-1780), i. 
4:]r), 4:i8 mul ?/., ii. 120, 321 

, Ousar, a truvcllcr, ii. 305 

Froi^i^lilH, i. 05 

Frnni, Sir Htitiry Iliirlle Edward, 
<^)vnriiorof Jioiubay, 1802-07, i. 103, 
228, 220; ii. 15, 82;/., 88, SO, 133, 
110, 170, 212, 218; and eoiii of 
Al(‘xiinder, :>1(;; 3:11, 3.38, 308, ,300, 
,370 

bnaniiiin, i. 221 

Fryer, J)r. dolin, l-raveller, i. 49, ,50,05, 
0(), 8.5, 88?/.., 145, 147, 150,402, 414; 
ii. 231, 232, 208, 311 , 

Fuhik'I Hill, ii. 270 

a. 

Oavaciia Sond, — T'uuoraiua Point at 
IMatlK'i'iui, ii. 270 
— llivoue, ii. ( i:> 

Gnjifabl/at Slia.stri, ii. 173 
Gahar ICiisliain, widow of Nasi* Khan, 
i. 280 

Gaikwar of IJamda, i. 471 

Oallcvat, a war-lxint wdih oars, i. 438 

Galloway Bey, i. 181 

GaU,, the writer (1779-1830), ii. 08 

Galton’rt Ari oj Traral^ i, 3:13 

f^auni, f^aon, — a village*, ii. 150, &c. 
Ganoahkldncl, near Kliirki, i. 453 
Gangidti, vill, ii. 104 
Gardafui, “ Oapo of burial,” ii. 334 
Gardner, Colonel, ii. 341 
Gavt!}', Uiipt. Monry, Acting Govornor 
of Bombay, 1007-08, ii. 370 
Gari, garry, gliaiT}’, a coach, convey- 
ance, i. 11; travolling in, ii. 1,59, 
291-20,3 

Gaasendi’a volinno, ii. 37 
Gaur, in Bengal, ii. 357 
Gantama Buddha, ii. 207 (see also 
“ Buddha.”) 

Gawilgarh, fort in Khandesh, ii., 57 
Gaya, in Bihar, i. 338, 309 
Gayer, Sir John, Governor of Bombay, 
yOL. 31. 


1G94-1704, i. GO, 64, 384; ii. 24.5 n., 
376 

Geckic, ,Tolin, Actinir Governor of 
Bombay, 1742, ii. 377 
Geez language, ii. 210 
Gcuton,— Hindu, i, 6S and ?/., 90; 

Pagoda, 153 ; 16S, ii. 221 
Gcria or Glieriali, see Giria 
Gharapiiri, — lillephanta island,!, 17, ii. 
206 

Ghasi Ihim or Gassce Ram, death of, 

i. 451 ; ii. 104, 195 
Ghats, Western, ii. 147 
Gliazi nd-din, i. 35S 

Ghihcrli’s OutCH at Florence, i. 341 
Ghosts, Anglo-Indian, ii. 363 f. ; dis- 
appearance of, 364 
Glionls, ii. 357 

Ghulam ^Ali, an elephant, ii. 308 
Ghyas ud-din Tughlaq, emperor (1320 
-1.325), i. 15 

Gibbet island, ii. 43, 213 ; Chinel Tekri, 
266 

Gibbon, E.,the historian (1737-1704), 

ii. 112,219 

Gibbs, Hon. James, i. 239 
Gill, Major Robert, ii. 108 
Oiujec, Jiiiji or Shonji, i. ,331 ii . ; ii. 326 
Gir, inoinitain tract in Kathiawar, i. 

123, 204 

Givdhardas, a broker, i. 881 
Giria or Gcriab, Ghoriab, Vijayadurg, 
Olivo’s capture of, 115, 118 and,?i. ; 

124, 128; ii. 133, 270, 283, 284, 320 
Girnar, mount in Kathiawar: ii. 124 ; 

haunt of Aghori, ii. 359; peaks of, 
.360, 361 

Gladstone, Hon. W., ii. 347 
Glenoaini, Earl of, i. 447 
Goa, in 16th and 17th cent., i. 14, 23, 
24, 29 ; 54, 57, 90 n. ; spirits, 136 ; 272 ; 
persecutions at, ii. 146, 147; 150, 153, 
and slavery, 154; 155, 159, 345 
Goat flesh, ii. 171 n. 

Godavari river, ii. 216 
Goddard, General, i. 243; stormed 
Ahmadahad, 423; 443-446; ii. 128, 
130, 153 ; investiture of Bassein, 291 
Gogo sailors, i. Ill 
Gold of Opbir, i. 19 f. 

2 D 
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Gold minos of India, ii. .‘>14 
Goldmolnir (giilmor q, u.) tro(^ ii. 
GolJsclimid, 0. S., juid his apirii:, ii. 
o(J0' 11 . 

Golkonda, diamonda, i. J.*}; ii. ir>l, 
175; i. 28; aack of, lOl:; 271, 277, 
342, 344, 355, 357, 381 ; ii. 173, 307, 
33G 

Gombroon or Gombrun,— Bandar Ab- 
bas, oil the Persian Gulf, i. 57, 4 IS ; 
book of, 155 f. 

Gomtarii fort, ii. 287 
Goodsliaw, Mr., iincdo of fiir d. (Jliilil, 
ii. 51 11. 

Gora, ii. 181 

Goiukha, sbriuo of, ii. 351), 300 n. 
Gordon, Harry George, i. JOO, KM 

■ Colonel (cir. 1800), ii. 131 

General, i. 413 ; ii. 104, 341) 

Gough, Yiscouut Hugh (1773- 1 SOD), 
ii. 313, 341) 

Gouldaworthy, Sir J., i. 3S3 n. 
Government Houso in ltS14, i. 221, 13(5 
Government paper, 407 n. 
"‘Governor-General,” i. 00 n., 3S2 u. 
Gowala Tank, Bombay, i. 415 
Graham, Maria, Lady Calcott (q. r.), 
i. 173, 175 ; ii. 41, 341 

Colonel P. W., ii. 127 

Granitic gneiss bouldisrs, ii. 301 
Grant, Sir Alexander, Principal of 
Edinburgh University (1 820-1 SS4), 
i. 230 ; ii. 55 n. 

Grant, Sir Charles, Lord Glcnolg, ii. 
114 ji., 343, 344, 34D 

Sir Charles, K.C.S.I., ii. 1 10 n. 

Capt., imprisoned, i. 123 

General Hope, ii. 350 

Capt., his duel and death, ii. 24 

James, letters, i. 259, 200, 2GS 

Sir John Peter, ii. 73, 75, 87, 345 

• Sir Robert, Governor of Bombay, 

1835-38, i. 189, 198; ii. 52 and w., 
114-116, 369%., 378 

Sir Robert, R.E., ii. 116 

Ulyssos S., ii. 353 

GrantUf sacred book of the Sikhs, ii. 88 
Grantham, Admiral Sir Th., ii. 376 
Grapes, i. 379 

Graves, Danvers, i. 157, 166 i 


Gray, Thomas, the poet (I7I(J-177I), 

i. 153%., 151 

llov. .laiucH, of KaiOdi, i. 170, 

40‘); ii. 11!) 

, Hcmry, liobin (irtiy,” i. 1!)2; ii. 

117 

(ilroeii, a pirate, i, 120 
“ Grifiin,” — a n<^\v arrival, i. 20 
(irilliUi, .lolin, Aeling (h)vcrnor of 
!{oni])ay, 1795, ii. 378 
(ilreso, Oapt., his nuip of Moiabjiy, i. !)(), 
132; aceoiint, 131 f. ; ii. 199,223 
Grutor or (M'yh're, 3., jdiildlogist ( IhOO 
-1027), i. 3’2!) //,. 

(ilryiiaaiH, 3. 3. (1510-1018), i. 329//. 

( Miava, i. 413 

(Mijarat, Htiit(‘ of, i. 3, 2S8, 293; cdii- 
(pu‘Hi of, 300; 303, 3(/4, ii. .355 

, Panjiil), l/attlo of, i. 103 

(Milbarga : ilynaHty(I317- 1530), i. 273; 

kingdom, 275; ii. 1!)4, 30S 
(MiUgaum iK'ar Sesrur, Ii. 90 
(iuhnoiv-PtaiC()<‘.k ilowiT IrtM^, ii. 37, 
100, 250 

(hiinsur, ii. 23 //., 21 //.. 

Guru,— religious instructor, ii. 101 
Gwiliov, i. 301 

. 11 . 

llABSiir (Abyssiulun) <4* .runjiiu, i. 22, 

ii. 143, 203 

Hadhramaut,— South Arabia, i. 08 
Hiidow, Mr., ii. 250 
Hadrian, emperor, ii. 200 
Haidar 'Ali of Maisur ( 1 722-17<S2), i. 
334, 426; ii. 321. 

Haklaruliad, capiitil of the Nizam, i. 
104; ii. IS; contingent, 23 7 i. ; 102, 
126, 130, 291 

, Sind, i. 411 ; prize inomy, ii. 8(), 

94, 104 

llajji, — ono who has porformoil tlio 
pilgrimage to Mecca, ii. 175 
Hakims, — Indian doctors, i. 368 
llalalkhors, — scavengers, ii. 195 u. 
Halo’s Annals^ i. 332 
Hall, Capt. Basil (1788-1844), ii. 10, 
39, 68 ; at Eloplianta, 214 ; 357. 

, James, his wife, I 454 
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Hall, Ecv. Hubert (1704-1 .sr>l), i. 109, 
402 ; ii. 95 

, (liouoral, ii. 10 L n. 

ITallaia, H. (1777-1859), ii. SO 
llalltf, Mr , aud H. Salt, ii. 905, 906 
llamal, — a porter, subordinate Iiuuse- 
servaut, ii. 90 

Itamiltoi), Capt. Alex., i. SI, 81, 114, 
120, 389; li. 187 210 h., 212,214, 

217, 249 a., 24S, 202, 934 
Jlamniani — a bath, i. 405, ii. 291 
Ilanip(‘, inodcrn Vijayana.e:ar, ii. 299, 
909 n. 

ITarnzaban, i. 298 

Jlatiuniau, — the nioiikcy-i,^od, ii. 159 
“llatii'd pf‘u])l(‘,” — the Portuguese, i. 
297 

JCiirdiiig, Disbop, ii. 919 
llariliar, on the Tnngabliaclra, ii. 21 ji. 
jrarini — tlio women’s quarters, i. 27 
Jlari-rud, in Afglianistau, i. 449 
Harificliandi’agad, mountain, ii. 177, 
109 

Harris, Bartholomew, Governor, 1090- 
94, i. 50, 59, 84 n . ; ii. 52, 970 

, Sir AVilliam, Lord, i. 198 ; ii. 2- 

8; at Soringapatani, 01 «.,* 912 

, (» Gorge Robert Oanniug, Lord, 

Governor of Bombay, ii. 380 
Hartley, Colonel, ii. 291 and u, 

Hasan, grandson of Muhammad, ii. 

141 ,* and Husain, 200 
irufiluali, i. 50 

Ifaspol, near Vijayauagar, ii. 900, 
909 n, 

Hastings, Warren (1732-1818), i. 98, 
982 n., 409, 441, 443; ii. 93, 45, 87, 
137; lines on Elliot, 272; 322, 331, 
343, 348, 350; ghost stoi-y of the 
time of, 300 

, Erancis Rawdon, Marquis of 

(1754-1827), i. 243; on the paci- 
fication of the Bekhan, OSji.; 913, 
345 

Hasur, i. 444 

Havelock, General Sir H., ii. 104, 108, 
344 

Havildar, or Hawaldar, — a native ser- 
jeant, a police constable, i. 106; ii. 
19 


Heber, Bishop R. (1789-1820), i. 221; 

ii. 54, 149, 331, 340, 344 
Heidelberg, i. 325, 928, 329 n. 

Helmand River, li. 128 
Hemans, i\rrs. (1791-1835), i. 201 
Henery, or Vondari island, i. 133 ; ii. 
200 

Heury, Rriiiee, son of James I., i. 324, 
320 

Heiisliaw, Robert, i. 170, 425 ; ii. 17, 
34, 214 

Hensbaw’s Buildings, i. 99 
Hei)ttinesia, — Bombay islands, ii. 359 
Herbert’s fresco, i. 458 
Herodotus and Cannibal Indians, ii. 
352-57 

Heroism of a Rajputni, ii. 135 n. 

Heron, Colonel, ii. 325 
llerschel, Sir J., ii. 332 
Hindu visiting England in 1781, i. 
148 

Hirabagh at Poona, i. 451 
Hirakot, battle at, i. 125 
Ulslop, Sir T., ii. 343 
“ Holisoii Jobson,” ii. 200 
Hodges, Thomas, Governor of Bombay, 
(1707-71) i. 103, 251 n.. 392, 397, 
399,409, 430, 440; ii. 52, 282, 283, 
377 

Hodgson, Brian H., ii. 343 ii. 

Hog Island, Chinal Tekri, i. 17, 40 ; ii. 
202, 260 

Hogg, Sir James Weir, ii. 88, 90 

, James (1772-1835), i. ISO 

Holkar : his ancestors, i. 334, 358 ; 473 , 
ii. IS, 21, 22; brother Vithoji, 57; 
338 

Holmes, quoted, ii. 347 
Holy Wells, ii. 297 

Honawar, Honor or Ouor, i. 24, 57, 83 
and n.; ii. 133 
Hood, Lady, i. 182 
Hookah, v. liukd 
Hopetoun, Earl of, ii. 314 
Horeb, Mount, ii, 332 
Hormasji Bahmanji, i. 242, 249 
Hornby, William, Governor of Bom- 
bay (1771-84), i. 42, 4G7i., 139, 163. 
243, 393, 399, 400; contest with 
Draper, 426 ; Grant Duff’s opinion 
2 D 2 
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of, -127 { 1 .: 420; liis iiuiOH, -ll)! f. ; 

ii. ir», 52; reply lo the 
I*orlngiic.-<‘, 155; 1)77 
Hornby, Ainio, i. 4ll-44o 
, lb>\v, ii. i;-!2 

Homo, John, Governor of Iloiubjiy, 
1734-?>9, i. 1 08 ; ii. 077 

, Bishop George of Norwich (1,700 

-17!)2), i. 400 

Homer, Fr, (L77S-1S17), ii. IS 
HornigoUl, Mr., i. 070 
Horses: fed willi llesh, i. (IS n. ; Wcl- 
linglon’s, ii. 2S; shitnc of one nt 
Elephnntn, ii. 21-i, 215 
Hotel, Greid Wostern, i. 400; ii. 15, 
42 

Hough, IMrs., ii. lOn., 14, 47, h‘>2 ; 
(lanced wirli AVoIlington, 100; OLO 

, Copt., ii. 101 

House ])ropc>rty in Bomba.v, i. 00 
Hove, Dr., i. ICO; ii. 280, 201, 205 
Howard, Edward, dcalh of, i. 150 

, William, i. 101 

Howell, James, letters of, i. 027 -n. 
Hubli, in Dharwacl, i. 310; ii. 177, 178 
Hughes, Admiral Sir Edward, i. 380 ; 
■ ii. 251 

Hugh river, i, SO ; ii. G7, 344 
JIultd or huqqd , — Indian pipe for sinolc- 
iiig through water, i. 135, 414; ii. 
40, lOG 

liulcam , — an order, i. 55 
Human sacrifice, ii. ISS 
Humayiin, Mughal emperor (1531- 
1539 and 1554-5G), i. 270, 304 
Humboldt, A. von, ii. GO 
lEnn ^ — a coin, ii. 311 
Siauli , — a draft, nolo of exchange, i. 

G2, 381; ii. 308,381 
Hunt, Mr., i. 1G6 
Hunter, Mr., i. 440 

Cornet, imprisoned at Wasota, ii. 

165 

, John, letter of, i. 243 

, Sir W. W., ii. 239 

Hunting, i, 195, ii. 56, CD, 70 
Jffuri — courtesan, a beauty, i. 28G 
Husain Nizam Shah I., i. 271 n, 

Hyde, Capt., ii. 336 
Hydraulic lift, ii. 262 


1 . 

IitKX, i. lOG 

Ibrahim ’Adil Shall of Bijapnr ( 1535- 
1557), i. 270; ii. 27(1; hau/a of, i. 
272; ii. 135, 131b Ml, 115: cost of, 
ISS, 253 

Ilm Batnia, Iravclhn* (1324 1353), ii, 
300 

Imam of IMashei and Bimaparlt', i. IGO 
Imli — BiU)hal)-1'i‘<a'i ((/. r.), ii. 203 
Im])(‘y, Sir E. (1732 ISOO), ii. 313 
India, area, of, i. 4(12 n. 

Indian Navy, i. 121 

liulraji, Tandit Bhagwanlal, ii. 200;/. 
23., 5 

Indrayeni river, i. lOli, 113 
Inlaniicid(‘, i. 515, 407 ; ii, 20S, 223,3,51 
Tnlvcrmau, hnilh' of, ii. 3»2() 
rukHla.iul orGomhriin, i. 159 
rtupiiHiiion at ( loa, i. 32 
lnsurau(*e (lonipiniy, Bomhiiy, i. 170 
Interlopers, i. 7 
InvorarLly, Dr., ii. 223. 
lnveH(ituri‘ of the Vcshwali, ii. ISS 
Ireland, Sydiu'y Smith's jok(‘ ahoul, 
ii. 352 

Trislumm in India, ii. 3l0 
Iron in India, ii. 14(5//. 

Jsagiirh, a fort, ii. 1(53, 201, 271 
Isfahan, i. 317, 322 
Isniaili. w«‘t, ii. 14 
Itch, ii. 131 '//. 

Itmml Khan, Governor of Ahmadahad, 
i. 203 

Izant, — trousi'rs, i. 451 

J. 

Jaual Tut, V. Tir. 

Jackson, Sir Ohas., i. ITS 
Jacob, Gen. Sir Ch Lt‘. Grand, i. 123 
Jacobi, K. C. Arc.hhishop, ii. 318 
Jacquomont, Vi<‘tor (b. ISOl), L 1S3, 
203; ii. 131, 100, 214, 345, 34G, 31S 
Jadavrao of Mtiliganw, ii. 15 
.radavbai, Sivaji’s luotlier, i. 334 
Judhojas of Kacbh, ii. 351 
Jaffa, Boniiparlo at, i. 311 

assigned property in laud, ii- 
1C3, 165 
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i. 30J: 

Jiiliangir, IMiiglial emperor, 1G05-162.S ; 
and Sir T, lioe, i. U5 ; 121, 28:), 2Ur>, 
;K)t-;i07, ;ui, ;ii7, 8is, 222 ; ii. aid 
-Jajlipiir, canuibiilism ut, ii. 851 
Jiilalabud, i. 188 
,hilal Khan, i. 280 
,lalna, i. 818, 81“) ; ii. 102 
Jalor, in llajpntana, i. 2'.li) 

— Venetians, lattiees, ii. 838 
long: gown, i. -13 1 

.lamadar, — leader oT a troop, ii. lU, 823 
“ Jamal Khan,’* a Flonmtiue lady, i.-131 
dame.'^. Commodore Win., i. 117, ll8m, 
-1 lS-d22 ; inonuniout to, 423 ; 128, 
lirst wife, ii. 201, 8(58 ; Mrs. dames, i. 
•118, ‘119; Eliza Draper’s letter to, 
121 ‘ii , ; JMi’S. A. nee Coddard, 428 

of radua, martyr, i. 15 

danii Masjid or chief mosque, Bombay, 
i. 209 

Janjira, ami the ITabshi i. 22, 54, 118, 
iL105 

Jardine, Honblo. J., i. 8 ii. 
dats, ii. 194 

da^Yari or Jamrf, Jeiodr (holciis smv/- 
h — largo mallet, i. 298, 348 ; ii. 

189, 142 

Ja iiUar , — the putting to death of women 
and children to prevent their falling 
into the enemy’s hands, i. 281, 285, 
803; ii. 208, 334 

.lanli Baja’s murder, i. 342, 3G3, 8G8 
daunpur, i. 289 
dava, i. 10 

Jaypur-paintiiig, i. 305 
Jayasing of Amber (1G25-1GG8), i. 8G0, 
3G1, 3G4, 370 
deHroy, Lord, ii. 48 
Jc‘,ffroyfl, Archdeacon, i. ISS; ii. IIG 
,Jejce1bhoy, Sir Jamsetjee, i. 197, 198 
Jojuri, ii. 21 n., 17G 
delial, ii. 20 

Jenkinson, Mrs., i. 447; ii. 340 
Jcrusalum, i. 317 
dervis, Major, i. 21 G 
, Mr., i. 440 

jewsbury, Miss Maria J., i. 18G ? 2 ., 201; 
, Geraldine, 'Ibid. 


Jliansi, ii. 120] 

JliaroldLCL-i-darmn, — audieuct* y iiidow, 
ii. 175 

Jhilmih^ — lattices, ii. 214 
.Tiddah, port of Mecca, i. 178, ii. 2(1.3 n, 
Jinji, see C Lnjce 
Joclhpur, i. 291 

Jogi: Hindu devotee, i. 130-1.32: ii. 
2G, 234 

.logeshwari Oaves, ii. 8(J5 
Joliauna Islands, ii. 287, 881 
dolmson, Dr. S. ; opinion of life in 
India, i. 1 ; and Sir E. Coote, 8 ; 439, 
ii. 150, 321, 827, 328 
Jones, Capt. Paul (17.3()-17‘.)2), i. G2, 
117/?. 

Sir William (174G-1794), ii. 82U 

331, 344, 350 

Jonson,Ben(1573-lC37),i. 317, 823-827 
Jordan, Mrs. Dorotliea (17G2-181G .-'j, 
ii. 237 

Jubal, Straits of, ii. 331 
Judsoii, llev. A., i. 345, 319 
flunagadh: hawks, i. 309 ; ii. 300 
Junuar, Poriia district,!. IGl/t. ; Fort, 
385; 343, ii. 1G4, 107, 200, 202, 327 
Juries in 1825, i. 190 
Jurisdiction, licrltahle, i. 92 
Justice, i. 345 ?i. 


K. 

Kabul : the war, i. 193 ; 282, 3G4; 31. 
Elpliinstone’s work on, ii. 49; 138, 
1G9 

Kacliehha — Oyster Bock, Bombay 
Harbour, ii. 206 

Kaclieri , — a court or public office, i. 40G 
Kachh, a principality, i. 00, 179 : ii* 
354, 355, 3G0 

Kac/Jict— inferior, unreal, i. 60, 378 
Kafila, ii. 189 

Kaikaris: a wandering tribe of W. 
India, ii. 194 

Kailas : monolithic temple at Elnra, iL 
138, 144, 202-205, 208, 217, 273 
Kajan — palmyra palm leaf roofing, i. 
48 

Kalad^i, distnet, ii. 119 
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Kdla-iouni , — the oc(*aii,‘tlie dark water.* 

i. 0, 28, ii. 130 
Kalasabai hill, i. IVoA 

Kalbadftvi, district tnul stri'ct in liom- 
bay, i. 47; ii. 242 
Kalliavi, ii. 10 1 

Kali, — goddess of death, ii, 351 », od? 
Kaliujar, i. 287 

Kalka or Kalika, peak of Mt. (jlinmr, 

ii. 361 

Kalyan, i. 24, 343, 34 a ; ii. Mi), 180, 
197, 232 ; chiefs, 270. n ; 208, 313, 3r)7 
Kamarhand , — waist cloth, girdh*, i. 323 ; 
ii. lOi 

Knmarrjah^ — batfuo, i. 200 
Kamatli, JJama, i. 0.7; ii. 2t0 
Kambala Hill, l>ombay, i. 113, 413, 
440».;ii. 231 
Kanauj, i. 283; ii. 337 
Kangori fort, ii. 103 
Kaiigra, ii. 343 

Kanheri Ilaiiddlia Caves in yalwdte, i. 
408,430; ii. 140, 130, 100^202, 206, 
207, 213, 218, 210, 200, 363 
KanhojiAtigria,!. llOf.,115; atGiria, 
128; <icscril)od by Grose, 148 
Kaiiiud valley, ii. 181, 182 
Kaatara: “the passage,'* in Kgvpi, ii. 
332 

Kiipm, — cloth, clothes, i. 337 ; ii. 283 
Karachi, i. 20; ii. 88-01 
Karanja island, i. 46, 71, 133, 4,38 ; hill, 
442; ii. 139, 178, 214, ceded to the 
English, 260 ; 282, 283 
Karjat, ii. 100 

Karkaria, E. P,, his edition of Carlyle’s 
Lectures, i. 233 n. 

Karkun, — a clerk, i. 360, 433 
Karli Buuddha C^ivcs, i. 247,446; ii. 
20, 200, 201, 208, 218, 219 
Karnala or Funnel Hill, i. 17, 133 
333 ; ii. 193 

Karnatic, Sivaji’s expedition to, i. 342, 
343 

Karnul, on Krishna river, ii. 307 
Karor , — ten millions, i. 366 
Karwar: taken by Sivaji, i. 113; 343 
ii. 168 

Katak, in Orissa, i. 338, 369 ; ii. 852 
Kaf/ia— tale recited with singing, ii. 175 


Kathiawar, p<‘nmhular poitiou of (tuja- 
rat, i. 36, 122 ; ii. ,‘)34, 337, 360 
Katkaris, an alxu-iginal tribe, ii. 277, 
338 

Ivairaj (dint, ii, 21 //.; a((ue(liiei, i. 10.3 
Kavari river, ii. 20 u. 

Kaye, Sir J., ii. 17; Lt'/r of Mu/ndin, 
69; of 136 

Koatinge, Col. O'lionms, i. 400 //., 433- 
440 ; (Iroani, 440 ; 142 
Kidtli, IMionins, <*!i,rt'(ir of, i. 180, 181 
Kennedy, .loliii, ii, 88 

Sir Miehai‘1, i. 170 

IMrs., of lJ(‘iiares, i. 176; ii. 310 

Vans, i. 173, ii, 310 

Kerlxibi, ii. 17 n. 

K<‘rr, ]Mr., at. Goiuliniii, i. 166 
A7/o/xfr,iuiwH, inibri nation, i, 20 1 ; ii. 36 
“ Kliabarda’r,” — Tak(‘ eari‘, ii. 106 
Kluulakwashi, near I’oona, i. 33S //. ; 
ii. 160, ISI 

Khandari or KlanuTy Island, <(. v, 
Khadki or Khirki, <y. r. 

Klinti Khan, Mnhauiniadnn historian: 
inission to Bombay, i. 58, 30; 333, 
343,336,361, 362; ii. Ills, 170 ;)., 260 
Khaira or Kheda, ii. 06, lot 
Klialifs: tomb.s at Cairo, ii. M3; 

Fatcniih*, 312 
Khalsa, i. 357 
Khan thdian I nidi, i. 313 
Khaudala,!. 102; ghat, .116; liatth^ at, 
125; hills, 133; 1J)0, 444 ; ii. II, 12, 
pus.s, 190; JOl, 1J)6, 269, 207 
Khopawli, ‘‘Campoli,” I. 103,412: ii, 
297 

Kliartiuii, ii. 104, 340 
/v7i«<p/i^,-^iiitrigiu‘, corruption, ii. I02 
Khclat, ii. 102 

Khoiiory or Khandari Island, i, 17, 3,3, 
71,113; taken, 124; 126, 133, ii. 239, 
206 

Khora Ghat, ii. 67, 73 

rice and dill boiled togetlu't 
with spices, ii. 38 

XMlaf, dre.ss of honour, i. 284, 452, 472 
Khirki, Khadki, near Poona, i.105, 108, 
444, 451, 453; ii. 15; buttle, 55, 57; 

I 368 n. 

Khorasan, i. 286, 292, 334 ; ii. 263 
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Klioi — u nivcMuid coutractor, i. 12S 
Klindawaud Kliaii, i. 20S 
Khiilhuh , — iho IMuslim puLHc prayer, 

i. 2ii:> 

Kidd, CJjipt., a piriit(‘, i. 120 
Ki('.i<\vin’s rclK‘lli<)ii, i. 50, 51 a,; ii. 1170 
Ki(‘r, Sir William (jI., i. 20;}, 208 
K iia-iiaudcr, Uc^v. Jt)lm Vu (1711-1700), 

ii. :;i;}, :}n,;Mo 

Killadar, ^j^ovornor of a, fori, ii. 05, 100, 

:}2(; 

Iviiikal), hinihlurah, -brocade, ii. 151 
Kiu|i;‘, Mrs., of Aiij(‘iij»:o, i. KUi 
Kiii^t,daUo’s a(MM)uid. of Honaparb^ at 
Sue/, i. lOl 

Kirl<i)airi<*U, ('ol., ii, 128; at I’lassoy, 
2-10 II. 

Kishnia Island, IVraiau (bilf, i. 100 
yC//(/.sv mounlain cow, i. ;}15 ii. 

Kiiii;’lii, Kobcri, i. 25;} 

Kohiiuir diamond, ii. 2SI, ;}07 
K(daba Islaiiid, i. 10, 17, 21, dCi, 00; 
(MtistiWay, 07, 180; 00,71, O;}, 142; 
c-hnndi, I7S ; ju’onga, lO;}, *155 ; Ji”;ht- 
honsc, ;}i;}a., ;}0‘1, ii. 250, 200; 120, 
211; clinrchyard, 200; 201, point, 
200,282; review at, in 1771, i. 434, 4;}0 
Kola[>ur rajas, ii, 180 
Kolerun river, i. 108 
Ivoli or Dliaiifjfar Irilxi, i. 21 
K<dis of SalsetUt, i. 171 
Konkan, i. 1201'., :};}:} 

Kordofaii, ii. ;il5 
Korijij^.imn, i. 415 ; ii. Voo 
Ivorli, ii. 255, 258 
Korosko, ii. 272 ii. 

Kosir on the Smt, i. 17;}; ii. 0;}l 'n. 
Koili^^arli fort, i. 110; ii. lo;} 

Kotwal, - a police, ollicor, i. 007, ii. 104, 
105 w. 

Krapi; Mr., ii. O;);} i.. 

Krishna riv(n*, i. 102, 275; ii. 1G4 «., 
200, 277, 270, OOT-OOO 
KriHlina(l(‘va <4‘ Yijayauagiir (1500-30), 
ii. ;i05, 307 
Ktosias, ii. ;}55 

Ktilal)a, Angrhds, i. 17, 111, 113, 124- 
120,1;};}; ii. 255, 207 ^ 

Kulambis, Knnbis, — cultivators, i. 85, 
128 


j Kiitb or Qutl) Siialii, Golkonda dynasty 
j (1512-1072), i. m(j 
I Kyd, (lapt., a pirate, i. 384 n. 

1 

L. 

I iA< 'i-:DiEMON, ii. 120 
Lad Melika, i. 280 
Jaihor, i. 200, ;-}07, .4 17, ;}22, M2;'! 
hake, CSerar<l, Viscount (1744-1808), 
ii. 17, ;}4o, :}U, ;}5o 

LalJy, 'riionias A. (1702-1700), ii. 325, 
:I28 

Lanawli, i. J02, 1 10, ii. 200 
Lang, And., story of a ghost, ii. ;]00 
Lasears, — camp servants, sailors, i. Ii 1 
Ladies In 17;30, i. 1 30 
Lauder, Dr. ,1. Wilson's hirthjdaee, ii. 
10!) V/., 110, 117 

I jauilordak*. Lord, anecdote of, ii. IIG 
haw, SU'phen, Governor of Bombay 
(l7;}0-42), ii. 377 
Lawrence, General, il. 17 n. 

,Lord John L. M. (1811-1870), 

ii. :!G a., :}15, ;}43, Ml!) 

, Sir Henry M. (1800-1857), ii. 100, 

101, 108, 347,340 

, IMajor, ii. ;}2ti 

— , (h, ii. 34;} 

Lebanon, ii. 100 
Leith, Tyixel, ii. 35; > 

JjC-Mossurier, Mr., i, 101 
Ijei)er iroo,” ii. 280 
Leprosy, ii. ;}51 

LesHOps, Fcjrd. de, i. 181, 4Go-46G, 4GS 
Le.slie, Mr., i. 44J 
Lethuot parish, ii. 254 
Lewis, Capt. of F. & O. Co., ii. 335 
J.cydcn, John (1755-1811), i. '1S2; 
linos on Assayo, ii. 127, 310 340, 

348 

Lindsay, Capt. W. S., i. Ill 

, Admiral Sir John, i. 435-440 ; 

ii. 221, 200, 283, 20G 
Tiinschoten's Jlidoire de la Navigation, 
i. 2;}, 3.5, 30 ; ii. 218 
Litligow’s Travels, i. 32 
Liverpool, Lord, i. 448 ; family, ii. 340 
Livingstone, Dr. D. (1817-1873), i. 230- 
233, :}1G; h. 121, 271,334 
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Loch, ]\rr. Jolm, ii. Sdt-i 
Locusts, ii. 27: >, 274 
Lodwick, Mr., ii. 250 
Logarh fort, i. 110; falcon bj' Aiigria, 
IIG, 270, 301 ; ii. 107, llK) 

Longevity in Indio, ii. 3l>0f.; of 
married men, ;]40 

Longfellow’s lines applied to Lombny 
harbour, i. 304 

Long residence in India, ii. ,*>18 
Loretto, i. 10 

Love Grove, Bombay, i. 189, ii. 11, 52 

, Wm. and others, i. 12^/. 

Low, Capt., at Amanikantliak, ii. :»5(; 
Lowe, Sir Hudson, i. 174, 400 
Lucas, Sir Gorvaso, Governor of Bom- 
bay, 1 000-07, ii. :)75 
Lucknow, ii. 102 
Lushington, IMr., ii. 3, 41 
Liisiad of Camomis, i. 2J) 

X?«7, “lout,” — plunder, ii. 177, 189 
Zutuvnht, — a plunderer, ii. 05 

M. 

IVr.-UJON, liichard, i. 450 n. 

Macao, i. 54 

Macaulay, Lord T. B. (1800-1800), 
1. 1S2, 234 11 . ; History, 201; ii. 51, 
93; JEssay on Clive, 321 ; 381, 340 
MacBriar, H., i. 31 

McCluer, Capt. J., ii. 153; Ids will, 
154; 334,335 

MacCullocli, David, of Ardwall, i. 252, 
ii. 117-119 

MacOulloch, on Indian coinage, ii. ,314 
Macdonald, John, i. 419 ?i.; Travels, 
434 m, 430 ; ii. 209, 221, 280, 285-280 
Machi , — a terrace, i. 440 
Mackintosh, Sir Jas. (1705-1832), i. 7, 
42, 49, 101. 102, 109, 130, 153, 154, 
175, 181, 190, 200, 244, 351, 352, 391 ; 
opinion of Sterne, 425 ; ii. 10, 14, 17, 
19; on native government 20 ; 31 f. ; 
opinion of Bombay, 32 ; early life, 
33 ; diary and letters, 35 ; favourite 
authors, 38 ; sermon, 42 ; and Dr. 
Wilson, 44 ; and Carlyle, 45 n ; 49, 
50, 67, 69, 86, 97, 107, 122, 134, 135, 
144, 151, 17971., 217-220, 248, 249, 
253, 269, 297, 298, 331, 350 


Mjielood, Dr. Norman, (IS 1 2-1 872), i. 
21, 98 7/,., 2;J5-2:{9, ii. 100, 110, 2(;(> 

fSir Donald, ii. :M9 

McMiirdo, (i}en(‘ral Sir \V. JMoiifagu, i. 
82, 8.3 

Maciiaghtc'n, Sir Win. liny, i. 193, ii. 
.379 

Macneill, Hector, i. •1.3(; 

Macphersoii, General, i. ISO, ii. :M1 

llov. Dr. 1)., i. 2: IS, 239 

TVlacrao, Jjime.s (ba’i'nior of JMiidraH, i. 
417, ii. :U0 

Mmhdra wine, ii. 40, 2S9 
Madhava Itao, ii. 2SI 
TVIadliavji Sindiii i. 410, 450 152 
]\t5ulraH, ii. 179; l(‘m])l('H, 201 
Jl/io/ur, — a cTocuulih*, ii. 100 
iMagdala, ii. 1 13 

, Lord, Sir KulMn’t Napier, i. 2.30 

ii. 122, :{M, 350 
T\Iagduvi Salud), ii. 213 
Magelliuens, or J\lag(dlaii, i. 5, 29 
Mahal >ah‘Hhwar, i. 17S, 1S7, 3:12, .311, 
ii.59, 70, 74, 90, 99, 10 1, 105, 185,, 
189, 277 

MuMhhitmtd, ii. 1 19 

Mahad or Malwir, i. 112, riva^r, 305.; 

caves, 408; ii. 159, 100 
Mahal,— paliic(‘, ii. :i01' 

Maluir, a, cl i mbs Kay garb, i. :i:{7 
Mahar girl built into ilie walls of 
Satara, ii. 18S 

Main river in Gujnrat, i. 295, ii. 3.55 
IMaliini, i. 30, 17, 24, 37, 4,8, (JO, 0<S, 8,5, 
99, 192, 002, ii. :i7, 21.3 7/., 282, 
Mahmud or Miiluimmad ’Add Shah of 
Bijupur (1020-1 (JOO): his tomb, i. 28, 
273, :409 ; ii. I;h5, i:}9, 144-140 
IMahmud Bijarah of Gujarat (1459- 
1511), i. 1.52, 29:‘>, :i02 ; ii, 51, 2;}0, 308 
Mahmud III. of Chijaral, i. :404 
Mahmitd of Guzni (998-10,30), i. 274, 
288, 293,301, :J01; ii. 587i. 

Mahmud Tughla<j[ : see Miiliamnmd 
Mahuli, ii, 13771., 190, 191, 27(J7i., 280^ 
281, 287 

JlfufckTi,— esplanade, plain, i. 70, 213, 
317; ii. 294 

Mama,— a species of starling, i. 413 
Mainwaring, Oapt., ii. 91 
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[Rfaii'tsi, baiilo of, ii. IM I 

liiiLtlo, i. ii. 127 
]\liijnl)a, ii, IMI) 

MaliibiU' Hill, Hanilmy, i. (>1), 85, l'l(5, 
152; av(uuu‘, (>r tvci'M on, 151; 1110, 
11)5; l<\)rl)(‘.s’H vi(*w of, *115; \ic\v 
IVoiu, ii. 21) ; 158, 2;)() 1‘. 

Miiliiliiir l*oini, i. 17‘1, 22:1, ;U)(); ii.2;i(;, 
257, 210 

IMaliibar iloli, ii. 151 u. 

Msiliiccn, ii. 151 

Sir John ( 1700-1855), 
i, 08 151 ; Hhvfchon^ 100; 

ISl, 187, 105, 2*10, 252, ‘152; ii. 17, 
IS, 21, 20, 28 a., 51; Iuh Hl.ronjjfth, 
50, 10, ’ll, ’IS 50, 57, 501'.; Jam, 
50//.; nliiLt.no, 150, 71; hirf moiluM*, 
00 02 ; pitHniii, 0;>; nt Paris, 05,00; 
niul Hnji Kiin, OS; Govnnior <>t‘ 
lloinlm-V (1827-1850), 00, 57S; 

pociiiH, 70//.; n'ti'cncliincniH, 71 1’.; 
75, 70, 80, 87, 00, 117, 151, 220, 221, 
257, 2S0 //., ;US, 550, llOS, 570 //.., ;‘>7S 
l^iidy iind diiu^^hicrs, ii. 50, 75 

, Atliniriil Sir Olinrles (1782- LS51), 

i. 218; ii. 00 //.. 

j Sir ii. 00//, 

^ Admirnl Sir PiiILemy (1758- 

1858), ii. 00'//., 

.Mak't, Sir (lliarlcH Warro (1752-1815), 

i. 127, 100 //., 11)0, 507, 4.00, ‘J:‘17-‘M0, 
•152; inarriod Snsau WalcH, 455; 
•150; 11.105,214,201 

- — , Sir Al(‘xr., i. 455 ?/., ‘150 
• ' - , W. Arlhnr, 1. 455 

^ HO. Baldwin, i. *150 

^ Ool. Geo. (it., i. 455,450 

, TlugU, 1. 455 

^ Sir II. 0. .K., i. 450 
iAI alik-i-BIaidau,— groat gun at Bijapur, 

ii. 154, 155 
Malta, ii. 545 
Malwa, ii. 551 
Malwan liarbour, i. 112 
Mamlatdar,— llio head oflicer of a 

taluka, ii. 150 
Mamluks, i. 8, 458 
Mauakji Oiirtjoiji, ii. 14, 20, 29 
Mandlik, liao Sahob Vislnvanath Na- 
rayan, ii. 223 n. 


Mandn, in IMalwa, ii. 357 
Maiidvi Bandar, i. 210 
Mmulim, — a toraponiry house, ii. 209, 
288, 21)2 

Alangalor, i. 407 ; ii. 253 
Mango, fruit, i. 570; cultivation in 
England, 413 and //. 

■Maiiranjan, lower fort of riajmaclii, ii. 
105 

Mmimh , — a military title and rank, i. 
504 

Mantis roligiosa, i. 400 
Mann, Daws of, ii. 511 
M iinvtu’H, Earl, i i. 2 
Maps of Bombay, i. 145 
IMaratlias, i. 42, 85, SO, 275; fear of, 
578, 444, 445 ; ii. 127 
]M arches, gnait, ii. 22 ?i. 

Marco Bolo, trav(‘ller, 13tli cent. i. 18, 
04, 521), 575; ii. 149, 254, 285, 500 ?/. 
Marcus Aurelius, ii. 55 
JMardicuni, — a cannibal, ii. 353-355 
Maria Theresa dollar, ii. 512 
Marictte, M., ii. 355 
Mariner, (master), i. 29 
I Marriage-treaty of Charles II., i. 41, 87 
Marriott, Col., i. 237 
Marsden, AVm. (1754-1830), ii. 343 
IMarshinan, Mr., ii. 343, 349 
Marston, Gmioral, ii. 89?/., 343 
Martin, Sir Ranald, ii. 343 

Claude, ii. 343, 345 

Martyn, Henry (1781-1812), ii. 04, 00, 
540, 348, 350, 370. 

]Martyrs of Thana, i. 1»5 f. 

Maruti or Hanuman, Monkey gt » 4 , ii. 27 1 
Marwar Ruja, i. 3C7 n. 
iirasa/j,— leather water bag, i. 283 
Maskat or Muscat, i. 160, 387-390; 

Imam of, 400, ii. 338 
Masnadt — ^throne, ii. 21 
Massinissa of Libya, ii. 277 n. 

Master, Sir Streynsham, i. 343 n. 
Ma’sudi, Arab traveller, i. 450 
Masulipatam, i. 313, 418 n. 

Matheran hill, i. 18, 133, 190, 230,249, 
275; hoiglit, 276; 332; discovered, 
455; ii. 28, 99, 162, 110 n., 192, 193, 
212; Sanatarium, 267 f.; “points,” 
270-273, 298, 368 
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Matliows, J. (iS()3-lS7S), ii. 
Mathura, noar Agra, i. lUJD, 370 
Matunga, i. 17S; ii. JGO, 2S2 
Mauritius,” — a shi]>, i. :-)S 
!Ma walls, — natives of tli(^ W. Ghats, i. 

iOo. 831); ii. 1711, ISi) 

Mayo, Lord (1S22-KS72), ii. 120,8-14, 
345, 341) 

JMayor’s Court in lioiubuy, i. 11)0 
Mazagon, i. 48, (iS, H4 'a., 80, 1)1, M3, 
145, 180, 11)2 ; ii. 214, 234 
Mecca: hlat'k sionc, ii. 21) pigeons, 
141 

Medinali, i. ISO 

Medows, Major Gcnc>rnl Sir William, 
Governor of Bombay (1788-171)0), 
and of Madras, i. 00 n., M2; ii L-8, 
343, 377 

Street, Bombay, i. l42 ; ii. J 

Melly, Mr., his grave, ii. 272 io 
IMclville, Lord, i. 24:i; ii. 3M 

, Henry, ii. 275 

Meninon, ii. 303 
IMondliam, Thomas, i. 07 
Mendham’s point, and burying ground, 
i. 50, 135, 138 Ji., 142, 143, 435; ii. 
230, 251 

Merchants and their shai’e in colonizing, 
i. 0 ; liberality, ii. 215 
Messman,” ii. 158 

Mestici, mestizoes, -—lialf-brc;eds,i. 28 /<., 
35 

Metcalfe, Sir Ch. T. (1785-1840); ii. 

71 n., 343, 340 
Mewar, ii. lOi 

Miyani or Miani, battle in Sind, i. 11)3, 
411 ; ii. 78, SO, 81) n., 342 
Microscope, Jas. Forbes’s, i. 400 
Middleton, Bishop (1701)-1822), ii.3-IS 
Mignon, Capt., i. 338 n. 
Mihbar-i-Mahall, at Bijapur, i. 273 
Milirahj — qihla or ai)sc in a mosoiie, i. 
353 

Mill, James (1773-1830), i. 42 

, John Stuart (1800-1873), i. 13 

Miller, Hugh (1802-1850), ii. 332 
Milman, Bishop, ii. 348 
Milton, quoted, ii. 371 
Minchin, Capt,, i. 379 
Mint, i. 74 


jMiraj, ii. 1!), 21 n. 

Mirai, near Deli I i, i. 112 
JMiiia, i. 21)1, 21)1) 

Mirzii IM os ini’s <hird(*n, Siinii, i. 371, 
380 

INIirzas of (ilujiiriil, i. 293 .‘lOO 
IMissumiiries, tlu' Jirsi, ii. 218 n. 
MilelieJl, Itev. Jjiines, i. 189 
Mocha or TMoldui, i. 58 ; slionl, i. 8. ii, 
33.5 

Modi Bay, lioiubay, i. 181) 
Mo(li-(dnnuli/l\)W<‘r orSib'nei', i, 3) ii. 
Modi-Kliana Slreei, Homhav, i.07. Ml, 
M2 

l\Iograbeya, ii. 388 

J\roIuiiv--ji. gold coin worth 32sli., ii.810 
IMoIcasi,— larniei* of a. part of vUlagi' 
reveniu‘, i. 800 
Mobwortli, J. lb, ii. 818 
J\Ioniinabad, ii. 21 v. 

Monaco, i. 22 
Money, Koht., ii. 181 

, W. T., ii. 1 1 

Monolithic h'lnpJc'K, ii. 202, 208» 
Monsoon, hurst of the, ii. 1(19-171 
JVIontah'iulK'i’t, (!( and; (1777 1831), i. .5, 
898, 895, *1 1 1 

Monip(‘Zir, in SalselO*, ii. 192^/., 21 1 
Montriiai, Mr., i. 1 91 
“Moodies,” i. ;>70 

Moor’s Jl/iulio J*at{ilieoh, i. 178 ; ii. 282, 
235 

Moori‘’s bastion, Bombay, i. 210 
Moor(‘, Sir John, i. -IOO 

, Henry, ii. 250 

Monh'cliino: cholera, i. 187 
Moresby, (Jajit. ii. 83.5 
Morland, Capt. Sir Jh, i. 31); ii. 2(; i, 
205, 330 

Moruington, 1st Karl of, ii. 3!) 

, 4th Earl of, ii. 52 it. 

Moro llaghunath, ii. 73 
Pandit, ii. 172 

Monisou, Cornet, imprisonnumt, ii. 105 
Moses’ Wells, near Suez, ii. 339 
Mosquitoes, ii. 2S(; 

Mostyn, Mr., i. 441 
Mosul on the Tigris, i. 317 
“ Moti Bawriyah ” : pi^t name of Zeib- 
im-lNisa (q. v.\ i. 33(; 
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MudUi, ImUiIK' <>r, i. liKl 
M uhinnmad, ii. Ill; his colliu, ii. 
Mulijininnid Ali <d* h'.ufypl: (I SI I- ISIS), 
i. ISO, SIM, :il I ; ii. sr> 

IMiduuimuid SUiili Hahnuini (ldr)S 
JtJu'cd()(,(‘ (>!’, ii. IIOS 
M idiaiuitiad ni.i^’unili, .svv- Miiluuud U. 

INI nluuiiuiiid hill '.ru^hhuj, (an]K*ror 
Idhl ), i.:;(M, ii. ;’>l, 2(11); i.'*HU(‘(l 
curn'iiry nolcs, ii. SI 0 
Midijirraiu, M ni^iiliiiim Kasl. in, iSaT, 

i. 201); ii. 200 

Miiliialiad, Pooiui, i. lOh/. 

Muhin ulk, Ih’inci', i. 101 ii. 

Mu’in jul-din (lliisliM, i. 2SO 

Muklilis Khan, i. .‘{(U 

Multan, i, :U7 ; ii. :)17 

Muuil)!uh‘\ i i(‘nii)l(‘, Uomliuy, i. 22-1; 

ii. 2d(» 

Muinliai : V(‘rna<'ular naint! nt‘ 15uiu])ay, 
i. :)02 

Muiuiu, a. H(u*i at Ik'iu*, L li7S 
Alumla/. Mahal, wil’d ol’ Shah-jahan, i. 

2d0 {110; Iicr hiiuh, thu Taj, 200 
Mujijj;! l‘ailiin, i. 27S 
Munrd, Sir'riinnuiH (17(»1' lS27),i. 201, 
:US, *102; ii. 17 /a, <ni Mamiha 
#j;ov<'nuncnl;, 20 v/. ; 7iu., 72 a., 212, 
2M ; (Hinted 2-17 ; 200, 270 

, llcelnr, i. *120 //. 

Murad Khan, ii. 1)0 
Murray, (I A., ii. 105 

, Prof. Alex. (1775 1S12), ii. 211) 

Mnrdhidahad, ii. 221; oniuaj^e, 212 
MuHt(\ Uindu, i. dOS; cl<iath of, ii. 175, 
170 

M uwk rat - svn’<'.r m'-nilrmcm, i. *105 
MutaMnIa river at Poona, i. 105,451, 
■152, ii. 50 

Mutiny of 1S57, i. 201) f.; ii. 21 H 
Muzallar HI., nf (injavat, i. 202, 202, 
202 

N. 

‘^NAnon,” i. 5, S, 12, 240 
Ade/ft -Uijulu (lauco, i. 05 
bayadoroH, i. 05 

Nadir Shah of Toim (1720*-1747), i. 
224, 25S 


Napjar, v. Almiadtuys^ar 
Nafvov, i. 200, 201 

Nhipfothna, eivcdv, ii. 157, 158, 178, 100, 
221), 227 

N'aik,*~a cor[)nral, a police constable, 
ii. lOL 

Nakoda or Nakhuda, — captain of a 
shij), ii. 2S.5, 2S(I 

NakliiiB, dabal: Bc*ll Mountain, near 
Tor, ii. 2;;2 

river-bed, il. 158, 100, 

201 

Kaldurp;, ii. Ill* 

Nana Fadnavis, properly IJalaji Ja- 
nurdiin, prime luiiiistor at Poona, 
il 1800, i. 102, 127, 435, 445, 448- 
452; ii. 12, 104 

Nana Sahib, l)luindu Pant (1820- 
I8(Ji?) i. 201); ii. 28 a. 

Nandi, Iho bull of Siva, ii. 153, }7dii. 
Naoroji lluHlainji in lOngland, i. 148 
Napier, Gem ‘nil Sir 0. J., i. 180 
102, 195, 299, 240, 241, 340, 280, 411 ; 
ii. 17, 09,77 f. ; birth, 78 ; character, 
79-Hl ; bust, 84 ; bcneliccnco, 85, 
80 ; poetry, 87 ; Volunteer move- 
ment, 92 ; letter of, 1)4 jl ; 108, 133, 
240, 230, 242, 24(;, 240 

I , Si r AVm., Hist, of Peniiimlar IFar, 

ii. 87 

of Mercliiston, ii. 92 n. 

, Sir Robert, Lord Magdala ( 2 - v.) 

, Mark, i. 321 

Napoleon, v. Bonaparte. 

Naiaaiuilia: inonolitliio statue, ii. 302 
Narayan Sinai, Narruii Sunny, &o., i. 
244, 281 ; ii. 172 

Narol, railway station for Malheran, 
i. 110; ii. 274,270 

NargiUh : huqqa or pipe, i. 248 ; ii. 40 
Narnuida river, ii. 210 
Nasik, i. 230 ; famine, ii. 357 
Nasir Khan, a governor in S.W. Persia, 
i. 104 n. 

Nasirwanji Franji Patil, i. 218, 246 ; 

I ii. 15 n. 

Nasr Khan of Sambhal, i. 280 
Nativo kindness, i. 153 n. ; opinion of 
'Wellington, ii. 25 
Nava Siva : Hog Island, ii. 200 
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Navy, Indian, i. 121 

JSfazr, “ niizzur,” — a present, i. 281, 11(10 

Nearclms, 1 111 

Neill, General J. G. (lSlO-1857), ii. 
314, 350 

Nelikota, barbarities at, ii. 325 
Nelson, Lord H. (1758-1805), i. 102; 
in Bombay, 387 f., 403; ii. 17, 18, 
249, 251 ; Iris brother, i. 301, ii. 43 
Nepal Sanskrit literature, ii. 343 n. 
Nepean, Sir Evan, Governor of Bom- 
bay, 1812-1819 ; ii. 52, 55, 225, 230, 
378 

N’estorians, i. 10 n. 

Newbould, Capt. (d. 1850), ii. 304 
Nicholson, General John (1821-1857); 
ii. 314, 348 

Nicot, John, from whom nicotine is 
named, i. 37 n. 

Niebuhr, Carsten (1733-1815), i. 19, 
135, 130,144-147, 152 m, 153 m,223; 
Ids Arahie, 408; 430 n., 470; ii. 214, 
220, 261, 331 

Nightingale,, Ijady, i. 173; ii. 225 
Nikitin, Eussian traveller, i. 101 n . ; ii. 
199 

Nile, battle of the, i. 391, 400 ; ii. 148 
Nima Parak, treaty with, i. 383 n. 
Nipon, Japan, ii. 258, 345 
Ni'ra river, i. 105, 358, 365 ; ii. 170 
Nizams of Haidarabad, i. 22 ; ancestor 
of, 358 ; ii. 136, 137 
Nizuin iil-Mulk, ii. 341 
Nonparel, residence of Sir John Mal- 
colm, ii. 50, 05 

Norman, General, i. 1 ; ii. 8 n. 

Norris, Sir William, i. 60, 121, 358 
North, Lord, ii. 52 n. 

Note circulation, i. 377 and n. 

Nur Jahan or Nnr Mahal (1611-1045), 
wife of Jahangir, i. 286, 305, 307, 
311, 316, 328. 

0 . 

Oarts, — orchards, i. 86 
Ochterlony, Gen. Sir D. (1758-1824), 
ii. 343-346 

Odcombe, birthplace of Coryat, i. 319- 
321 


“Olfgoons’^ for Afghans, i. 160 
Ogilby’s Atlas, i. 273 
Ogres, ii. 351, 357 
Oman, in Aralaa, ii. 338 
Omar’s Mosque at Jerusalem, ii. 1 14, 
145 

Oiior, — Ilona war, q. v. 

( lomercarry : Umarkadi, in Bonibav, 

i. 440 

Ophir, gold of, i. 13, 16, 19 21. 

Opio, Amelia (1709-1853), ii. 10. 
Opium, i. 35 n. 

Orderic, Erairsisean friar, i. 15, 10 
Oriental Bank, i. 112, 100 
OnenUd oi d;is. Eorl)es, i. 306, 

408 

Oriental Ghrlstuiu Speefidnr, ii, 336 
Ori.sBa him i no, ii. 357 
Ornie, Itohert (1728-1801), i. 130,308, 
414; 1). a,t Anjengo, *117 ; ii. 120, 
173 ; ]dii J fist ary, 219 n. ; 320 f. ; dit- 
h'rence witli Olivo, 324: ; geographienl 
intbrmation, 327; wise saws, 328, 
329 ; 343, 340 
Ormiston, Geo., ii. 241 
Ormuz, i. 10, 17, 32, 33, 57, 165, 373 ; 

ii. 305 

Oronoco, ii. 350 
Oscar, King of Sweden, ii. 341 
Orthograpliy of tlie 17th century, i. 380 
Oudh, Nawab of, i. 334 
Ouseley, Sir Gore (1709-1844) ii. 04, 
223 ; Lady ()., 38, 40 

, Sir William (1771-1842), ii. 223 

Outram, Sir James (1803 - 1803), I. 
108 n., 190; his statue, 230 n.; 
240, 252, 290 ; ii. 88, 95 ; the Bay- 
ard of the East, 05 ; sliield, 90 ; 
attack on bribery, 98 ; Ivunting, 1)9- 
101 ; iu Egypt, 102 ; at Baioda, 104 ; 
mother, 100 ; statue, 107 ; 133, 347 

, Erancis, ii. 106 

Overland mail, i. 464 n. ; route, i. 184 
Ovington, i. 81, 145 
Oxinden, Sir George, Governor of Bom- 
bay, i. 4, 11, 59, 73, 88 w. ; of Dene, 
114, 122 , 139, 380, 386; baronetcy, 
447 ; ii. 242, 243, 376 

Sir Hemy, i. 12 n., 59, letter of, 

114 n,, 168, 170, 176, 177, 335 
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Oxiluli'ii, Sir( 'lirisiopluM- iiiulSir JauieH, 
i. r.i //. 

< >xiiH riv(‘r, ii. 1I>0 
OyHi<‘r hIh'U, lor il’Iush, ii. 


W 

villnj;'(', i. oilo, J>7() ; ii. 
M;(), t(V.> 

Piulri It parson, i. ;>7r), Jl7tl 
I^ujJi'otlfi III <*oiii (il iil)onl SiS’,, li. »>1 1 
./'(fj/j-/- n. Inrbitn, li. tiS7 
jNiisii i‘()pp(‘r rdiiiH, ii. Ill I 
]»al<(‘nli;tin, l.ady ii. 1 1 
Vakluull -an nlU'y.* •• 
l*akha roitl, pta’inaiU'Utij i. (10 
Valasu, lUifi'afr()niUmt^\.\Wl ii. 07 
Val(tslin<‘, ii. Ofil 

!‘al(‘y’s juuifuloto of, ii. UlOn. 

1Ntln;‘rav(sAV. (}., ii. JiOL 

Pali, ill Uajpulana, i. 200 

Palmer, W., ol’ 1 Inidaraliad, ii. 100, 107 

lolm (d. 1<S00), ii. 010 

, Prof. \). II., ii. 00‘i, OOH; death, 

o:;o 

Palmyra, ii. MO 
palm, il. 21)1 

Panala, Tort, i. 2 'Un OoS, 001 ; ii. 102 
PauehayaL — (‘(aiiunl of live, i. 02, 70 ?^., 
100 

Pamlavas, myUiioal horocs, ii. 100 
Panipai, haltlo of, i. I OS, 100, lOI, 2S0 
INinjim, (loa, ii. 250 
I*anUali -fan, i. 17S, ii. 200 «. 
J^lU1lonin, ii. 207 

J*anili (or chiof) of ihir, ii. IS, 5, ISl- 
'Pantheon dome, i. 2H n . ; ii. l-l(» 
J>ainvvl, i. Hd; ii. 12, 10, 70, 07, p ^ 
Parhati, hill ami palace at Poona, i. 103, 
lOS, -150; ii. 55 

Viinluh -seroeii of tho Zanmui, i. 300 
Parol, (luvcrumertt-lnmHO, Pombay, i. 
80 ; formerly a Jesuit ostablisUmcut, 
Ol; 00, 100, 153 n,, 175, 177, 211, 
222 ; ii. 3, 4, 7, 31, 35, 30, 38, 70, 72, 
1)0, 237 

IVir (Ihat, ii. 105, 200 
Parker, Mr., i. 38 1 n, 

, Mary, ii. 215 


'v 

Piirsi, i. 31 ; firsit to visit 
J77 ; early visitors to 
100 

l*m*.soii.s, Mr., at Gumbrmi, i. 15S, IGO, 
iOG 

, Abraham, i. 380, 390, 393; ii. 

200 

Passaf^e-moiiey to India, i. 402 
Pataf^niiiaii cannibals, ii. 352 
Paialeiie on tlio Indus, i. 20 
Putersnii, foumlcr of Bank of England, 
ii. 350 

/VZ//,— village ho, adman, ii. 130, 202 
Patna, i. 300 ; li. 23 n. 

Piitlamnr— a latecn-riggcd. shiL», i. 438 
Putlan, old capital of Gujarat, i. 292, 
299 

Pattan Somnatli, in Kathiawar, 1 804 
*'■ Patten i-rooiiP* in Bombay Gastle, i. 
SI, 82, 13S, 223 

Patterson, IVIr,, ii. 2S0, 287, 20G 
Pawaii CUakki— windmill, i. 218 
I’awangadli, Hill foj’t at Obampancr, 
i. 205, 314, 443 n. 

“Peace,” a defniitioii of, ii. 130 
Pi'acocks, ii. 270, n, 

J*cb nr Vikaigad, ii. 270 
“ Peccavi,” ii. 94 
Pool, tiir Itobert, ii. 87 
Pekin, ii. 300 
Pelew islands, ii. 335 
Pellow, Sir Edward (1757-1832), i. 130 
Polly, Sir Lewis (1825-1892), i. 231 n. 
l*en, Ormo’s mistake as to, ii. 327 
Ten»io, oi:2.)eimun^ same bs/oros, i. 89, 
98 

People, froodom of the— under British 
rule, i. 3, 4; condition under the 
Maratlias, 407, ii. 18, 19, 194 
Popper, ii. 244 

Pcraiii, island near Gago, i. 12C 
PercivaLMr., at Gombruu, i. 157, 160 
, Sally, ii. 288 

Perim island, in Straits of Bahelman- 
deh, ii. 334 

J^enplus of the Erythrxan Sea, ii. 326 
Perrins, Capt., P. & 0. service, ii, 336 
l^eiTon, M., i. 454 

Perry, Sir Erskiue, i. 88 ?i., 191 ; ii. 
I 117, 250 
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Persian Gulf, i. 157 

ambassador shot, ii. 17 

Perthsbire, bangalow in, i. 4 1 1 
Pesbawar, ii. 2:> //., 130 
Pesliwab, luinie ministers of tkc Ma- 
ratlia kingdom; condition of Ibo 
l)eople under them, i. 3; 22, 103; 
character of, 108; 127, 134, 250; 
Baji Rao invested by Sindia, 451, 
452; their government, ii. 19; 172, 
357 

Pesth, in Hungary, ii. 124 
Petaji Pandit, ii. 170 
Peter of Siena, i. 15 
Feth — grange,! a market, ii. 100, ISl, 
182 

Petit, Mr., fate of, i. 123 
Petra, ii. 124, 304 
Pettali , — a suburb, ii. 191 
Pliaki'ay, Mannji, ii. 194 
Phayre, Gcncml, ii. 342, 343 
Philostratiis, ii. 355 
Pinpi)S, Wm., Governor <jf Bombay 
(1720-1728), i. 137; ii. 377 
Piece goods transaction with Sivaji, ii. 
177 

Pigmies, i. 138 

Pimble, General, liis order, 221, 282, 
283 

Pindaris, — freebooters, i. 52, lOG, 247 
Pineapple, i. 30G 
Pipal tree,— -yiens rc?/V/iosa, ii. 234 
Pfr — Muslim devotee, i. 353 
Pirates, i. 113; suppressed, 121 ; coast, 
ii. 217 

Pisbamath temple, Matbcr.an, ii. 275 
Pithom, Egypt, i. 457 it. 

Pitt, WiUiam (1G53-172C), Goveraor of 
Madras, i. 447, 448 
Plague, i. 31 G 

Plassey, battle of, i. 348 n , ; ii. 1, 23 n., 
37, 133, 240, 320, 327 
Pliny, ii. 313, 355 
Pococko’s description of Suez, i. 459 
Poison antidote, i. 55 
Police of Bombay, i. 192 
Polignac, Prince de, ii. 3GS n. 

PoUesfen, Mr., ii. 250 
Pollock, General, ii. 343 
Pompeii, ii. 300 


Pompey’s pillar, i. 2 tO n 
Pompbrot, — a Jish, i. GS 
Ponciana regia, ii. 37 ii. 

Pondichery, ii. 324, 3»28 
Poona : called Muhiabad, i. 101 a. ; 1 1)5, 
107, HG, 133; ii. 21 and n., 22, 2Sl; 
raid on, in I(IG3, 338 ; 413; and 

the IMalets, 447 1*., 451 451 ; ii. 105 • 
1G7, ISl, 182, 185, ISO, 191, 19.5, 
200 

Pope Pius IX. and Sir d. Outrain, ii. 
103 

Population of Bombay, i. ilG n.. 100, 
102 

Porter, If. 0. Arebbi.shop, ii. :JI9 
Port Said, ii, 33(; 

Port Trust of Bombay, 92, i)3 v. 
Portuguese settlors : deseeiidanl.s of, i. 
0; in India, 29, 377, 378 ; jind shiv<‘s, 
407; dominion, ii. 117; (‘.hnn4i<‘s, 
119; elaims, 155; inscription at 
Clianl, 258, 259 
Poms, ii. 200 

I Post- 0 llic-e, Bombay, i. 219. 

Potato, introduced into P(n'sia, i. 187 
I Px>tlingcr, Sir H(‘nry (1789 I85G), ii. 
340, 348 

Prabhal lull near IMalheran, i. 13:{, 
332, 442; ii. 193, 270 
Pratapgarb, hill fort m'ar hlalmbal- 
eslnvar, i. 335, 34 1 ; ii. 1 03, 10.5,189, 
29G 

Promchand Ilaichand, i. 112 n.; ii. 
J10«. 

Prendergast, Gapt., ii, 350) 
PreKbylorinns, ii. 248 
Prongs lighthouse, Bombay, ii. 2.59 
Ib’othei’, General, iiik<‘s Uavgarh, ii. 
101,180; 191 

Ptolemy Philadelphus, i. ISL 

the geographer, ii. 149, 201, 291: 

Pujaor “pooja”— worship, ii. 3G9 
Pulla. — fish, i. 393 
Pullietato, Paliport, i. 1G7 n. 

Ihinch,— Bombay drink, i, 55, 70, 379 ; 
ii, 171 n., 247 qi. 

Fiuioh and Lord Brougham, i. 45C ; 

and Napier, ii. 90 
Punkahs, ii. 2;53 n., see Pankah 
Purandhar, i. 82 n., 103, 105, 340 ; 
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tv(‘aiy, \)[\\ :i(;() ; ;57(), ii. 5*3, 107, 17G, 
170, 1S5. 

Viimu (iovcriior of Basin, i. tfS5 
Turcluis, i. oiiO 
INisilippo, ii. ti37 

Tyke’s account orElcphiinta, ii. 100, ‘215 
Tyrjinl, Er., ii. 150 


(iaiKlaluiv, ill Alglijuustan, j. 017, 057 ; 
IjatlUs ii. 20, J2S 

<^,olzuin, on the Red Sea, i. 150 ; ii. 307 
i. 3(5S ; ii. 308 

(iueila, in Baliidii stall, ii. 102, ‘.Ml 
(iutl) Millar at Dehli, i. 301 
Qutb-ad-ilin, of (iujarat, M51-M50; 
i. ;i02 

Quill 'K,ao ol* Haliini, i. 302 


R, 

Ua>i:hol)a (laikNvav’s army, i. 3 17; ii. 
2 10 n. 

Raghunath Ran, Poslnvali, i. 100, 

d07, ‘l-!l,-M2 
Ra^buji Anpfria, i. 125 
Ra ichor, ii. MO 
Railwiiy to Bombay, i. 108 
Bttiri fort, or Bayji^arb (q. t.) i. 113 
Rsiisin, i. 281 

Bajabai lower, Bombay, ii, 215 
Rajaniahal, ii. 23 ii. 

Rajapur: bridge, 1. 128: 313, ii. 177, 
178 

Rajgarli, i. 1 05 ; ii. 101, 105-107,181 
Rajkot Kathiawar, ii. 01) 

.Riijinachl fort, L. JIO, 133; ii. 157 .l.J 
takou by Sivaji, 180 ; 100 ; ascent of, 
102, 103 ; taken by Ool. Brother, lOl 
Bajpipli hilM, i- '100 
Bajputni’s idea of bravery, ii. 135 n, 
Baloigb, Sir W. (1552-1018), i. 321, 325 
Jtama^ — a god, i. 3G6 ; ii. 301 
Bamaji Bant , , governor of Tliana in, 
1770, ii, 285 

Bama Karaatlii, i. 91, 95 n., 381 
Bamaswami (for Hindu) temple, ii. 
100, LS2 


Uamrujana, ii. 170, 353 
Bambagh at Mathcran, ii. 28 
Bam Baja of Yijayanagar (155*2-1501), 
ii. 303, 308 

Bamsay, Andrew, acting governor of 
Bombay, 1788, i. 430, 110; ii. 281, 
290, 377 

Sir H., ii. 312, 313 

Doan, ii, 281 

Bainsdcn, ]Mr., i. 170 
Bam Sing of Amber (IGGS), i. 301, 
301-300 

Bamusi, — night watclimaii, i. 317 ; ii. 
291 

Baiicliffe, Baron, i. 118 u. 

Banda] 1 Lodge, i. 410 
Banjit Singh, 1805-1839, ii. 311 
Basal garh near Mahabalcshwar, i. 123 
Biishtralmta dynasty, ii. 200 
Batnagiri, district, i. 3, 127 ; ii. 08 
Batnavali, wife of Piiraii Mall, i. 285 
Bauza at Bijapur, i. 270, ii. 135, 137, 
139, 111, Ho, 188, 253 

near Eliira, author’s ghost story, 

ii. .307 

Bawlinson, Sir H., Li. 311 
Baygarh, or Bairi, Sivaji’s capital, i. 
58, 113, 133, 149, 280, 333-337, 311, 
311, 315, 350, 355, 301-370, 381, 137, 
107 n . ; ii. 130, 157, ICO ; taken, 101 ; 
described, 162, 101; buildings, 105; 
1<;G-172, 177, 178, 184, 189, 192, 193, 
271, 29(>, 327 

Baynal, Abbe, i. 110, 417, 432 
Bttsa?,— quilt, ii. 285 
Baziya Sultanah, i. 270 
Bea, Alexr., ii. 307 

Beay, Donald James, Lord, governor of 
Bombay, 1885-1890, i. 310, n.; ii. 
180 n., 380 

Bed Sea, ii. 330 f. ; depths of, 332 ; 
colours of, 337 

Be{/ar,— black cotton soil, i. 20 
Beid, Lostock Bobert, acting-governor 
of Bombay, 1816-47, ii. 379 
Bomington & Co.,i. 9, 1G8, 1G9, 221, 211 
Bennell, Major James (1712-1830); 

map of India, i. 450 ; ii. 216, 343 
Beva fort, i. 145 
Eevenuc, land, i. 97 n. 
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Tleynole^ — a griffin, i. 2 G 
Eeynolrls, Sir J. : portrait of Miss 
itivett, ii. 249, 250 

Eicardo.D. (1772-1823), i, 92; ii. 03, 
34 

Kice, importation of, ii. 17 n, 

Eicli, Mr., ii. 35 

Richardson, Dr., i. 437 ; ii. 2S2 n. 
Ritchie, Steuart & Go., ii. 250 
Richmond, Tlioniiis R., i. 19G 
Riveit, Mr., ii. 253 

, Miss Eliza, i. IGG n . ; ii. 2 19 

Carnac, Sir James, Governor of 

Bombay, i. 160 n . ; ii. 254, 3/0 

Camac, Colonel, ii. 250, 253 

R/jberts, General, ii. 12S 

, Miss Emmn, i. 173, 186 9/. 

Robertson, Dr. William (1721-1703), 
Ancient India, ii. 150,219, 220, 322 ; 
of America, ii. 112 

Roc, Sir Thomas (15S0-1644), i. 115, 
305. 300, 308, 311, 319 n. 

Rohtas fort, i. 281, 284 
Rolto, Thomas, GovciTKir of Bombny, 
1G77-1GS1, i. 4G7 n . ; ii. 37G 
Roman Catholic parishes of Bombay, 
i. 153 n . ; cathedral, ii. 242 
Romer, John, Acting Governor of 
Bomhaj^ 1831, ii. 378 
Boper, Sir Henry, i. 193 
Rose, Sir H., Lord Stratlmnirn, ii. 350 
Rosebery, Lord, ii. 283 
Royal Bastion, Bombay, i. 141 
Rupee, ii. 310, 313; zodiac rupees, 
31G ; rupee loans, i. 4G9 
Russell, Lord John, ii. 103 
Russia, ii. 318 


S. 

Sabarmati, river, i. 293, 299; boar, 
309 

Sack — a drink, i, 55, 318 
Sackloth, “sakluth" — broadcloth, i. 
50 71. ; ii. 177 

Sadr Ad^lat, — ^High Court, i. 221 
Sagargarb, fort in Ratnagiri, i. 125 ; 

cruelties at, ii. 189, 255, 270 
Salieb — Sir, master, ii. 285 


Salisaram, i. 279-281 
Sahu, Slinhu Raja tn’ Sivnji IL (1708- 
1749), i. 33(>, 337 n., 350 
Siihyadri hills or M'esiorn Gliats, i. 
102, 128; ii. 279 

Saiiuur, an ancient p(»rt, ( Micimil, i. ;>2 ; 
ii. 213 

St. dlemiain, M., i. S 
St. John, Dr., i. I'.IO 
Sakanir, Sauklicdii, i. 207 
Sakkar in Sind, ii. SG, i 12 
Salaam, nalum, — “pt'ticc,’' a salutai ion, 
i. 3G5 

Salabat Khan’s tomb ai. Alinuidnogar, 

i. 260, 272 

Salnmuttah, Bombay harbour, ii. 2G(> 
Sale, General Sir Robert (1782- 1 S‘1 5), 

ii. 344 

Salseito island, i. dG, 87, 0(), 133, 

406 71, 450; ii. 35, 37, 117,151,213, 
220 

Salt, Henry (d. 1827), i. 180, ii. 41 ; 
career, 21 8 ; at AU'XJiiulria, 2 1 9 ; his 
ghost, 365, 3G6 

Siilva^aiu or SalvTson, parish, Boiubny, 
i. 86, 153 V, 

“Salvation of riulia,’Mi. 123 
SamadU — self-immoluliou by burial 
alive, ii. 208 

Samarkand in Central Asia, i. 350 
Siimbhaji, s<m of Sivaji : (ixocution, 
August, 1G89, i. 337 7/., 350, 365 ; 
341, 304, 3G9 ; crutdiies, ii. 168; 
172. 

Sanophire, i. 48 

Sanchi Topes or Stiipas, i. 281 
Sandalwood, i. 467 
Sandy Bay, ii. 234 

Sangam, or junction of two rivers at 
Poona, i. 453,450; English robidoiioy 
at, ii. 57 

Sanganian pirates, i. 57, 110 
Sans Souci club, i. 203 f., 247 
Saras, Grm antigonc or Indian crane, 
i. 404, 414 
Saragossa, ii. 35G 
Sdri — woman’s wrapper, i. 305 
Sarkar — government, il, 292 
Sarkhel, sarldiail — a leader, admiral, 
i. 116 
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SmvIvIk'j, iicju* AlnuMdiibiul, i. :’0‘2, -tOS; 
ii. I()0 

SiJsHoon, Diivid, i. KH, lOS 
SiiHNViid, INxmii di\l,i‘i<*l, ii. ‘JI n. 

Snhini, i. I Hi, I;;;}, ii. o(»; 

ilu‘ litsl. rnjii, <>r, KXJ, ISS 
St({! ji, wiln wlio inuuoliiii's liorHoU* on 
Hid luisl»}i, lid’s Cundnil iiyiv, i. 

■H)7; ii lids, ;!r)i; 

SmmIviu' moiK'y Iciidt'r, ii. Ud 
Siivilri river, i. Id? 

SiiwsMil.WMdi, .Slim II .siuii', i. 2()d 
Sii,\vln’i<l.u:(', Mr., lorl.ur(‘d, i. 1211 
ScMiTs, ii. .s<‘iir(SM'n\v,s, ;;is 

ScciH'i'y, j)l(‘(i,.siir<' ilorivi’d IVoni, i. I fid; 

ill l.lu* Koiikiui, it. Id? 

S(‘li\\jirl,/, lk,dv. ( !. K (17211 l7dS), ii. 

;m:j, :mi, .‘Jk;, ;{id 
S(‘ofMni(Mi ill liidin,, ii. 2 (d, JM!), UdO 
Sfdil., Dr. ll<‘l(‘im.s (d. I.S21), luiilim* of 
77/(' Adrciilmu'i^ of' n llitjitr, i. 170; 
W.VMti. 

' , .lotiiiUiuti, ii. did 

, Miciiiud, ii. 27'1 

, Sir Widii'i* (1771 l«d2), i. d(!0, 

d8d dd.'i; lii.s novdlH, ii. d7; 07, OH, 
Td;/., HO, 110, IIH//., 202, mid Allan 
(dnitiiii^limii, dM 

Si'ltaiidiH inrmilry, i. 

*171 

S(*1)iihIi*, Ildnid’H ilieiiivo at, ii. dO.3 
SniiUnr, Mr., at Gonilirun, i. 1.18, 1<>0 
Si'crci d’rcnty of OliarlcH H., i. •((> 
SisTdlarint IniildiiijifH at Bomliay, i. 222 
Sdil^<*wi<dv(‘, Mr., IHH, 101 
Sidden, dolm (1081 lOfrl), i. did n. 
S(*|)oyri, ii. J20 

SiMjtiiiiHr -Vaiujtian coin.s, ii. 184 
Si‘rin^apat»Mii, ii. 0, 7, 128, d07 
i^rlhoiia, Huid to iKiwri-ttan liy Ool. Dow, 
ii. 283?/. 

S(‘V<N Colonel, biatory of, ii 103 
Sow<dI, Mr., at Coinbmn, i. lOG 
Sliailwan rooks, Kod Boa, i. 400 
Sliab-Alam, Ahmadabad, i. 300, 313 
SItali Alum, onipi^rov, ii. 311, 312 
SbiHi Bahmatil (1347-1358), ii, 275 
Sliabi — a coin of about 4«., ii. 311 
Sbabjaian, omiioror (1028-1058), i. 08, 
104, 305-314, 350, 301, 301-, mu,; 


ii. 215; liis 200 cjold mobai* niecp, 
315 

AS7mv7/Mi— tlio devil, i. 28; hi-hUai— 
doviPs brotlior, 105, 310, ii. S8 
ShakdSjHMivo, i. 311), 320, 827 
Slialloous— cloth, i, 378 
Sliarpin, Rev, Mr., ii. 254 
Shalar;ii;ardan psiss, i. Id.d 
Shaw, IMr., i. -IdS), 4*10 
Shayista Khan, Amir nl Ibura, i. 3G4 
Slu'iivi casti', i. i)5 ii. 

Shcr Ali, ii. 310 
Shcrliet— -a drink, i. 05 
Shorif of Mecca and Bonaparte, i. 4(!0 
Shcr Shall, (‘iniioi’or (1541-15.54), i. 
270-282; first (‘.oiued rupee's and 
iiiohars, ii. .‘!10, 311 
SiKTring, Dr., ii. 301 
Bliowiii, villugc, i. 1:7*2 
Shifjfhram.— -a c.losiiij; carriage ii. 122, 
132 

Shikar — a hunter, hunting (sh'hm), 
ii. 00, 178 

Shikarpur in Sind, ii. 80 
Ships, dosignations of, i. 38/i.; build- 
ing of, 111; ancient, ii. 882, 333 
“ Shipwreekod,’’ ii. 30 
Shipmnu, Sir Abraham, governor of 
Bombay, 1002-1 004, i. 00,727i., ii.375 
Shiraz, i. 317, 350, 358; wine, ii. 39, 
2S0 and n. 

Shirley, Sir 11. (1570-1023), Persian 
ambassador, i. 322 
Sholaimr, i. 277, 347, 348 
Shooter’s Hill monument to Com. 

James, i. 118, *122 
Shore, John, see Tcignmouth" 
Shrivardhan — ^npper fort of Bajmachi, 
ii. 193 

BliroUf, eami/— money changer, i. 254, 
25(J, 201, 400, '1 07; E. I. Oo.’.s in 
Gujarat, 409 f. 

Sidi of Janjira, i. 51, 55, 09, 80, 115, 437 
Sidi Kuman, story of, ii. 258 
Sikandar Bliah of Gujn,rn.t, 1520, i. 30.3 
Sikandarabad, ii. 137 
Sikhs, i. 357 

Sikka (or Sioca) mpee, i. 03, ii. 311 ?i., 
312 

Bikrol, near Benares, ii. 340 

2 E 
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Silaliara dynasty in Wostem India, ii, 
149, 235* 

Silk- cotton tree, ii. 37 
Silver, price of, i. 262 ; ii. 317 
Sina river : flood of 1562, i. 272 ; 318 
Sinai, Mi, ii. 331, 332 
Sind conquered, ii. 249 
Sindliudiirg or Malwan fort, i. 112, 126 
Sindia, ruler of Gwalior, i. 124; origin 
of the family, 358 ; ii. IS, 30 
Siiigarh, fort near Poona, i. 101, 103, 
105,338, 339 f, 342, 319, 360, 361, 
443, 453; ii. 21a., 163 f, 167, 169, 
ISl, 185, 189 

Sion fort near Bombay, i. 60, 94, 99, 
145, ISO, 443, causeway, 48; ii. 97, 
169, 263-265, 282, 341 * 

Siraj ad Daidah, ii. 322. 

Siri road, Bomliay, i. 242; ii. 14, 26, 
131, 233 

Sirnal, battle of, i. 296 
Sirolii, i. 292, 296 
Sirur, ii. 99 ; ghost, 369 
Sita, wife of Eamn,, ii. 304 
Sivoji, founder of M'aratlia rule (1627- 
IGSO), i. 3, 30, 32, 54, 55, 61, 73; 
pillaged Surat, 75; lOl-lOS ; bis 
fleet, 112; 115, 117, 127, 133, 149, 
275, 280, 331 f.; pretended Ilajput 
origin, 334 and ii. 360 ; person, i. 335 ; 
escape from Belili, 337, 338-346, 
349 ; and Zeib nn-Nisa, 350 ; 357- 
369, 375, 377 ; English mission to, 
381; ii. 20 a., 67,78,130; Ids forts, 
1571; wives, 163, 164-180, 188- 
191, 233, 240 a., 270 a., 295, 296,320, 
328, 360, 368 

Sivner or Jimnar fort, i 335 
Sivri or Siwri, cemeter}^, i. 48, 56, 99 
Skanderbeg, i. 51 

Skandernn, Levant, i. 317, '328, 329, 389 
Skinner, Charles B., i. 196 n. 

, Col. James, ii. 345 

, John, i. 196' 

Slaves, i. 407 ; ii. 154 
Sleeman, Colonel Sir W. H. (1788- 
1856), ii. 199, 343 

Smith, Adam (1723-1790), cdted, i. 

114 ; ii. 88 a-., 127, 315, 340, 344 
, Sir Harry (t. (1788-1860), ii. 343 


I Smith, John, ii. 117 

; , Sir Lionel, ii. 99 

: , Mr., at Snrat, ii. 178 

, Sydney, ii. 114 a., 1 16, 352 

Snake, stone, i. 55 ; aneedot^e olbi, 405; 
ii. 274 

Sobraun, l)aitle of, 10 1<74)., 18Bh i. 
193 

Social life in B()m])iiy, i. 177 
Soldiers, ii. 127 

Solomon’s temple, ii. BM a., 9»0(; 
Solovctsk doves, 11. 140 n. 
Soiniriervil](‘, Counit'ss, ii. 270 a, 
Sornnath, temple, in Kiit-hi;uvai', i. !26, 
304 

Sornwnr palace, Poona, i. 103 
Sonapnr, ward aaid eeniet(‘rv, Bombii\', 
1.67, 92, i l3a., 182, 198,209, 39:;. 
:;94, 404 ; ii. i:;!, 199, 2.51, 282 
Song, by Tb. Hood, i. 199 
Sonmiyani near ICuraelii, ii. 102 
Soreeross at Baygarb, i, 119 
Sorrento in Italy, ii. 2: >7 
Souter, Sir Erank lb, 1. 220, 252 
Spain, fnt(^ of, ii. 371 
Spanish, saying, i. 8; dollar, i. 2.59, 
260, 267 ' 

Speke, Capt. J. H. (1827 1861), ii. 3:18 
Spencer, Jolin, i. 9, 470 ; ii. :;68 
Spenso3.’5s If aery Qacra, i. 75 
Spirit of deer, goat, &c., i. 135 
Spring, Major, ii. 222 
Srinagar, Kaslimir, ii. 341 
Stanley, H. M., i. 232; ii. 320 
Stainnore Hill, i. 412-414 
Steam navigation, ii. 42, 336 

Sterne, Laurenee (171:; 1768), i. 411! 

419, 424,427, 431-433 ; ii. 261, 280 ; 
Mrs. S., i. 421 30 , 424 ; Lydia, 422 
424, 425 

Stewart of Ardvoirlieb, i. 340 n, 
Stewart, Capt., killed 4tl) Jaii., 1779, i. 
441, 442, 44-6 

, Sir John, ii. 69 

, Oh. E., ii. 250 

Stirling, Seot(;h minister, i. 71 •??,, 332 

, Mr., blind traveller, ii. 277 

Stoliezka, Dr., ii. 348 
Strahan, Sir Eicbard, i, 171 
Strapado, 11 159 
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Slniiliiiiiini, liorii, ii. ;m;;, 

(<rli('r;il, i. 172 
Slro^Miu, IMr. ii. ;;;;s 
Slniil, lU'Liii^i^ (i}(»voniiu* (>1’ 

Dniuhny ( l7i:>-l7I/0, ii. ;577 
Sliitiiri, i. ‘ifiO, 'IG'J ; ii. 

SiickliiiL,^ NcIkoii’s i. 

oS7 n. 

Wiidiin, ii. 12(1, 2H); lomliH, 272»,.; 27;>, 
;i!S 

Slid'/, i. S, I,sr», ISli; lidiiiipai’id at, 157, 
‘1(10; in AralHiin Kiifhfa^ -lAi); 

‘1(12; cauul, i. I), *17, IHI, 
2i:», :;S2, -I.Ml, -KIIJ, -km ; ii. 2IS,n:{2- 
:M5, 1172 

SiiUdrciii, Aduiiiul, i. 2‘1;}; ii. 251 
Suidiili', ii. ;{5I 
Siiluiinan DaHhu, ii. KM, 105 
Sun-dinl iu Uotnhuy diiatlis i. 1110 
SmiHdlH iu thd Uod Sun, ii. ;107 
Siipa, ii. 105 

Supurii Udiu: .KiiHHi'iii, i. 1(V:20; ii. 1 * 1 !) j 
ivliw, i;i2, 20(1,210; 215,20*1 
Siirui, i, (10 ; DiiKih tuiuha iil, 00 ; 202, 
2!)K, 200, 215, 210, 220, 221, 22{J, 220, i 
220; Hack of,. 222, 200; 2*12; in 1077, 
272 ’.270; *102, *170 ; ii. 170-170; 
OkukIimi’h lomi) at, 2*1*2; 2‘ir), 212, 
228 ; tuiul)H, 207, 208 
Surroy 0()ii.ap;o, W<iUii\gtoiv’H roaidoncu 
in ]^)inl)ay, ii. 2!), *11 
SuUioi’liMul, Duke of, ii. 50 
Suvanulur^^ jbrt, on Uio Coaat, i. 1 12, 
117, 120; ii. 201 
Swift, Doan, ii. IJ I 
Swally lloailB, i. 218, 225; ii. 208 
** Sycoo,” j)ur(i Hilvor bullion, i. 202 
S}'ildnhaiu, Mi*., ii. 18 
SyllabtibH, i. *1:27, 4*38 
SymmoiiH, Mr., i 100 


T. 

Taulk Mountaiit, ii. 031 
Tagara, ii. 201 

TaliaMar, — ^nalivo rovanuo ollioor, ii, 
204, 307 

Taj Mahall, loinb at Agra, i. 104 ; ii. 
253, 288 


2’aligauni, I 112; ii. 2(1 
lalikot, batllc ol, 1,501, i. 275 ; ii. 2U2, 
205, 207, 208 
'ralpui’s of Sind, ii. 82 
Talmir—ii aword, ii. 17 1 
2’!i,iudrlaiid, V. Tiuiiir. 

Tangier, i. 41 

'J'anlv liasllnii, DonUiay, i. 12!) 

Tiinsa, riv(n'aii(l valUy, ii. 200, 280 1‘. ; 

Marailui diisceiii into, 200 ; 2!)2-20r> 
'rapii or Tapi river, i. 101, 427; ii. ,208 
T’ara, i. 271, LI 14U ; M. U’aylor’a Turn, 
18!) 

'rurala, — Alackinlosli’a ruaiddncii iu 
Doinbay, i. LOO; ii. 28, 249, 200 
T'arapiir, i. 10 

Tat, or puny of tlio Dokluiu, i. 

120; ii. 181, 232, 337 
'rat', Mr., a lucrcluuit, i. 107, 109 
Tavornior, J. D. (1005-1 080), i. 314 
Taylor, Meadows (1808-1870),^ i. 130, 
177, 229; ii. 135, 137, 194 

, llov. doscpli V., i. 230 

, Iho wator-pooii (1580-1054), i. 

210; ii. 143 

, Janica, ii. 250 n. 

William, i. 441 n, 

Ttixca, i. 97 
Tcliorau, ii. 105 

Toignmoutli, Jolin Sliuru, Lord (1751- 
183*4), ii. 343, 344 
Tolograph, first message, ii. 304 
Tol-ol-Kobir, battle, i. 105, 457 u. 
Tclichcry, i. 57 w., 133, 153tb. 
Temporatuio in India, i. 3 
Temple, Sir Eicliard, Grovemur of 
Bombay (1877-1880), i. 100 a. ; ii. 
213, 380 

Tenant, Dr., i. 437 
Terry, K, i. 317, 322, 323 

f Mr., ii. 122 

Thackeray, ballad of, ii. 335 
Thags or Thugs — murderers and rob- 
bers, 1 7, 108, 450 : ii. 194, 199, 354 
Thakurdas, a shroff, i. 202 
Thai, near Bombay, i. 18, 71, 133, 428 ; 
ii. 150, 239 

Tliana, i. 10; martyrs, 15, 1(3, 17 ; 68, 
9G; taken, 289, 489 ; 443, 444 n. ; ii. 
118, 119, 130, 147, 140, 212, 251, 
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:^81, 2S3, 285; crcolc, 2S(J; 290, 
312 

Tlic1:)es, in Egypt, i. 35 n . ; ii. 100, 271 
Tliermopylt'e, ii. 251 
Theveiiot, J. (1633-1 007), i. 150 ; ii. 
oo5, 3o I 

Thomas of Tolentino, i. 15, 10 
Thompson, William, his career, i. ISO 
Thoth, book of, ii. 206 n. 

Tbucydides, ii. 323 n. 

Tiberias and its fleas, i. ISO 

Tiffin (tafan\ — lunch, ii. 159, 100, 287 

Tigers, i. 406 ; ii. 101, 213 

Tigre, king of, in Abyssinia, ii. 219 

Tikona fort, ii. 193 

Timur, or Timur-lang, Tamerlane, i. 
22, 301, 322; ii. 51 

Tiii-Darvvaza, at Ahmadabad, i. 293, 
309, 310 

Tipu Saheb (1753-1799), i. 448 : and 
Bonaparte, 460 ; ii. 321 
Tir, Jabal, volcanic, ii. 333 
Tobacco, i. 37, 326 

Tod, Colonel James (1782-1835), i. 
291 ; ii. 341 ; death of, 358 ; 359-301 

, James, i. 170 

, Mr., High Constable, i. 192 

Toddy, drink from the palm, ii. 
171 n. 

Todar Mali, i. 297, 298 
Tokat, in Turkey, ii. 38 
Tombs ill the Cathedral, ii. 251 
Touy^ or doui , — a small boat, i. 117 
Topass, — a soldier, ii. 129 and n. 

Tu]')ij — a hat, i. 70 

Tor, on the Gulf of Suez, i. 400; ii. 
332, 337 

Torna, hill fort, i. 1 05, 342 ; capture of, 
300; 365, 453; ii. 50 w,, 130, 161-167, 
171, 181 f., 185, 192 
Torques, ii. 277 

Torwe, near Bijapur, i. 272 ; aqueduct, 
ii. 138, 139 

Towers of Silence, Dulchmas, i. 31, 70, 
145, 147 242, 415 

Town hall, Bombay, ii. 72 
Tract Society of Bombay, ii. 248 n. 
Trade profits, i. 63 

Traga, — self-destruction to enforce ful- 
lilineut of an engagement, ii. 208 


^ Travancor, ii. 138 
Travellers, ii. 129 

I Trawadi Shri Kllirishiia Aijunji, ii 
shroff, i. 470 f 
Treasury bills, i. 255-263 
Tree tax, i. 97, 98 

Trees, avenue of twisted, i. 154 ; 

wedded, ii. 293 
Trichinopoly, ii. 128 
Trimurti, triad of three gods, ii. 2l.>, 
235 

Trombay island, i. 17, 46, 133; ii. 2h>, 
215, 282 

Trowbridge, Capt. Sir T., ii. 34i), 392 
; Troy, i. 317 

Tucker, H. St. George i. 172 ^ 

Tngli, — liorse-tail standard, i. 345 n. 

Tulaji Anglia, i. 118 

Tulapur, on the Bhima, i. 59, 104 

Tiilsi plant, — sacred Basil, ii. 168, 183 
Tung fort, ii. 193 

Tiingabliadra, river, ii. 21 n., 303-305 
Timgar hill, ii. 193 
Turner, Bishop J. M.. (d. 1831) ii. 348 
Twecddalc, Mar(xuis, ii. 343 
Tylney, Earl, ii. 52 n. 


U. 

Udaypxjr, i. 305 
Udney castle, ii. 95 ; villa-go, 98 
Ugra , — a name of Budra, ii. 357 il 
Ujjain, ii. 359 

Ulas river, at Kalyan, i. 116; ii. 190, 
277 

Umarkadi, Oomercarry, Bombay, i. 440 
Umichand, ii. 324 
XJ/iitia-bagh, — lion, i. 294 
Uran, i. 24, 133, 247; ii. 98, 214; de- 
scribed, 202 
Uroti station, ii. 21 n. 


V. 

Vaba or Wara, ii. 287, 293. 

Vaitarna river, ii. 281 
Tajrabai hot spring, i, 440 ; ii. 209, 
280, 284, 291-298 
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Valiuiki, n-puta.l iiuihor of the Hama- 
y((iK(, ii. 17(5 

Vim Iviiod family, i. 151(5 u. 

ViiHcMmc.ollOH, Tj. M. (Ir, i* -IT) 

Vauix'.ll, Mr., i. 1!)0 n. 

'y Miss, ii. tJtif) 

Vaux, Mr., i. r>(5, (50; ii. r>ti, I5I5S 
V( ‘potation, (‘docis of tnijmMil, li. 152 
Vi'llard (Muis('\vay, in Bombay, i. 1*10, 
I'li); ii. ’ll 1 

VoUinp:bauB(m, batUo, 15-1(5 July, 
17(11, i. *i;5S n. 

V(Miic(\ ii. 1500, 1510 
Vonkiiji, a trade u-, i, B5^’' 

Vorsova, i. 1(5 
ViM’tomaniiUH, ii. Ml 
VewiiviuB, ii. 2557 
r/ff., iHt(U i. lUO 

Vic.ioria (fort), Banket, i. IJO 
Vifj;io, battle at, ii. 7 
YiUarlake, ii. 1.7(5, 2:52 
Vijayanajjfiir, old irindu (‘apital, i. 271; 
ii. 151, 15(5,200 1'.; nito, :5()1; water 
supply, :50‘1 ; horao trade, 305 ; 30G- 
;508, :52(5 

Vijayadiirji;, or Oirla, Geriab, efeo., i. 
n;5, IBS, 12(5 

Vlkatfj^adli, or Bob, hill fort, li. 270 
Vhulit-iw G(tlUci\i, by Sir .1. Macldii- 
l.e)HU, ii. 3:5, IH 
Vin^orla, i. (5(5, 127; ii. 07 
Virjjjiuia, ii. :'550 

Vitlioba Swami tcniplo, at Yijayauagar, 
ii. :507 

Yitboji, brother of llolkar, ii. 157 
Volkonda, or Valikoudapiiram, defeat 
at, ii. 128 

Volncy, i. 8 ; ii. 20(1 
Yoluiitoora, ii. 127 

W. 

WAaiiNAKix— stool tiger’s claws, i. 81:1 ; 
ii. 181 

Waghorn, Lieut, Thomas (1800-1830), 
i. 8, 1(51, 181 ; ii. 316, 349, 404-469 
Wai, ii. 70 
YV'aikoiida, ii. :52C 

Waito, Sir Nicholas, Governor of Bom- 
bay, 1704-1708, L 00; ii. 376 


Wake, William, Governor of Bombay, 
1742-17.70, i. 384, 43(5; ii. 377 
Wales, .hiincs, painter, i. 44S f. ; family, 
4.70, 451 ; uionumciit, 454 w., 455 ; ii. 
211 

, Susan, i. 4.71, 452, 455, 455 

, II K.ir., ilie Brinco of, ii. 340 

Walkcshwar, or Wahikeshwar, i. 16, 
17, 21, 47, 77, 95, 152; ii. 97, 150; 
temple, &e., 2:50-239 ; 282 
Wallace, Sir Bioliard, ii. 250 

, Sir William, i. 346 

, Oob, his ghost, ii. 369 

Waller, lint's from, i. 21 
Walls of Bombay, i. 214, 224 
Wanawri, near Poona, i. 451, ii. :j 70 
Wanderu monkey, ii. 276 
W.andiwash, battle of, Jan. 22, 1760, i. 

438 and«.; ii. 320,328 
Wangenheim, Oapt., ii. 342 
WaqPaUmwiii — nows- writer, ii. 176 a. 
Wara, villages ii. 16.7, 269 
Ward, Mr., brother-in-law to Sir J. 
Child, i. 5G 

Warden, Frauds, i. 88 ?i., 89 a., 170, 
203, 204, 206, 221 ; ii. 41, 250, 340 
Wargaum,: treaty, i. 252; 443-446; ii. 
127, 128,291 

Waring, Major Scott, ii. 114 ii. 

Wasai, — Bassoin, ii. 263 
Wasota, i. 340 ; ii. 165 
Waterloo, iL 132, 318 
Waters, R., ii. 187 »i. 

Watson, Admiral Charles (1714-1757), 

i. 118, 122; ii. 247 283, 284 

, Commodore John (d. 1774), i. 439, 

441 n. ; ii. 251, 269, 283 
Watt, Mr., Poona, i. 201 
Wodderburn, Sir John, i. 203 
y General, David, i. 435, 438, 439 ; 

ii. .370 

, SirWm.i.229; il 117 

Weighing book of Bombay arsenal, il 
223 

Wollosloy, A., Buko of Wellington, i. 
5, 49, 80, 116, 159, 16591. 181; at 
Ohauk, 249,250; 275, 379; camp bed, 
411 ; 452, 463, 466 ; ii. 2 ; in Bombay, 
8-15, 18-21 ; on duelling, 24 ; bank- 
ing, 25 ; at Oxford, 27 and n., 29-31 
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TNPEX. 


1)5, li'J, ‘1',), 55-57 ; ill fc^iinngiipulam 
Glvi., {j-i-7], 7G-81, 87, 00, 

182, 210, 22-1; tltispnlchcs, 2L07i. ; 
252, 2i)7, 822, 810, 818, 817, 810, 870 
Willcylcy, Marquis of, i. 80, 108; ii. 

8J, 210, 818, 819 
Wcllinglun 1‘oiintiiin, i. 221 
Wcllatcd, Ijicut., ii, 382 
Wclsli, OoL, ii. 870 
Wonts, ]Mr., i. 157 
West, Sii* Edward, i. 177, ii. 78 
Western Ixrdia in 1588, i. 22 1. 
Westropp, Sir Micliaol, i. 17, 88, j/., OtS 


Wood, T\lr., i. 157, 150, \{\(\ 

(Japt. dolni, i, 108 

Worli, ibrt and liill, Eombay, i. 18, 85, 
ISO 

AVottou, Sir II., i. 825 
AV'ivn, Sir Clirisloplior, ii. 110 
Wynaad goll, i. 21 ; ii. 815 


X. 

Xavihu, Eraiicis (1500-1552), i. 21, 10, 
100; ii. 110, 151; ioiu)>, 152, Ii. 25S; 


Wheeler, G-eneral Sir Hugh IM. (1780- 
1857), ii. 319 
Whiskey, in 1715, i. 01 
White ants, i. 100 
AVliitlock, Mr., ii. 318 
AVhitworth’s story of cannibalism, Li. 350 
AVigram, Mr., ii. 250 
AVigion martyrs, i. 381, 882 
WUayati-icala, — a foreigner, i. 310 
AVilliams, Ool. M., ii. 358 
AVillis, Mr., ii. 250 
AVillonghby, Sir J. P., ii. 97, 250 
Wills, AVm., ship’s surgeon, i. 137 n. ; 

ii. 220 " 

Wilson, Bishop Daniel (1778-1858), ii. 
313, 311, 318 

Andrew, ii. 121, 311, 361 

Dr. John, i. 81, 179,188, 198,230, 

252, lOG ; Ms ideal, ii. 15 ; 51, 109 f. ; 
social iDosiiion, 112 ; learning. 111, 
117, 120 ; work for India, 123 ; col- 
lege, 121; 131, 170, 179 m., 212, 330, 
313, §11, 319, 350, 350, 35S, 301 

IVIrs. Margaret, i. 173 ; ii. 113 

Mr., at Grombrun, i. 166 

James, ii. 349 

AVinchelsea, Earl of, ii. 25 n. 

Wine, i. 135, 378 
Witchcraft, i. 100 ; ii. 303 
Wodehonse, Sir Philip E., governor of 
Bombay, 1872-77, ii. 880 
Women, in Ecrishta, L^jiftt^teig^enced 
to be burnt, 385 


203; body, 815; 810, 819, 851 
Xeraphiu, a coin of about Is. Od., ii. 
311 


Yasiiudi, widow oi the Iasi of the Aii- 
gilas, i. 127 
Youa river, ii. 277 

Yeshwant, Maharaja ol* Muwai*, i. 301- 
307 

Yogi or jogi, a Hindu dovotoo, ii. 207 
Y’oui stone ai Malabar point, ii. 282, 
233, 240 n. 

Yorko oittie chalice, ii. 252 
Young, Mr., Livingstone’s friend, i. 232 


Zamind All, —landholder, i. 100 
Zuuguizara — »Tanjira, i. 37 
Zanzibar, iL 312 

Zeib uu-Nisa Bogam, daughter of 
Aurangzeb, i. 330, 337, 349, 350; 
lines on, 351 ; tomb, 351, 352 
Zem-Zomiyah, sacred Well at Mecca, 
i. 353 

Zodiac ruiioes of Jahangir, i 300 ; ii. 
31G 

Zohiu Bogam Sultanali, i. 270 

Zoroastrian MSS., i. 215 

Zugar islands in the Bed Sea, ii. 883 


LONDON : l^lJyTED BY WILLLA.M .ilL^WES AND fiONS, LIMITBJ), STAMFOBD STKEET 
A^ CHAEING OttOSS. 



